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PREFACE. 


In  these  days  of  the  annual  publication  of  many  score  of  sacred 
hymn  collections,  a  book  must  possess  no  little  merit  to  entitle  it 
to  consideration.  For  it  to  gain  an  entrance  into  churches  and 
Sunday-schools  and  to  be  used  generally  in  the  worship  of  song  it 
must  not  only  have  a  mission,  but  it  must  fulfill  that  mission. 

Exalted  Praise  is  the  result  of  much  careful  planning,  intelli- 
gent thought  and  painstaking  toil.  The  editors  have  given  of 
their  best,  and  have  received  contributions  from  nearly  one  hun- 
dred prominent  and  favorably-known  hymn  and  tune  writers.  In 
addition  to  these  new  contributions,  a  strong  collection  of  favorite 
hymns  will  be  found  in  the  back  of  the  book.  These  hymns — and 
many  of  those  scattered  throughout  the  pages  which  have  gained 
prominence  in  recent  years — have  been  compiled  and  inserted 
from  suggestions  received  from  over  twoscore  prominent  minis- 
ters and  Sunday-school  workers  in  all  parts  of  the  country.  Our 
hearty  acknowledgments  are  hereby  tendered  to  all  these  many 
workers  for  the  valuable  suggestions  so  generously  given. 

We  believe  Exalted  Praise  has  a  mission,  and  we  trust  it  fulfills 
it.  We  believe  it  includes  all  that  is  necessary  for  a  book  designed 
for  use  in  the  Sunday-school  and  in  all  departments  of  the  work. 
We  pray  it  may  prove  to  be  a  power  for  good — an  instrument  not 
only  of  calling  many  from  sin  to  repentance,  but  of  building  up- 
in  the  faith  many  of  those  already  His. 


Copyrighted,  1901,  by  MacCALLA  &  COMPANY  Incorporated,   Philadelphia. 


EXALTED  PRAISE. 


^*       ^5*       t9* 


No.  1. 


EXALTED  PRAISE. 


Mrs.  W.  A.  PiCKELi.. 
Female  Voices.  In  unison. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


^e^g; 


1.  Exalt- ed  praises,  let  us   sing, Exalt  -  ed  praises,    to  our  King; 

2.  Praise  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,...   Blest  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 

3.  Angelic  choirs  take  up  the  strain! Earth'siuighty  anthem  sound  again! 

4.  O  earth. your  myriad  notes  awake, High  lieav'  n,  your  golden  glories  break; 


Exalt-ed  praises,  raise  in  songs  of  love.  Exalted  praises,  soar  a    -  bove. 

Witli  hearts  and  voices  raise  as  incense  sweet  Exalted  praises,  God  to  greet. 

Exalt-ed  praises,  waft  them  to  the  sky.  Exalted  praises,  ne'er  to  die. 

And  saints  in  glory,  now  your  homage  bring.  Exalted  praises,     to   the  King. 


rjj~ 


Chorus.  Not  too  fast. 


r^^l 


=q*: 


--=^'-=z-=z 


:=13= 


:?=:»=» 


)m=\m=:t=i^0. 


Praise  we  our  God  who  ^ovea  us,  Sing  praises,  sing  praises!  Praise  we  our  God  who 

^      1         I         ^ 
If- :•-    -ff-_L_-ff- ig^,  J  -^J-^^— 


i^^fr—tt- 


li 


^iL._J_q. 


:•_-(?-_-«?-— -ffi 


I 


saves    us.    Ex  -  alt  -  ed      praise 

J*     1^     N     S 


Praise  we  our  God  who  fcee/)S  us.  Sing 

m^~,f    -g-^-g-— g-— -g--     ---••-       -^ 


hjtzz:^:: 


praise,  0  sing  praises,  yes, 

N      N      N 


§=Fee5ee 


ifcE^^^lEfcz 


-^r 


:S£d^ 


i§a 


praises,  sing  praises!  Join  all  ye  earth  in  the  cho    -     rus,    Ex-alt-ed    praise. 


m 


I     -•'-     ^  .    J.       J     J     ^  S«-  -•-  -«-    -*--*-  -^  -«-  ■%■  -^    -,•-.    ^  .     ^^^  . 
1 L^_j^_^ Zl 1        '^ ^— ' 


Join  all  ye  earth,  join  ye  earth  in  the  chorus, 

Copyright,  MCMl,  hy  Powell  O.  Fithian. 


No.  2. 


ONWARD  GO! 


Mrs.  F.  A.  Bbkck. 

Voices  in  Unison.  Brightly. 


Chas.  a.  McCoemick. 


1.  Ye     children   of  the  heav'nly  King,  Hear  Je-sus' call    to      you — 

2.  Your  Saviour  gives  the  shield  of  faith,  "Sal-vation's  hel- met"  true; 

3.  Walk    in    the  path  the  Saviour  trod.  And  win  Him  vol-un  -  teers; 


, , r-# » • •— !-• » P •— !-• • • *—r*—p—P-l 


Be  up  and  on-ward!  march  a-way.  His  sol-diers  brave 
His  arm  -  or  wear!  fail  not  to  take  The  "Spirit's  sword 
So     live  that  you  shall  hon  -  or  God  Throughout  e  -  ter  - 


"  with  you. 
nal  years. 


n^^^_ 


--A—l- 


-c*- 
-t^- 


--A—^-- 


Your  foes,  un -seen,  are  strong  indeed — Fight  ev-'ry  fault  and  sin — 
Let  self  be  bat -tied  day  by  day — Put  all  temp  -  ta-tion  down- 
And  you  shall  ev  -  er  -more    rejoice  That  vie  -  to  -  ry   was      won; 


ba— I • ^— I    *   • — ^ — * •— I— • • • •— r-S' •— i 


r-'-^-— r- 


-N- 


Ohl    look    to  Christ  in  time   of  need.  And  you   shall  vie -fry   win. 
Then   on  -  ward  go — a-way — a-way! — To    win       a    glorious  crown. 
That  Christ  said  with  ap-proving  voice,  Mychild,  "well done — welldone!" 


»^ 


:^=tn 


=t:: 


:S=I{=^^ 


:t 


— » — 


-V- 


5*-t?- 


^f-—r- 


CHORtTs.  Female  Voices.  In  unison 


r^r 


^    I 

— I — m- 


-g—s- 


m 


-i-H-T-^-^ 1 — I v-i ^-.--J 1 ^-H \-H— ■ 


Then  on-ward  go!  yes — onward  go!  Be  strong  to  dare — goarm'dwithpray'r; 


r-^.-r •— !-• — • • •— r-» — • • a • • •— !-• 


;=:t: 


CtpytigM,  MCM,  by  PowM  G.  Fithian. 


ONWARD  GO !— Concluded. 


Parts.  II  .     ^         , 


-• •\<!^~ 


1 


Face     ev  -  'ry   foe — yes,  on  -  ward  go,  Cour  -  a-geous  ev-"ry where. 


e&EE^ 


1333 


No.  3.  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  KING. 

William  H.  Gardner.  J.  Howard  Entvvisle. 

Voices  in  unison.  |  I  Is 


1.  On  -  ward  comes    a  le 

2.  Might  -  y        is      tiieir   arm 

3.  On  -  ward,   no  -  ble        le 


gion. 


gion, 

f      f 


>^tfc^=t 


4=r: 


t- 


And  with  joy  they  sing; 
Loud  their  plaud-  its  ring; 
To     the  Grand  Ke  -  view, 

J. 


U-l — |-rH-t:=zzv=r — EEfeiz^ 


See     up  -  on    their     ban  -     ner;     "Sol  -  diers    of    the  King." 

Sing  -  ing  praise  e    -    ter  -     nal.         To     their  Lord  and  King. 

Where  the  King  of      Glo  -      ry      Waits     to     wel-corae  you. 

F-         ^  I  f  ?-•--•--#-.         ^  .  I  I 


Soldiers  of  the  King  of     Glo  -  ry!      Publish-ing  sal-vation's     sto  -  ry! 


Wondrous  tidings  do  ye    bring.       No  -ble  soldiers  of  the  King! 

of  tlie  King! 

I  _  I        S      N     I 


-^ *- 


^-U-- 


r 


i 


Copyright,  MCMI,  hy  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


No.  4. 


I  LOVE  TO  SCATTER  SUNSHINE. 


James  Rowe. 


Chas.  H.  Gabeiel, 


1.  I     love   to  share  a      sor  -  row,     I      love  to  dry      a      tear,  I 

2.  I     love   to  lift     the   fall  -  en.  And  comfort  those  dis  -  tressed,     I 

3.  I     love   to  bear  His   ban  -  ner,     A  -  mid    the  world-ly    throng;     I 


iiSSE'ES: 


yii^=M=^=q 


• — 0- 


C    i       i^ 


-I 1 1 — "-I H — I h — H 1 y — 


1 1-- 


-«*f£- — I— — N — I f— 


•  •     •      •      •     -•-  ^     -•-    -•-    -•- 


love  to  aid  the  wea  -  ry.  And  give  the  sad  heart  cheer,  I  love  to 
love  to  cheer  and  glad-den.  The  lone- ly  and  op  -  pressed,  I  love  to 
love     to  spread  His  gos  -  pel,   By   sto  -   ry  and   by      song,       I     love     to 

i* ^ • • g l-g-- • ■' ■-* 0 • S 1-*^^* • T-# 0- 


i^— -ri- 


-4 


H---nzj=^: 


-f^-i 


fl*- 


scat  -  ter  sun-shine.  As  on  my  way  I  go;  For  this  is  work  for 
bright-en  path-  ways  And  share  aa-oth-  er's  woe;  For  this  is  work  for 
plead  with  sin  -  ners,  Uu  -  til     to  Him  they  go;         For  this     is  work  for 


gS=S3:± 


::^=^: 


#— •- 


1-1 .1 1 LJ 1_ 1 __l 1-1 ; 


-^— « 


Jf«- 


:t=t; 


P: 


Chorus. 

-J— 


k. K— =— # — m—\ — I — 5 — m — a(- — t^-'P^H— I— i-l — I 1 — I 1- 


:^izz^=^: 


Je  -  sus.  And  O,     I  love  Him  so. 


I  love     to  scat-ter  sun-shine.  As 


^^J-.^-^ 


— H •— i-^ — ^ — • — *-r^ — •-* — i-i — • • — • •-i-#-=— • — 0—1 


_A.«_5 — I __J pJ-.f=v~J \-4 ^^^-^r-J — -^ ^1-^ — 1 f 

tr       I  •     I  '      I 


I  I  I  k'     1  .  II 

on  my  way  I      go,  For  this  is  work  for  Je  -  sus.  And  O,  I  love  Him 

on        my        way   I  go;  O,  I 


1=: 


Cops/right,  MCM,  by  Fillmore  Brot.     Uted  by  per. 


I  LOVE  TO  SCATTER  SUNSHINE.— Concluded. 


4 — 


-\- 


:N=i|: 


--1 ^- 


:^iz=^: 


iSi^ 


I     love      to  scat  -   ter     sun  -  shine,    As      on   my  way  I 

on         my 


I    1;  r   1^  I     I    r^ 


i 


»-L# 0 — 0 0—\-0-± — 0 9-\-0 0 — , j-l-H—     t     »■' 


-rrr 

go, For  this    is  work  for    Je  -   sus,  And  O,     I   love  Him  so. 

way     I  go. 


-P — W—W — ^ 


:t=: 


P— •- 


^n 


-0 • — a «- 


1^-1)1: 


@ 


No.  5. 


JESUS,  MEEK  AND  GENJLE. 


Geoege  H.  Peynne. 

Andante.        ^       ,. 

H— ,S    1      1 

Claeence  Hudson. 

-              J        -hV^             -I 

i^h^-t^PiiiS- 

^4=J- 

s   ^~« . 

^=^  5  J^";;;^^ , 

1.  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Par  -  don 

3.  Give    us 

4.  Lead   us 

r-, 

f<»^-h-  n     m la— 

meek  and 
our    of  - 
ho  -  ly 
on     our 

— * la — 

« — •— H 

gen  -    tie, 
fen    -    ces, 
free  -  dom, 
jour-  ney, 

Son     of  God     most   high, 
Loose  our  cap  -  tive   chains. 
Fill   our  hearts  with   love; 
Be    Thy-self    the     Way 

^    :   8    ; 

1    1    I    1    1 

^S^— t-- 

+— ^ 

=t=                  t 

— 1 — 1 — h- — p— 

-r--r— 1 

Pitying,  lov 
Break  down   ev  -    'ry 
Draw     us,     ho  -     ly 
Thro'    ter  -  res  -  trial     dark  -     ness 

^r^       ^^  -^  ^-  J  • 


Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

Which  our  soul     de  -  tains. 

To     the  realms   a  -   bove. 

To      ce  -  les  -  tial      day. 


tti: 


No.  6. 


BY  GRACE  ALONE. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
Solo  oe  Duet. 


2TheBS.  2:  16. 


J.  Howard  Entwislk. 


- — =t — I — # — ^ — I — I 1 — bI — "- 


iv — ^ — N- 


=T 


-*-   -i- 


-*-\^-^ 


1.  A  message  sweet      is  borne  to     me         On  wings  of    joy        di  -  vine; 

2.  I  hear  the   mes  -  sage  that  I     love     When  morning  dawns   a  -  new; 

3.  Oh,  wondrous  grace  for  all  man  kind,  That  spreads  from  sea   to     seal 


B-a 


S: 


-S)-5^- 


-w-ii- 


:=]: 


--25*- 


— I — I- 


A  wondrous  mes  -  sage  glad  and  free,  That  thrills  this  heart  of  mine; 
I  read  it  in  the  sun  a-  hove  That  shines  a  -  cross  the  blue; 
It   heals  the  sick      and  leads  the  blind,    And  sets  the    pris  -  'ner  free; 


• 


I'm  sav'd    by  grace, 
I     hear   it       in 
The  soul  that  seeks 


by  grace    a  -  lone,  Thro'  Christ,  whose  love   I     claim, 
the    twi-light  still,     And    at     the     sun  -    set  hour, — 
it     can-  not     fail         To   see     the    Sav-iour's  face, 


-■A- 

— I— 


N  u  h       ^        I              ^       S       N 
d — ^^ — A—\-*— « — y d- 


r-r- 


.j__ ^ — . — I 1 — — I 1 ^ 0 — \-^ 1 — 


P=^= 


No  oth  -  er  could  for  sin  a  -  tone,  Ho-san-na  to  His  narael 
I'm  sav'd  by  grace!  what  words  can  thrill  With  such  a  mag  -  ic  pow'r? 
And     Satan's  pow'r    can-not    pre  -  vail       If    we    are    sav'd  by  grace. 


JS=t— t: 


3t= 


:t=t: 


m 


Chorus. 

--t \— N^^ 


-9- 1— -H  — a|— h*-^ 1 — d — «- 

P- — 0—9—U — m^0—0 — 0 — 0- 


ir-#^ 


m 


7-S— t^ 


O  glorious     song,     that  all  day  long.     With  tuneful  note 
glorious  song,  all  day  long, 

-0-   -0-    -0-      -0--0--0-    -0-^-0-     _  -0-     m  m     -• 

P— #— -b.— u_i (_+ — w—\-0—0—0-^ — I — I — h — I — 1- 

■»— k — ^-u — 'rr-\-^ — I — ' — ^ — *~^ 


IS     ring-ing. 


itr: 


V-b<- 


W- -ti/-t^-b'- 


v-^- 


it: 


t=t=| 


:k=^=: 


Copyright  of  J.  Howard  EntmtU. 


BY  GRACE  ALONE.— Concluded 


-0-  -0-    -•-    -0- 


r  m  sav' d  by  grace,         a  mazing  grace,       My  soul  with  joy       is     sing-iiig! 


I'  m  sav'  d  by  grace,  a 


mazing  grace, 

^ 


^    V    ^  J    \j    J    y    J 


No.  7. 


THE  BLESSED  LIFE. 


B.  H.  WiNSLOW. 


Frank  E.  Whitney. 


1.  Hear  the  gen  -  tie  voice  of    Je  -  sns,  How  its     ten-  der   ac-cents  fall! 

2.  "Hast  thou  faith,  ()  my  be  -  lov  -  ed?  All    is  thine      if  thou  be-lievel 

3.  Hear-est  thou     the  Master  call-ing,"  Wherefore  i  -    die  all    the  day? 

4.  Be     not     like    the  bar-ren  fig  -  tree,  Be     a  branch     of  liv-  ing  vine; 


■V ^ 


-A— i- 

■0 — 0- 

« 0- 


"I  would  be      thy  Guide  and  Shepherd,   Find  in    me  thine  all      in     all." 
Un  -  to  death     O     be     thou  faith  -  ful,   And    a  crown   of  life     re-ceive." 
In     my     vine-yard  glad-ly      la  -  bor,  What  is  right      I  will    re  -  pay." 

Soon  will  come  the  heav'nly  liar  -  vest,  When  for  -  ev  -  er  thou  slialt  shine. 


-Refrain. 


-. 1 l-T 1 K hr-i 1 — I ^r \-| 1 \ N N-i 1 1 


Lord  of      life,    Thy  con- de-scen- sion    Fills  my  grate- ful  heart  with  praise  1 


0    0    0^  *  _,<3_ 


I  would  joy  -  ful  - 13'     re-  ceiveThee,  Love  Thee, serve  Thee,  all  my  days! 

■  :Jpri=,-rti:rt=t=p.-|=g=n 


-• — 0- 

-h- — I — 

-V— b^- 


tnzt 


y        'y^        '^ 

Copyri/M,  UCUI,  by  UacCalla  *  Co.  Inc. 


V 


No.  8. 


KEEP  ON  THE  SUNNY  SIDE  OF  LIFE. 


Ada  Blenkhoen. 


-—0- 0 •— + 1-; g 0— 0 %-\ « *-^-^ 0— 0 


J.  HOWAED  EnTWISLB. 


1.  There's  a  dark    and    a  troubled  side  of    life;  There's  a   bright  and  a 

2.  Tho'  the  storm  in     its    fu  -  ry  break  to  -  day,  Crush -ing  hopes  that  we 

3.  Let   U3  greet  with  a    song   of  hope  each  day,    Tho'  the   mo  -  ments  be 


'm^^ 


t. 


--*-:^ 


zit=^=f=g: 


-y- 


:§=t 


sun-ny  side,  too;      Tho'  we  meet  with  the  dark-ness  and  strife,  The 

cherished  so    dear;  Storm  and  cloud  will     in  time  pass     a  -  way,  The 

cloud  y     or    fair;       Let    us  trust      in    our  Sav  -  iour    al  -  way,  "Who 

•0-  '    ■0-    •0-        •0-  '     -0-       IS*-  I 


#^=#? 


-A— N- 


Choeus. 


-. — 15— h — A—^, 


r^ 


sun-ny  side  we  al  -  so  may  view.    ^ 


V    ^ 


Bun  again  will  shine  bright  and  clear.  J-  Keep  on  thesunny  side,  Always  on  the 
keep-eth  ev-'ry  one  in  His  care.  J 


S!l 


?s 


-eTz«— *±:5- 


=*=^: 


Eg^_ 


i^zrsJ 


y— y,— t- 


i — y — if—'^—^- 


-y— 5— t^ 


-y— t- 


sun-ny  side,  Keep  on  the  sunny  side    of  life;      It  will  help  us  ev-'ry  day, 


-#  '  *  — = — *— — »— • — •- —    '  0 — 


-1©^' 


ga 


It  will  brighten  all  the  way,  If  we  keep  on    the  sun-ny  side     of  life. 


0-^ 


Ig— t 


&— y- 


:S=fc 


Copi/rigla,  MDCCCXCIX,  hy  J,  Boward  Sntwial*, 


^i=^^. 


No.  9.     THE  WORLD  MUST  BE  TAKEN  FOR  JESUS. 


Alice  Jean  Cleatoe 

'r^-i?^! — :~i — I N 


K.  Fkank  Lehman, 


:q: 


-T 


:4 


:S=-r^?J 


1.  Tlie    world  must  be  tak  -  en     for     Je    -    sus,    Come,    en  -  ter     His 

2.  The    world  must  be  tak  -  en     for     Je    -    sus,       O       hast  -  en     and 

3.  The    world  must  be  tak  -  en     for     Je    -    sus.     The  strongholds   of 


-2^- 


-75*- 


:t= 


-I b*- 


ar  -  my  to  -  day;  There's  need  of  thetrueheart-ed  sol  -  diers,  For 
fall  in  -  to  line;  Tho'  might- y  the  foe,  we  shall  con  -  quer,  Led 
Sa  -  tan  must  yield;     Go       for- ward  with  courage    un  -  fail  -  ing,  And 


is   Sa  -  tan's  ar  -  rav.    \     En  -  list  ! 


might  -  y 

on      by     the  Cap  -  tain   di  -  vine. 

nev  -  er      re-treat   from  the    field. 


En  -  list ! 


en  -  list  I 


W 


en     for     Je     -    sus,     En 


list 


in    His  ar  -   my     to  -  day. 

>•-  '  -0-  5-#-       ■^-  •  -^- 


Copyright,  MCMI,  hy  Geibel  <&  Lehman.     Used  hy  per. 


No.  10. 


THE  SEA  OF  LIFE. 


Kate  Ulmee. 

^  Moderato. 


F.  L.  Jackson. 


-H^— -N — 


1 


1.  Tlie    sea     of     life     rolls  gen- tlv    on,     and  peaceful  -  ly     we  glide, 

2.  The  winds  may  rise,     the    bil-lows  roll,     no  storm  can     o-verwhelm; 

3.  Then  joy  -  fill  -  ly       we    on-ward  glide,  while  ris  -  ing  sweet  and  clear. 
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By  heav'n-ly  breez  -  es  borne  a-  long,    a-  cross  its  bos  -  cm   wide: 

For      Je  -  sus      is       our    Pi  -  lot    true.  His  hand   is  on     the    helm. 

Glad  sounds  of  home      a- cross  the  wave  fall     on     the  lis-t'ning  ear. 
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While  from  the    dis  -  tant    harbor  fair,  where  friends  our  com- ing    wait, 
He  knows  each  dang'rous  rock  and  shoal  that     in     our  way  may     lie. 
They    hail    us    from    the    bliss- ful  shore,     a     shining  white-robed  throng. 
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The     light  of  home  with    nidiance  pure  shines  thro' the   o-pen      gate. 

And      ev  -  er  toward  the  homeland  dear,  guides  with  un-err-ing       eye. 

Where  soon  with  an  -  chor  safe  -  ly    cast,  we'll  join    the  triumph    song. 
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O      light     of  home,  shine  out.  shine  out,  A  -  cross    the  sil  -  v'ryseal 
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THE  SEA  OF  LIFE.— Concluded 
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The  track-less  deep  well  safe  -  Iv  ride:     Our  eves  are  fixed     on  Thee. 
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TWILIGHT. 


Maey  a.  Lathbltky. 


Wm.  F.  Sheuwin. 
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1.  Day    is    dy  -  ing      in     the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching   earth  witli  rest: 

2.  Lord  of  life,     be-neath  the  dome        Of    the    u  -   ni  -  verse,  Tliy  home, 

3.  Wiiile  the  deep' ningshad-ows  fall,     Heart  of  Love,  en  -fold  -  ing  all, 

4.  When  for-  ev  -  er     from  our  sight.    Pass  the  stars — the  day — the  night, 
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Wait  and  wor-sliip  wliile  the  night  Sets  her  eve-ning  lamps    a-light  Thro' 

Gath  -  er    us,  who  seek  Thy  face,     To  the  fold    of    Thy     embrace.  For 

Thro'    the  glo  -  ry     and   the  grace     Of  the  stars  that  veil    Thy  face.  Our 

Lord     of    an  -  gels,    on    our  eyes     Let  e  -  ter  -  nal  morn  -  ing  rise.  And 
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Full  Chorus. 


sky. 


all   the 
Thou  art 
hearts  as  -  cend. 
shad-ows       end. 
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Holy,  ho-ly,    ho  -  ly.   Lord  God  of  hosts  !  Heav'n  and 
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earth  are  full  of  Thee !  Heav'  n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,  O  Lord  most       high 
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No.  12.  THERE'S  NO  LOVE  LIKE  HIS  LOVE  TO    ME. 


John  L.  Xewkiek. 
Withienderness. 


SOLO  OR  DUET. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  There's  no  love  to     me  like  the  love      of     Je  -  sus,     Ev  -  er,      al-  waya 

2.  When  far,  far    a  -  way,  and  in     con  -  dem- na  -  tion,  Feel-ing    no     one 

3.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful    love    is    the  love    of      Je  -  sus.  Who     on    Cal-v'r3r'3 
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same;  E'en  tho'  of  this  world  you  may  he  most  low  -  ly, 
me,  There  came  a  sweet  voice,  I  shall  ne'ar  for  -  get  it, 
tree    Was  wounded  and   died   to  make  full        a  -  tone  -  ment 
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Choeus. 
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Je  -  sus 

"Je  -  sus. 

For      a 
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still  loves  you,  bless  His  name. 
Thy  Sav  -  iour,  still  loves  thee." 
poor      sin     -    ner,     lost,    like      me. 
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one  like    Je 
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Ev  -  er,     al  -  ways  true    is      He;  There  nev-er  was 
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one      like     Je     -    sus.  There's  no  love  like    His  love    to      me 
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No.  13. 


SPEAK  TO  ME,  LORD. 


Jennie  Eee. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Speak  to  me,  Lord,  I' m  pray' r-fiil- ly     list-'ning,   Un  -  to     my  soul 

2.  Kin  die  with-in      me     zeal  and     am  -  bi  -  tion.  Ho  -  ly     de  -  sire 

3.  Speak  to  me,  Lord,    I      lium-bly  be-seech  Thee,  Fill  me  with  pow' 
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come 

to 

r  and 
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bliss-ful  -  ly      near;         Lov-ing  -  ly,  gen  -  tly  speak     to     my  Spir  -  it, 

la  -  bor    for     Thee;       Bur-den    my  soul     for      oth  -  ers'  sal  -  va  -  tion, 

judgment  of      ways;     Give  me    for    du  -  ty      full    con  -  se  -  era  -  tion, 
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Chorus,  k. 
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Words  I  am  wait-ing,  longing  to  hear. 
Give  me  Thy  light,  now  clearly  to  see. 
That  I  may  hon-  or  Thee  with  my  days. 
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Blessed  Re-deem-  er,  won-der-ful 


a  -  gain:  Praise  and  thanks- 
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giv-  ing,  hon-or  and  glo  -  ry.  Be    un-to  Thee   for  -  ev-  er,  A  -   men. 
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No.  14. 


TRUST  IN  JESUS  EVERMORE. 


"  Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  forever. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  Trust    in  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed   Je -sus,  Doubt  His  goodness  nev-er;     He'll  be 

2.  Trust    in  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed   Je  -  sus,  He  who  died  to    save   thee;     Ev  -  er 

3.  Trust    in  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed   Je -sus.  Yield  to  Him  complete -ly;     Let  Him 
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thee.  He  will  cheer  thee  On -ly  cling  to    Him;  ^  In    thy  sad - 

ing,  comfort  ^iv  -  ing,     Is  thysteadfast  Friend;         Come,    adore 
thee,  rich-ly  feed  thee,   In  His  word  di- vine,  Still     a -bid 


ness, 
Him, 
■ing. 
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in  thy  gladness,  Praying,  singing  ev-er.  Light  is  streaming,  stars  are  beaming 
bow  before  Him,  All  thy  joys  He  gave  thee;  Aft-er  sorrow,  some  sweet  morrow 
still  con-fid-ing.  Rest  in  Him  so  sweet-ly.      Till  His  glo  -ry,  heav'nly  glo-ry, 
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Thro'  the  shadows  dim.      \ 

He  will  kindly  send.      >■  Trust  Him,walking  in  the  light,  Praise  Him  for  the 
'Round  thy  pathway  shine.    J 
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sun-beams  bright.  When  the  sky 
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is    cloud-  ed  o'  er.  Trust    in     Je  -  sus 
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TRUST  IN  JESUS  EVERMORE 
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-Concluded. 
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ev  -   er- more,   Trust  Him,  walking     in      the  light,  Praise  Him  for    the 
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sunbeams  bright,  When  theskyiscloudedo'er,  Trust  in  Jesusev-er  -more. 
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No.  15. 


LIKE  A  RIVER,  GLORIOUS. 


Feances  R.  Haveegal. 


Rev.  J.  Mountain.     By  per. 
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1.  Like   a    riv-er,     glo-rious       Is  God's per-fect  peace,     O  -  ver  all   vie 

2.  Hid-den    in  the     hoi  -  low        Of  His  blessed    hand,  Nev  -  er   foe  can 

3.  Ev-'ry  joy  or      tri  -   al        Fall- eth  from    a-  hove.  Traced  upon    our 
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to  -  rious  In  its  bright  in-crease;  Per-fect,  yet    it    flow-  eth  Full  -  er 

fol  -  low,  Nev-er    trai-tor  stand;  Not     a  surge  of     wor  -  ry,  Not      a 

di  -    al  By  the  Sun  of    Love.  We  may  trust  Him  ful  -  ly.  All     for 
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Chokus. — Stayed  up-on    Je  -  ho  -    vah,  Hearts  are 

D.S.  for  Chorus. 


ev  - '  ry    day —  Per-fect,  yet   it    grow  -  eth      Deep  -  er    all    the     way. 

shade  of    care.     Not    a   blast  of    hur    -    ry    Touch  the  spir  -  it     there. 

us      to      do;  They  who  trust  Him  whol  -  ly      Find  Him  whol-ly     true. 
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ful  -  ly    blest;     Finding   as    He  prom  -  ised,     Per-fect  peace  and    rest. 


No.  16. 


"ALTOGETHER." 


Flora  Kirkland. 
With  expression. 


Acts  26:  28,29. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


There's  a    ves-sel  that  sail  -  eth     ev-er,       To   a  land  divine  -  ly      fair; 

2.  There  is  strength  in  the  '  'Al  -  to-geth-er,"  That  can  nev-er,  nev-er       fail, 

3.  There's  a  bright  tempting  vessel, — "Almost,"  That  has  sailed  with  precioussouls, 


And  her  name  isthe  "  Al  -  to  -  geth-er,"  She  will  bear  you  safe-  ly     there. 
O    be  wise  and  de  -  cide  to     en-  ter,     Ere  the  storms  of  life    as  -  sail  I 
But  she  nev  -  er  lias  made  the  har  -  bor,  For  no  hand  her  course  controls ; 
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She  has  gal-lant-ly  made  the  voy-age,  Many  times; — yes,o'erand  o'er, 
There  is  no  oth  -  er  ves  -  sel  a-  ble,  To  withstand  life's  stormy  sea; 
And  tlie  souls  that  have  tak-en   pas  -  sage,  Have  been  lost  for-ev  -  er  -  more  ! 
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She  has  borne  many  souls  in    safe  -  ty        To  that  far     ce-les  -  tial    shore. 
Have  you  tak-en  this  free,  sure  pas  -  sage,    To  the  port, — Eter  -  ni  -  ty? 
O,  put  nev  -  er  your  faith  in  ' '  Al-most !' '  She  will  fail   to  reach  the   shore  ! 
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Never  "Al-most!"  nev-er  "Al-most!"  If  you'd  reach  yon  heav'nly  strand; 
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'^  ALTOGETHER."— Concluded. 
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"Almost"  founders  in  life's  breakers,  "Al-  to  -  gather"  gains  the    land  ! 
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17.      THE  HARVEST  WILL  COME  BY  AND  BY. 


Alice  Jean  Cleatoe. 


H.  James  Preston. 


1.  "What  seed     are  you    sow-ing    in    life's  har-vest-field,  "While  swift -ly  thf 

2.  Sow  good  seed  at  morn-ing,    at   noon  -  tide  and  eve,    And     let     thy  seed 

3.  Be  watch  -  ful  and  earn- est   and  pray' r-fnl- Iv     sow.  Trust  God   for  the 
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bright  naoments  fly?(moments  fly,  )Each  seed  that  you  sow  will  spring  up  and  grow, 

wise-  ly  be  cast;  (wisely  cast;)Then  joy  shall  be  thine — thou  needst  not  re  -  pine, 

sunshine  and  rain;  (sun  and  rain, )  Oh  sweet  it  Avill  be      at     har-vest  to  know, 
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-Seed  that  you  sow  will  spring  up  and  grow. 
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And  the  harvest  will  come  by  and 
When  com-eth  thereap-ing  at 
Thy        la  -  borhas  not  been  in 
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The  har-vest  will  come  bv  and 


And  the  harvest  will  come  by  and 
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har-vest  will  come 
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by  and   by,      by   and  by, 
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No.  18. 


THE  WAITING  GUEST. 


Jennie  Ree. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Soul,   a  strangerstands  at  thy  heart's  closed  doorl  Fairest  of  the  fair,and  thy 

2.  He     a  crown  of  tliorns  wearetlion  Hisbrow;  Seetlie  cru  -  el  prints  of  the 

3.  Often-times  before  you  have  heard  Him  knock,  Heard  His  gentle  plead  ing"0 
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give 
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He  would  be;        O'er  His  head    a     hal  -   o      of    glo  -  ry   shines- 

in    His  hands!    Rure-ly    this     is    He,  and  He's  wait -ing     now, 

me    thy  heart."  Let   the   Sav-iour    in!  turn  the   rust  -  ed     lock, 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis  the  bless-ed  Saviour,  and  He  call-eth   to  thee.    \  Knocking  at  the  door, 
Will  you  not  ad  niit  Him?  See!  He  patiently  stands!  >■ 
Ere  in    sor-row  He  from  thee  for-ev  -  er    de-jjart.     )  He   is 
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knocking  at    the  door.  Patiently  and  loving-ly  He  Avaits, 

knocking  let  Him  in. 
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Thee,  He  seeks  to  win,0,]et  the  Saviour  in,  "While  He' s  knocking,  knockingat  the  door 
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No.  19.      LET  THE  GOSPEL  LIGHT  SHINE  OUT. 


Eev.  Johnson  Oatjian,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibbl. 
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1.  Standing  like  a  liglithonse  on  the  shores  of  time,  Looking  o'er  the  waves  of 

2.  There  are  human  shipwrecks  lying  all  around,     O,  what  moral  darkness 

3.  Do   not  let  the  bush- el  cov-er  up  your  light,  Keep  your  lamp  in  order, 

4.  Try   to  live  for  Je  -  sus  till  this  life   is   o'er,     For   along  this  pathway 

^       I  I  .  .1  .     m 


s^»-b^-4— >--»— *-T-*— * — '>-yf—^—^—^- 


.-ti^zztz: 


--S=E^^'E> 


darkness,  sin,  and  crime,  O  -  pen  up  your  windows,  there's  a  work  sublime, 
ev-'ry where  is  found;  Warn  some otlier  ves -sels  oft"  from  dang' rous  ground, 
trimm'd and  burning brigiit, Try  to   be     abless-ing,   bright-en  up  the  night, 
you  will  pass  no  more,    Till  He  bids  you  welcome     on    the  oth  -  er  shore, 


|fc^=t=F=t^t=^=|=^:-^SEt=te==t:==tE|=P^ 


w 


Let    the  Gos-  pel  light  shine  out 


l^=i^^ 


Let  the  Gos  -  pel  light  shine 


-P5—, riH — I b/ F y F- 


m — 


^    I 


out  (shineout),  Lettjie  Gospel  light  shine  out  (shineout).  While  your  lamp  is 

-#-     -F-     -•-  .  .  I 

— —I m — 0 ,-•---# — #---• — I — 0—, 


0---0 1 0—\—» — m r*---* — •---•- 


k'    U 
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t^zz=i=3^E3^feE|| 
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burning,keep  the  windows  clean.      Let  the  Gospel  light  shine    out, 


-t'— U- 


i^ll 


■f 
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No.  20.         WORKING,  WATCHING,  PRAYING. 


Mrs. 


i 


ir ^ 


Feank  a.  Breck 

K=4 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1^^ 


1.  Go  forth!   go 

2.  Go  forth!   go 

3.  Go  foith!  let 


)i= 


forth  for     Je  -  sus  now — Be  work  -  ing!  be  watch-  ing! 

forth  to      all     the  world !  Oh,  stay      not!  de  -  lay      not — 

heart  and  hand    be  strong!  Be  work  -  ing!  be  watch-  ingl 

:f__i_l I  rrrt-n^ -itzK 


i^t 


EJEESEg 


Go  forth! 


Go  forth  I 


h — -• — F— -^ — 
- — 0 — ' — # — 


:i=:]=;:=i 


m 


The 
But 

Oh, 


^Ne^: 


will 


Lord     Him  -  self 
let     Love's  ban -ne 
stay      the      might-y 


teach  you  how     To 
be       unfurled,  And 
pow'  r    of  wrong  \Vher  -  e'  er 


watch  and 
grace    be 

ye       may 


pray, 
told. 


::|i=^: 
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I 
'Tis     not       for      thee   thy    field    to  choose— No  work      He    gives  must 
Oh.      let         re  -  deem-ing    love     be   sung —  A      song       of     joy       on 
E-quipped  with     love  and  strength  di- vine,  The      vie    -    to  -  ry        is 


i 


■ft- 


?: 


m 


-V 

1        1    ^ 

~i — s — 1^5~ 

~ft^i~ 

-s—\it~ 

-i&--. 5 — t^J- 

b— ; — 0-v- 

-i-r-\    1 

TV — *~ 

— 1 1 H 
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thou 

ev  - 

sure 

■ft. 

4— 

re  -  fuse — Be 
'ry  tongue!  Be 
-  ly  thine — Be 

g-  \ u 

work 
work 
work  - 

■M-  • 
— f- 

-  ing!     be 

-  ing!     be 
ing!     be 

1          r       u 

watch  -  ing!     be 
watch  -  ing!     be 
watch  -  ing!     be 

=t P         t^ 

1      1 

pray     - 
pray     - 
pray     - 

ing! 
ing! 
ing! 

Chorus.  |         ^      f> 


# 0 f « — L_# « 0 0— 


Go  forth     to    work — to  watch  and  pray! 'Tis     Je 


^T^ 

J 


Pi 


8U3  who  calls    thee — 
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Go  forth, 


Go  forth. 


WORKING,  WATCHING,  PRAYING.— Concluded. 


^    f> 


33=4 


The    har  -  vest  waits  for    thee      to  -  day — Go  bring  some  sheaves  for  God. 


m-- 


:«^ 
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No.  21. 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY. 


Reginald  Hebkr. 


Tnne,  Nicea. 


Mi 
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1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,    h«  -  ly,  Lord  God  Almight  -  y!       Ear-ly    in    the 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,    h«  -   lyl  all  the  saints  adore   Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

3.  Ho-ly.  ho- ly,    h»  -   ly!  tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho' the  eye     of 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,    ho  -   ly,  Lord  God  Almight  -  y!      All  Thy  works  shall 


_r_i , — 0 — 0 J 

zn_*__# 0 — 0-1    —^0—    i 


I  ^1  I  ^1 

mom  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise     to  Thee;    Ho  -  !y,    ho-ly,  ho  -  ly, 

gold-  en  crowns  around  the  glass  -  y      sea;  Cher  -  u  -  bim  and  seraphim 

sin- ful  manThyglo-ry  may     not     see;     On-  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  lyl 

praise  Thyname,in  earth,  and  sky,  and     sea;    Ho-  ly,    ho-ly,  ho  -  ly. 


r 


— FT 1 P *A-i5> 1— 

i_i_ 1 1 — ^ — — >,^ r— ^ — 


r—r-'-r 


-^-U-l 


-iz^inMz 


■0-    i» 


<5> 1- 


mer-  ci-  ful  and  might-  y,    God     in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  tyl 

fall-ing down  before    Thee,Which  wert,  andart,  and    ev-ermoreshaltbe. 

there  is  none  be-  side  Thee,  Per-  feet  in  power,  in   love,  and  pur-i  -  ty. 

mer-  ci-  ful  and  might-  y,    God     in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-  i  -  tyl 
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No.  22.      IF  THE  SAVIOUR  JOURNEY  WITH  ME. 


D 


B.  PUEINTON. 
Gently. 


"  I  will  trust  in  thee." — Ps.  56:  3. 
DUET  WITH  CHORUS. 

:^ — J^i^v— 1 Ti 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


y « *~^_^~r»    *~'^~%. •-^g? #-T-#— • 

1.  If  the  Saviour  journey  with  me,  If  He    be   my  constant  stay,     If  His 

2.  If  the  Saviour  journey  with  me.  If  He    be   my  faithful  Friend,  If  He 

3.  If  the  Saviour  journey  with  me.  If  He  keep  me   at  His  side,     If  He 


j-iz=zi=-4v-:^|i^: 


pres-ence  guide  and  keep  me,  Thro' the  dark     as  thro'  the   day;      I   will 

nev  -    er  cease  to  love   me,   Love  and  keep   me    to    the   end;      I   will 

shield     me  from  the  dan-gers  That     a  -  long  my  path  may  hide;    I    will 


^Nvt — I — I t^H-i — I 1 b*— H h — b — I,     ig 


:t=t: 
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f 


fl»- 


fear  no  liarm,  dread  no  fierce  alarm;  He  for  me  the  path  of  peace  is  seek-ing, 

seek  His  face,  I  will  plead  His  grace, Trust  my  life  to  Him  whoever  liv-eth, 

never  stray  from  the  per-fectway.  Till  at  last  I  stand  within  thepor-  tal 


^M 


^: 


:t=t=t:: 


~tir-^ 


ill 


ttf: 
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m 


:[i=t:=t: 
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i 


^    I 
And  the  voice  of  love   is  speaking,  While  He  safely  guards  me  all  the  way. 

Give  ray  all   to  Him  who  giv-eth  Love  divine,  that  naught  can  e'er  transcend. 

Of  the  dwelling-place  im-mor-tal.  Where  the  blest  of  God  shall  e'  er  abide. 

-)?-  _  -fE.  ^  ^. .  -I--,  -p.  -r-:    ^  P   r^ 
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If    the  Sav-iour  journey  with  me, 


If  His  guid-ing  hand  He  give  me, 

m 


:t-.z=t-_-i3t7^U^Ftzit=t:=t:: 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCIX,  hy  W.  fj.  Doane.     Used  by  per. 


IF  THE  SAVIOUR  JOURNEY  WITH  ME.— Concluded. 


rit. 


is-^ 


-iT-Jl-J: 
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f3: 
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If  His  lov  -  ing  heart  receive  me,  I  will  love  and  trust  Him  all  the  way 


r-.    I  #■-—»-■-#— ^—h- 


:^--tte 
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No.  23. 


FAIR  ZION'S  LIGHT. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Maetin. 


^— -iT-r 
J— «— P—  - 


Powell  G.  Fituian. 


3z==:q=z:sir::^=:;pv=g-^-.^VTzq=qz= 
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1.  From   Zi-  on,  per-fection  of  beau  -  ty;  From  Zi  -  on  the  joy  of  the   earth, 

2.  His  light  is  the  light  of  His  pec  -  pie,  And  fond-ly,  we  walk  in  the  light; 

3.  Shine  forth  on  the  darkened,  O  Je  -  sus!  On  them.  Sun  of  righteousness,  rise! 


r — r 


i^-H: 
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P=H=I 


The  light  andtheglo-ry  of    heav  -  en      Is  shin-  ing  un-ceasing-ly      forth. 
And    as    we  go  on  t'ward  perfec- tion.     It  grows  ev'ry  moment  more  bright. 
'Till  from  ev'ry  tribe  of  all     peo  -  pie     Thy  praises  ascend   to  the     skies. 


ii—^~ 


-*- 
Ft: 


Chokus. 
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s     ^  N    ^    ^    ^      I     I 


From  Zi  -  on,  fair  Zion,  the  love  -  ly,     A     beau-  ti-  ful  brillian-cy   beams. 


The  light    of  the  Sun  of  all  beau  -   ty      Up  -  on     a  benighted  world  streams. 


-hi — k  I,   I, 
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CofyrigM,  MCUI,  by  PovM  G.  Fitbian. 
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No.  24. 


GOD'S  EYE  IS  OVER  ALL. 


Lav  INI  A  E.  Brauff. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 

4- 
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1.  God'swordis  abrightandshin-inglight/'Alaiup  un- to     my        feet;" 

2.  Tliis  ex-cel-lent  word  of  Christ  our  Lord  Confirms  His  changeless  love, 

3.  Go,  read  it  with  care,  and  lov-ing  prayer, 'Twill  drive  away  your  fear; 


A  pledge  of  His  love  from  realms  above  That  crowns  the  mercy  -  seat. 
His     glo-ries  divine  that    ev  -  er shine  In     mansions  bright  a- bove; 
It      giv-eth  re-  lief,   in     pain  or  grief.  When  all  seems  dark  and  drear; 


m 


y 
b^-^^ 
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:^-^ 


My   spir-it    is   fed  with  "Living  bread"  Whene'er  I  read  it      o'er. 
It      si-lent-ly  tells  of       liv  -  ing  wells  Where  all  who  drink  are  blest; 
Its   comfort  and  cheer  bring  Jesus  near  To    souls  that  long  for     rest, 


V 


tt^ 


M 


rr 


Its     ech-oes  of  peace  that  nev- er  cease  Tell    of    theheav'nly  shore. 

The   joy  it  imparts  to     human  hearts  Can  nev- er    be    ex-  pi-essed. 

It  brightens  each  day  and  leads  the  way  To  mansions  of    the    blest. 


-V 


Chorus. 
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The  message  proclaira,and  "  In  His  name"  Do  all  things,  great  or  small, 

-•-     -•-      -#-     -•-  -•-     -»-    -0^ 
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Copj/right,  MCMl,  hij  J.  Howard  Entwisle, 


GOD'S  EYE  IS  OVER  ALL— Concluded. 
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In  darkness  or  light,  in  wronger  in  right,  God's  eye  is    o  -  ver     all. 
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No.  25. 


THE  HIDDEN  TREASURE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

_i^ ,rv ,s 


H.  James  Preston. 


-N — i-M — I ^-« — d — — I ^ 


1.  Bet  -  ter    far     than  an- y   pleas-ure,  An- y     joys    that  earth  can  yield, 

2.  Mine  for  -  ev  -   er!  none  can  steal  it, — None  can  ev-  er  take  a  -  way, 

3.  'Tis   the  seal   that  I'm  for- giv  -  en,    On  this    sol  -   id  rock  I     stand. 


7— r. 7T-* • — 1-| -• — • — I |-|a B •«-• — r*-- — • — • — • — ,-0-- g 
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— 1 « — ^ — « — \—« 1 oi 1- 
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m 
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Is  to  find  the  hidden  treasure  Bur-ied  in  God's  cliosen  field. 
For  the  Sav  -  iour  mine  did  seal  it  Safe  for  me  a-gainst  that  day. 
And  I'll     safe  -  ly  en- ter   heav- en  With  this  treasure  iu     my     hand. 

.   -«-  •    ^0-  -0-   ^  -•-  -^  -^  -•-  h 

'      :t:=t: 


-t/'— b*— t^ 


F F — ^1 1 1 • — — »-T-=r 


fcfc^ 


I    have  joys  that  know  no  meas-  ure.  Pleasures  boundless,  full  and  free, 


^n- 


■! ^-» • •— »— — I 1-; — y— 

f-p         t 1 ^— ^— ' 
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For  I've  found  the  hidden  treas-ure.  And 'tis  more  than  life  to     me! 
-*.  ^  ^  .«-     -^    .«-     -0.  .       ^ 
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No.  26. 


THE  MASTER  IS  ASKING. 


Kev.  \V.  C.  Martin. 
Duet. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  The    jVIas-ter     is   asking,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  wliole?"' Wilt  tliou  have  sal- 

2.  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole;  freed  from  sin's  ruthless  chain,  And  rise  from  the 

3.  The    Mas  -  ter  still  ask  -  eth,  wilt  thou   be  made  whole — And  have  Di-vine 


-iS>- 


fe|: 


-S>- 


-S-h 


-12- 


:t: 


va-tion  for  thy  poor  lost  soul?  Then  lay  all  tliy  bur- den     of   sin  at  His  feet, 

prison  in  which  thou  hast  lain? Then  o-  pen  thy  heart  for  tlie  Lord  to  come  in; 

comfort  when  heart-surges  roll?  In     Je-sus    a-lone     is     sal -va-tion  revealed. 


<t- 


1 


-|2i- 


-©>--=■ 


^= 
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Chorus.  Parts.  A  Utile  quicker. 

■__f5_J , 


For   He  lias  pro-vid-ed   redemption  complete. 

His  presence  will  end  the  dark  bondage  of  sin. 

And  all  who  will  come  unto  Him  shall  be  healed. 

^  ^ r. 


Wilt  thou  be  made  whole;  wilt 


-^— «i— H— Hih^ — »'  "S~' 


thou  be  made  whole,'  Tis  Jesus  who  asketh  "wilt  thou  be  made  whole?' '  Just  trust  Him,  O 

■•-  -^-   -t5>-    -0-   -m--»^m-*-  I 
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soul,  and  receive  Him  to-day,  And  He  will  redeem  thee  and  keep  thee  alway. 
-0    -«-     J     J    -*-    -^     -f-    -»-  -#-      }     _n„        -       -^-•- 
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No.  27. 


COME  UNTO  ME. 


Palmer  Haetsough 
Dolce. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


— , — I N-A 


1.  When  the  troubles  of  life  like  the  wild  billows      roll,  And  the  sor-rowsof 

2.  Ma  -  n  y  times  have  I  sougiit  Him  in  grief  and  despair,    Many  times  have  I 

3.  Had  I  wings — to  the  hungry  this  bread  would  I  bring,  Had  I  voice — to  the 

-•-    -•-    -•-     -&-     -»-  -0-    -•-     " 


0 • — '-• ^ • 


sin  are  op-pressing  my  soul,  Then  the  voice  of  my  Saviour  comes  gentle  and 
bro't  Him  my  burden  of  care,  And  He  always  has  heard  me  and  blessed,  as  He 
weeping  this  song  would  I  sing,  We've  a  Saviour  so  kind  and  acquainted  with 

:•:  •    •    • 

-F — • — a — -I— 


I  Chorus.  , 


I 'r- 1 ' 0^-0-'-0 — * — 5 


=i: 


sweet.  And  I  hear  Him  so  softly  these  dear  words  repeat.  \  Come,       come  un-to 
said,  Hehastakenmy  load  and  left  gladness  instead,    j- 
grief,  We'  ve  a  Saviour  so  good  and  so  great  in  re-lief.    )  Come  unto  Me, 

-{5*-      -•--»-    -•-   -•-   -•-    -0- 
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Me, O     come,  come  un  -  to      Me, O 

come  un-to     ]\le,       O     come  un-to   Me,  come  un-to      Me,       O 


tzzzt: 
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come  unto  Me  and  find  rest  to  your  souls,  O  come  and  find  rest  to  your  souls. 

^SESEEzfet 
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No.  28. 


DARE  TO  BE  TRUE. 


Alice  J.  Cleator. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 

— s— 


L^  ^  D  Th 

1.  Dare  to   be    true        if  the  tempter  as  -  sail, 

2.  Dare  to   Vje    true  tlio'  thou  standest  a  -  lone, 

3.  Dare  to   be    true     for  the  Saviour  has   said 

S    N    f^     IT^  i^     S    N     i» 

r    r  ^    ■»-'  ■»-     r    r    r\    s    , 


Firmness  of  pur  -  pose  o'er 

Dare  to   be  true      till  the 

"I  will  be  with    thee— O 

u.    ^  J    ^^  -    ^ 


L^-V- 
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D.C.- 


-Dare  to  be    true 


if  the  tempter  as  -  sail, 

-I N—N— N   Jl^J N 
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Firmness  of   pur  -  pose  o'er 


■—I 1 \-^0-~ — 0 ■ 1 1 yA — ^- 

-0 — 0 — #-'ff-^--^ — ~0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — #-L#- 


sin  shall  pre- vail;  Trustinthe   Lord  and  thy  strength  shall  not  fail, 

vict'  ry  is     won ;  Till  from  thy  side       the  dark  tempter  has  flown, 

be  not  a  -  fraid,"        Trusting  in    Him  thou  canst  not  be  dis-may'd. 


sin  shall  pre-  vail. 


^ — * — * — w- 


si 

-0-T ^- 


Trust  in  the   Lord  and  thy  strength  shall  not  fail, 

T^^^,^        Chorus.* 
I        1     r  INE.      M    , 


I    Fine. 


r)are  to     be     firm 


and 


true. 


Dare, 


O    dare   to     be 


-y- 


Dare  to     be     firm         and       true. 


-S-- 


-^-•-•-^-7 — 0- 


"H 


^— ^- 


true, 


JzS: 


-^-0-0-^-^-0 ?- 

— F5= — F — 


Might 


y     tho'    8a -tan's  art.         Trust  in    the 


,^ : 


-•-•  — 


lyztizzSzi: 


-N N- 


.^_a: 


:i^if^= 


-y-- 


Lord,         He  will  strengthen  thy  heart, 


Dare 


to     be 


.7_^i^ — ^- 


-p — 7 — 7- 


*Play  in  octaves  if  desirable. 


.j^-^-fe-7-7-ji — *f- 


-7-»-# — 7 — * — 
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DARE  TO  BE  TRUE.— Concluded. 


-D.C. 


1=--^ 


■0-^ — 0-'        —    ;l  0-- 


^zrj^ 


-■J — ^ 


firm    and    true; 


Dare 


-h- 


•H» s- 


-?-•-» 


to     be   firm    and  true. 


:^ 


-;^- 


H 


No.  29.      WE  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING  IN  BEAUTY. 

Emma  Pitt.  F.  W.  Nichols. 


:*>-* 


!   J     I  -*■-»-#■ 


ti{« 


1.  When  the    ev  -  er    -    last- ing  por-tals  Shall  theirgold-en  doors  un  -  fold, 

2.  Oh,  the  might-y,     mighty    cho-rus,How' twill  thrill  in     yon -der  throng, 

3.  How  we' 11  glow  with    joy-ful  rap-ture  That  our  praise  was  half    so   sweet, 

4.  Praise  the  Lord  with     all    yourliv-ing.     In  the  courts  be  -  low  give  praise, 

■-J_J- 


:t=i=ii: 


rt.—t—%z 


Uf 


Li-fz 


-0-^ 


0-^ 


T 


We  shall  see   the  King  in  beau-ty,    Then  His  glo  -  ry       we'll  be- hold. 

When  we   sing  the  love   of    Je-sus        In     the  ev  -  er    -    last- ing  song. 

When  we  dwelt  in  earth  ly  hous- es    Where  tho  chos-en       ones  did  meet. 

We  shall  see  the  King  in  beau-  ty.     And     a  -  dore  thro'   end-less  days. 


t 

Choeus. 


J=^ 


=ii=tt 


— ! s'- 


E|j: 


-n — n— 


i i ^-| — I ^ — I 


We  shall  praise  with   ransom' d  pow-ers  Where  the    an  -  gel     voic-es    ring. 


=iJi 


I    I        n  ^  1    1     III     s 

g— ''— ^— S=b<n:Bgi=iP:zi-bft^— »— *^^ 


=i(: 


1 


We  shall  wear  our  blood-wash' d  garments.  And  re-demption's    cho- rus  sing. 


^3=F3^ 


x—% 


x=z:L=t=^-|=^=:r:=rfj 
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No.  30. 


LOOK  FORWARD  TO  VICTORY. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


'  -0-       -M-  -*-  -^ 


4   -— r 


1.  Look  for  -  ward     to     vie  -    to  -     ry,  sol  -  diers   of     Je  -  sus,     Tho' 

2.  Look  for  -  ward     to     vie  -    to  -     ry,     be  not  dis-heart  -  ened,  Tho' 

3.  Look  for  -  ward     to     vie  -    to  -     ry,  look  to     the  glad  -  ness,  That 

.... 


:^:^=i=d=--i=|-^=i=i=F^==|d=::^qq=:|=i1=q= 
i^Eg^ig=Sz=:5Epj-i;=:=igz=zq=i^4=-i:^=j;=i^--J= 


long  be  the  conflict  with  legions   of    sin.     The  prom-ise  is    giv-  en  by 

ma-  ny  and  strong  be  tlie  foes  that  you  face.  The  kingdom  of      Jesus  en 

comes  when  all  wea-ri-some  striving    is     o'er,    Un-told  shall  the  joy   be  of 

-•--•--•-       J        *-•-.-•-      -(22-         ^-          I            1^       I           I          I  I 


i=rji=?pi:?: 


t— r— r- 


-t-- 


t=t?=t: 


-J— J-r-H— ^- 


■^-^ — « — I— R — ^ — ^ 1 1— ^— Ph 1 1— P^ — ^ — a— 1-5 — I 

■0-  •      -0-    -0-      -0-       •%-■»-'  \  •        -•-     -2;(- 


Him  who  has  conquered.  That  those  who  believe  in    His  pow  -  er  shall  win. 
dur  -  eth  for  -  ev  -  er,  And    er  -   ror  at     last   to    the  truth  must  give  place, 
those  to  whom  Je-  sua  Says,  Rest  and  a  -  bide  in     my  peace  ev-  er-  more. 


S=^ 


Jill     ^ .  -#-  -•- 


:1=t: 


Look    for  -  ward    to     vie  -    to 

r. 


m=z^ 


m 


:t=tz: 


t=t:=t=: 


Sol 

=t:= 


diers    of 


Je  -  sus,     The 
-P-      -*-      -ft- 

=t:=t= 


-I h- 


^-^--^    ■;    -0-  ^ 

Gospel's  bright  ban-ner  be  free- ly  un-furled  ;  Look  forward  to     vie- to  -  ry, 


^ 


-.U 


■:»-!t- 


1=?=; 


:t==|:: 


-J-  jt.  ^. 

■ — • — i: 


i-i — 


:t=Mi^: 


I  _r  I     I    I   J 


1=:]=:lEFEi:t==Ey 
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LOOK  FORWARD  TO  VICTORY.— Concluded. 


Viqizqqiq: 


:1=q: 


—I 1 1— -^ « a-h(a— l-l 


-0    0-   -0-     5      5^     -  ^~*    *^    I  '     -0-  -7^- 

sol-dier's  of    Je  -  sus,  The  Lord  whom  you  fol-low  shall  reign  o'er  the  world. 


-i — v-r- 


:1=t=: 


— "r— f— I'^i — h— H^-^' 


No.  31. 


HAVE  YE  ON  THE  HOLY  ARMOR? 


"  Take  unto  jouiself  the  whole  armor  of  God." 


Kate  Conrad. 


A.  J.  Showaltee. 


-•-    •        •       -•-     -0-     -0-     -#-  -!&-  •       -0-       *       -0- 


1.  Have    ye   on  the  ho-ly     arm   -   or?   Gird  your  loins  about  with  truth  I 

2.  Brave  and  mighty  is  our     Cap  -  tain,       He     has  trod  the  field  be-fore  ; 

3.  With  the  shield  of  faith  you' 11  conquer;  Quench  the  tempter's  fiery  dart; 

-0-- — 0 — • — 0 — •— • — rS> (5> 


^1= 


-0 — • — 0 — •— •- 

:t:=t:=t:=t=t= 


r-^irrrt- 


ffi=g=  =!==5=t=tr-b=t=l4z==l 


y ■ — l-j~i 1 1 — ^ — ^—\ — i — ^ — — •-- r— " — I — I — I — I — l-^ — I 


That  ye  may  withstand  the     e    -     vil       Put    it    on     in     ear-  ly  youth. 

Won   thevic-t'ry    o- ver      Sa  -     tan      Thro' temptations  sad  and  sore. 

If    you  trust  your  glorious  Lead  -  er,        He  will  strengthen  ev-'ry  heart. 


^i±±:iH 


t: 


■    b  b  b  u  c  r 


:t=: 

-P2- 


#— =-— f^— h^ — • — 0 — a — r'5'---| 


r 


Chorus. 

-     — I 1 1 1 ^ B_'_^_  -^ 0 J ^— 1 


Have  you  on  the     ho-  ly    arm-or?   Come  and  bat- tie    for  your  Lord, 

Have  you  on     the    ho  -  ly  armor?      Come  and  battle  for  your  Lord, 

CSZltzI  '~s       s       ■*       »    i~*         ■ 


%-=^= 


— -g •= a— 1-# 1— J— • 1-0 • 0 0—f-0—0—0—i 


1 


-J— ^ 


i 


:^:z:M 


s •  r  r  r* 

One  and  all  come  march  with  Jesus,  For  your  Saviour  wield  the  sword ! 

One  and  all  come  march  with  Jesus, 


SI 


tfe?: 


X-G>-— 


— I — v-v-v—^- 
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No.  32. 


BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Solo,  or  voices  in  unison. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


— N- 


,1  I  I  1;        !  !         •"-      1^1* 

1.  Be-  side    the  still  wa  -  ters  how  calin-ly     we      rest, 

2.  Be-  side   the  still  wa  -  ters  no  storm-cloud  can  rise, 

3.  Be-  side   the  still  wa  -  ters   to     lin  -  ger      a     while, 


•-aH^;^— N — ^ — V — ^ 

-I  -\-0-i.^0 1^ — I ,:>_ — pv_i 

0-L-0—     ^ # # , -+— ' 


■•- 

When    in  the  i-ongh 

To  hide  from  our 
Then  tak  -  inu;  our 


jour  -  ney  of  life  sore  -  ly  press' d, 
vis  -  ion  the  blue  of  the  skies; 
bur  -  dens  pass  on  with   a       smile, 


The  din  ot  the  world  comes  but 
A  touch  of  God's  heav  -  en  we 
For  soon  by  the      riv      -      er      of 


faint   to  our     ears.       Like  far  away     rau    -     sic  each  murmur  ap-pears. 
find  here  be  -  low,  A-lone  with  the  Mas  -  ter  whose  goodness  we  know. 

Peace  we  shall  stand.  And  praise  our  Re-deem  -   er     in  E-den's  fair  land. 


^ 


-=1— =1- 


1/ 
Chorus 


±=Vzt=lfc 


:t==t: 


t=t=t:: 


Be-side  the  still    wa    -    ters,  we  rest  and  grow  strong.       Then  pass  on  our 
Be-side  the  still  wa-ters,  we  rest  and  grow  strong, 

- .  -   ^  ^  r  ^_^ 

:M=S=^==^=^=^=i|q=P=X=P=r-==-_-3=z=z: 


-=5—5^- 


'«-_!_, i— #-W— F 0 0 i y-r-  ^v_^''  '   ■■      • 1 — 

I    ^  I     I     I,   I ,  -•-  1^     I         1/    I,     1/ 


way         with  a  smile  and  a      song,  Up  to  the  green  hills  of   that 

Then  pass  on  our  way  with  a  smile  and  a  song,  green  hills 

— I F- f— b'— t^— t^— b"-' — — ^— i^— t-r ' ^ 


green  niii 


^ 
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BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS.— Concluded. 


-0 — •—•-J-* 


;^= 


-N— N- 


I 


.     ^  ^    .       i^    ^    .         '^  U  ^  , 
Par- a- dise  bright,  Where  faith  shall  be  lost     in    a   glo- ri- ous  sight! 

Sebright,  be  lost  glorious  sight! 


-#-  -0-0-  -0-  -^ 


-^ • i^p0—0-0 0—1^ H P- 

-t b— U         I  I H— I » » 0- 


-v—-^—v- 


*=M=^: 


_# « c J_ 

-^— ^— P— P- 


izMzfzi 
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No.  33. 


PERFECT  RESL 


Wm.  H.  Gardner. 
Duet.  Alto  and  Tenor. 


H.  James  Preston. 


'-^- 


1=^: 


-^^, 


=^- 


1.  Wea-ry  souls   in  darkness  drift-ing.  Hear,oh,  hear  this  message  blest; 

2.  CoraetoHim.  in   all  your  weakness.  You  will  be        a  welcome  guest; 

3.  Corae,tho'  ye  may  seem  but  worthless,  Low-lv  hearts  He  loves  the  best; 

-/  ^   J     I     K.^.  J-    I    -- >    -I      ^  ^  ^    ' 

-• 1-= 0 •- 


Tell  your  sor-  rows   to  the  Sav-iour,   And  ye  shall     find  per-  feet  rest. 

Ten  -  der  -  ly    His  hand  will  guide  you    Tot  lie  realms  of  per- feet  rest. 

Aft  -  er     all   your  weary  wand-' ring,  Ye  shall  find  His  per-  feet  rest. 


^ 


^    ^ 


r 

Chorus. 


f 

--J— I- 


±1^ 


I 


Ji^ 


t—r 


f 


CJ 


i 


-0-    -^  •    S*-^*- 

ence-forth  fill  thy    breast; 

■rL^i—0—f,-S4 — , 
j — ^i — w — i_«_^i — I 


No  more  sor-row,    on  the     mor-row,    Joy  will  henceforth  fill  thy    breast 


.0.    ^.     .0. 


— t^— ^— i-*-f 


rit  ad  lib. 


1/ 

No  more  sad-  ness!  Endless  glad-ness.  When  you  find   His  pei'fect  rest. 


^^- 
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No.  34. 


ANCHOR  YOUR  BARK. 


Lizzie  De  Armond. 


Adam  Geibel. 

—A s — Pv- 


1.  Look  well     to  your     ca  -  bles,    my  bioth   -  er,  For    sev-  ered  the 

2.  Concealed  by    the     gath  -  er   -  ing  dark  -  ness,  Are  break-ers   of 

3.  So       an  -  chor  your  bark     to      the  Christ  -  rock,  And    ask    the  dear 

__  ^^    ^       js     .s ,s_      ^       s      ■ 


y^--^ H j ^1—1-; — J— ^ — I— I  J  .       '     J —  J       J — v*-\-d       S     S       * — #- 


faith  strands  may  be,      Take  heed  lest  you  slip  from  your  moorings,  And 

sin,  just     at     hand  ;     O   soul  I  there  is  ma  -  ny     a     dan  -  ger  To 

Je  -  sus    to      be       Your  pi  -  lot,  to  guide  you  in   safe  -  ty  To  the 

. — .      .  N    ^  ^  -     -_      ^ 


:ti=:ji: 


^—y^- 


-»■— 


-^= 


-y- 


ifcr^ 


-•-?-•- 


fe=^ 


i — y — ^— &-■ 


mg   a  -  way, . 


-H . 1 1 — "q — ^^- 


storm-toss'd  lie  out  on  life' s  sea 
keep  you  from  gaining  the  land 
shores    of    e   -   ter  -    ni  -  ty, 


-i-i — d— ^1 — -. 1- 

0-- 0 *-0-'—0—» 0 0- 


i.     ) 

,a.| 


(J    I        I        •< 

\j    0  ^J    V    > 

Drifting  a- way, 


7-^r^-i #— = 0 0 == 0-\    M'T^m 1    »   •     0—0 • 


'k*    >  1^  u 

drifting  a-way, 

N    ,S     ,S 


-^— ?- 


1 K— H 1-!- 


drift 

I    _ 


•     ing  a-  way,. 


^^ 


-'?-7- 


-$--^'- 


V     Z>   V    V    *^ 
drifting  a-way. 


V-^- 


I 


-I — I— -I — I 


drift-ing  a-way,     Far  from  the  home  of  the    blest, . 


-0---0—0 


l"^      h      N  b-         I    J^, 


Then  anchor  your  soul  on  the  Christ-rock,  For  un-der  its  shadow  is       rest 

h  /  ^   -^      - 
--— # — # — 0 — -#  »  I  I • — # 


ni^ 


#-S — • 


-. *— !-•--— # 0 0 -#    »   I   I • # 0-t-0-~—0 0 s • F— ,-#-= — 
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No.  35. 


WILL  THERE  BE  ANY  STARS? 


Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Svveney. 


-4 N— p 


=s^ 


1.  I   am  thinking  to-day     of    that  beau-ti  -  ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  la-  bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as     a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  will  it    be  when  His  face    I    be-hold,  Living  gems  at  His 

I       ^    ^ 

^NNJJJINSINN  N 


?=tt 


liiiMzV 


-^—^—^ 


:*zTzidzMz=fz: 


-r 


-m-      -m-   — r    -<5i-  :    -•-   -m-    -•- 


V    ^- 


=^=:^i^: 

m:-^- 


t:§ 


-A— I- 


'i — m—^ — 1- 


sun  goeth  down  ;When  thro'  wonderful  grace  bymySaviourIstand,WilItiiere 
win-ner  of  souls;Thatbrightstarsmaybemineinthegloriousday,  When  His 
feet    to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit-y  of  gold,  Should  there 


r 

be    an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown? 

praise  like  the  sea-billow    rolls.    !- 

be    an  -y  stars  in  my  crown.  J 


;^=:|v=^-j: 


1— — ■-#— ---I 1 J 1 « ^.^-^-L| 0^0— 0-J 


Will  there  be  any  stars,  any  stars  in  my  crown, 


i ^—^- 


r 


-J — ^-4^ 


-4^ 


evening  the  .sun   go-eth 


K    ^  -•-  -•-  -•- 

J. — 0 — «#-r-# • — (•—I— 


-1i-S 


down? When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

goeth  down? 


eE»: 


In  the  mansions  of  rest,  W  ill  there  be   an  -  y  stars   in  my   crown  ? 

^  an  -  y    stars  in  my  crown? 


-I — =1— 
-I b'- 


— b'— y- 

Copyright,  MDCVCXCYII,  by  Jno.  K.  Sweney.     Used  byptr. 


I 1 F — —g — a— r* ^ 1 1— ri 


No.  36.     PRAISE  THE  GREAT  JEHOVAH'S  NAME. 


Miss  F.  E.  Pettingell. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  Praise  the  great    Je-lio-vah's  name,  Far     and  wide  His  praise  proclaim. 

2.  Lim-pid  stream,  and  babbling  brook,  Ar  -  id  sand,    and  sha  -  dy  nook, 

3.  Though  He    be     the  Lord   of  all,     Yet     He  marks  the  sparrows'  fall, 

N     ^     ^    -    -,  .  -    -       N     N 


1-:^ p^-, — I 0 0-^—0 0 1 ^ — 0 0 


r — ^-■ — ^- 


-^- 


-V =»-. \- S 1^ F\ J— r \ 1 ^-1 J- 

0-1. 0 1— #—5- 0 0-^ 0 0-^ 0 #-i 0—\-^ 


O  -  ver  all  the  kings  of  earth  His  seep  -  tre  reigns,  Kingdoms 
Are  His  work,  the  work  of  His  ere  -  a  -  tive  skill,  Chang  -  ing 
To      His     need  -  v     chil-  dren  lends     a     list  -  'ning  ear.       And     His 


rise,  and  kingdoms  fall.     But   His     pur-pose  gov- erns   all:      Tell  His 
sea-  sons,  day   and  night.  Sun   and  moon,  and  stars  of  light      Are  sub  - 
fa  -  ther-love     ex-tends      To    the  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  ends;  Praise  His 


J  .    ^    I .  ^  -•- 


fe:: 


-?-"-&' 


-^- 


Chorus.    Unison. 


might,in  grand  tri-umph-ant  strains, 
miss  -  ive   to     His  ho  -    ly      will, 
name,  in  cho  -  rus,  loud  and     clear. 


Then   praise  His  name  with  cheerful 


i-j^i 


-b- h K — h ^. — I 1- 


'M 


-V~M 


:t: 


-pz- 


m 


1 \—^- — : — — I ^ -*— ir^-^-*H 


heart  and  voice  His   serv- ice  make  you  glad, your  will  -  ing  choice,    In 
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PRAISE  THE  GREAT  JEHOVAH'S  NAME.— Concluded. 

Pakts. 


sweet  ac-cord  His  loft-y  prais-  essing,  The   on-lywise,  the  so v' reign  King 

J I I  1  _  -       -      _  .  -I—  -p-*  i—  t-     -!*-    -S- 


=t:; 


;|i^: 


No 


.  37.  THE  HEAVENLY  SUMMERLAND. 


■^    ^-^- 


■r-^ 


:^=^: 


-x^ 


■ta- 


I 


Alice  Jeax  Cleatok 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


;^&zgzI^z^=^Iq=ZIS=:^:§|^==IJt:^=1^=1==:^zH=^^,-z= 


— \-=i-=1- 


1.  Beyond  the  sun-set  gates  of  gold,  Beyond  the  ocean's  gleaming  strand, 

2.  O  fadeless  are  the  flow'rs  that  bloom  Upon  that  bright  and  happy  shore; 

3.  Within  that  happy  home  on  high,  Long  severed  friends  clasp  hand  with  hand, 

4.  We  shall  behold  the  Saviour' s  face,  As '  round  the  great  white  throne  we  stand, 


-— -,— "■ — r' n-i— -— - — r r 1^-|— i^ ' 1   .       ni 1-- 1 : 


0 — u, — « — ^ — s i_H — t- — I — e. 


There    is      a    land   of    joy     un  -  told —        A  Heav'n-ly  Summer-land! 
There     is      no    sor-  row,  pain  nor  gloom         But  joy     for  -  ev  -    er-  morel 
And  none  shall  ev  -  er     say  good-bye.  In  lieav-en's  Summer-land! 

And  share  the  won-ders    of    His  grace.  In  Heav-en's  Summer-land! 

a    land     of    joy  un-told — 
*1     nei  -  ther  pain  nor  gloom, 
*1  none  shall  say  good-bye, 
f«^     *1     of  His  boundless  grace, 
^      ^    ^^   :?:    If:    If:  fe*. 
r.Zu — p—y-g- 

II         ^1/ 


ri  -^  ^-  -,.  .0.  r  -0-    ...   - . 


O  Summerland      of  joy  and  light.  Beyond  the  shad-ows   of  the  night! 

.0-  .    .0.  .0,.   .0.  .0. 

t==[=|Eiiiz=ii=^:T=toi|zpzvzz^=ti, 
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-A 4 


,^— U- 
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thy  gold-en  strand,     O    Heav'n-Ty-Sum-mer-land! 


'1/       i^        ^1  ^       k* 

No  storms  shall  sweep 

-I—      -•-  •    -■—     -»-  .    rrd       -0-  •      JN 
0 0-:l_0        0         U,*0—0—^—0 
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No.  38. 


SOUND  THE  RALLY  CALL. 


Lizzie  DeAemond. 
Unison. 


=3= 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


R-^ 


^E^l 


I 


I]: 


Watch-ers  on  thetow'rsof  Zi 
Speed  the  message,  time  is  fly 
Forward!  lift  the  cross  re-joic 
-•-    -•-         -0- 


on,  Souls  are  dy-ing  far  a  -  way, 
ing,  Let  each  hill  and  valley  glow 
ing,   Tho'    itleads  to  Cal- va  -  ry, 

^-   -*  -^  -0-0-0- 


P     W  W- 


i 


±^^-^—^1 


^fc4- 


5==t: 
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:t=t: 


=^=fc| 


-N- 


^^=•±1=^ 


-0—P- 


t- 


^ 


-^-f 


^^- 


^  0- 


Blow  the  trumpet  of  the  Gos  -  pel,  Soundtheral-  ly  call  to  -  day, 
With  the  sig  -  nal  lights  of  heav  -  en,  Sliin-ingthro' tliegloom  be-low; 
Hear    the  Mas-ter  gen- tly    call   -  ing,  "Who  will  my  dis -ci -pies   be?" 


Bright  the  sunlight  gleams  a  -  bove  you,Strong  of  heart,  of  purpose  true. 
Pass  the  word  of  hope  and  bless  -  ing.  Wait  not  till  the  night  is  near, 
Swell  the  lial  -  le  -  lu-jah    cho  -  rus.   Let  it   ring  fi'om  shore  to  shore. 


I     I 

Ye  who  bear  the  name  of    Je  -  sus.     Onward,  there  is  work  to    do  I 
Free  the  captives  from  their  fet  -  ters.  Save  the  souls  to  Christ  so    dear. 
Till  the  na-tions  cry    ex  -  ult  -  ing — We  are  saved  forev  -  er  -  more  ! 

_^  .     .    .. 


^I=fc=fe 


f- 


^: 


#-•- 


Chorus 

A 


#-ii 0 — #-i— #— ^-r— •— l-H 


A—X 


—^ — 0 — ^—^^- 


-si-'^-] 


Praise   the  Lord !  ye  saints  and  an  -  gels,    His    kingdom  draw-eth    nigh; 


i5=f 


'0-0- 
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SOUND  THE  RALLY  CALL.— Concluded. 


-Nz^- 


::1=]=:^J 


^-- 


Hal  -  le-lu-jahlsingre-joic -ing,     The  King  of  glo-ry  reigns  on  high. 


1^ 


Ti 


i:| 
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J, 
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No.  39. 


WONDROUS  LOVE. 


Flora  Kirkland 
Duet 


H.  W.  FORTER. 


I  N      S  I 

9-h^-^—\—\ — ^-d — "-^ — ^--^-=— «— •— : — W-H — I V— I -V-H — s-i—^-i — ^-^ 

—^—4 — I-Fh— ^— H-; l--^T-^— J-^ — 5H-«-T-«|^^-r-a|^«-r-«|— F* 1 1- 

a-#l-l-# — -t— #--—»-*  *  •   *    *   •—»—i-0—-».m_^m_t:g^0 g,^ 


1.  O,  conde-scen  -  sion  wonderful!  O  boundless  love, surpassing  tho't I    That 

2.  O,  joy  to  know  that  He  is  mine!  This  wondrous  Friend  beyond  compare!  O, 

3.  O,  peace  that  passeth  human  tho'  t !  The  peace  of  God  so  freely  gi  v'  n !     The 
-0-  -0-  -M-  -€- 


I  -•--•-•••    -(Si- 


Christ,  the  might  -  y  Conn  -sel  -lor,    From  heav'n  to  earth  salvation  bro't  I 
joy      a  -  bove      all   hu  -  man  joy.       He    will   a  place  for  me   prepare  ! 
world  can  -  not      this  peace  destroy,  This  peace  that  tills  the  soul  with  heav'  n  I 

-J- 


f  Chorus. 


^=$ti: 


y^Eto 


-d-T 1 1—; ^ 


■^— fV-N 


iEiSEIj3£S3 


n*--- 


I 


O,  love    divine!  O,  matchless  grace!  O,  raer- cy  flowing  full  and  free  I 


^  \j     Yj    \       \j     ^     ^    V    "^    y    y 


te^=^-^---=W=-ni'=1: 


^, 


-*— ^— S-H7^- 


-•-  -0-    '        '     -<5>- 


With  wondrousloveand  winning  voice,  We  hear  Him  whisper,  "Come  to  Me." 


^-- 


mzitz^ 


ifcEE 
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No.  40. 


THE  CHILDREN  ARE  MARCHING. 


Jennie  Wilson. 
Unison. 


-#-•  -•-•  -#-•  U—  -7^      . 


Adam  Geibel. 


M:^ 


1.  A      hap-py  sound  is  floating  tliro'  the     air, 

2.  Like  flowers  fair  their  joy-ous   fa  -  ces   glow, 

3.  A  youth-ftil  ar  -    my  e  -    vil  foes   to     light, 

4.  Oh,  look  re-joic-  ing  on  the  gladsome  throngs. 


Sweet  hymns  of  praise  the 

As  on-ward,  up-ward 
Their  strength  to  use  in 
U  -  nite  in  sing-ing 


±4: 


^^= 


?^^eeeI=^^^5=§= 


breez  -  es  to 
day  by  day 
bat  -  tling  for 
Zi  -  on's  cheer 


us 

thev 
the 
■ing 


I 
bear, 

go. 
right, 
songs, 


While  on  our  sight  there  gleams  a  banner 
To    bless  -  ed  heights  where  living  waters 
Be-  fore  them  beaming  truth' s  eter  -  nal 
Ex  -  toll-ing  Him  to  whom  all  praise  be- 
#— • .-J -, 


f— =1— ^-H- 


A 


fair, 
flow, 
light, 
longs, 


-H \- — ^-^•— \ — 1-; — • — — I 

aH 1 «-; — M ■ '+f— 


The  chil-dren  are  marching  in  the  high-way  of  the  King. 

Tlie  chil-dren  are  marcliing  in  the  high-way  of  the  King. 

The  chil-dren  are  marching  in  the  high-way  of  the  King. 

The  chil-dien  are  marching  in  the  high-way  of  the  King. 


y_i — ^ — s — .-m. — 


The  children  are  marching  in  the  highway  of  the  King,     The  chil-dren  are 


^==1: 


^: 


-i 


-X 


Marching,     march  -  ing,         march  -  ing, 

—I 1— •-- — N--d-i- — ^ — I 


-I 0— 

marching. 


i 


Marching, 


-N-«- 


m 


marching  in    the  high-Avay  of    the  King,  With  songs  of  faith  and  love  they 


=z^: 


— • — 

— r— 

march 


-• — 


-^ — h- 

-5 — <^- 


march  -  ing  on, 

Copt/right,  MCMI,  ht/  Geibel  A  Lehman.     Uaed  lyper. 


THE  CHILDREN  ARE  MARCHING.— Concluded. 


— -r- jT \ V— I ^ri 1 J-, K— \ \- J-T Nn H- ^t— fUr ^--1 1-| 


seek  the  land  a-bove,  The  children  are  marching  in  the  highway  of  the  King. 
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NO:    41. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


I'LL  DO  WHAT  I  CAN. 

PRIMARY  SONG. 


:^-=:1— 


-P\- 


POWELL   Gr.  FiTHIAN. 


m 


I'll  do  what  I 
I'll  do  what  I 
I'll  do  what  I 
I'll  do  what  I 
.*.    .«.    J. 


can 
can 
can 
can 

— I — 


for  Je  - 

for  Je  - 

for  Je  - 

for  Je  - 


sus,   Wher-ev-er     my  place  may  be — 
sus,    Who  knoweth  that     I       am   small, 
sus,   AVher  -  ev-  er     my   feet  shall  go — 
sus,    Yes — cheerful  -  ly     do     my     part — 
-<~^-  -f-    -*-    -•- 


y — b"— i 


IziMiti — j — al — S ai- 

f  rg — 9—9 — 9 — w 


■^— — I 1 — 1 


I'll   do  what  I     can   for  Je  -  sus,     For  He  has  done  much  for  me. 

But  says  lit  -  tie  deeds  will  please  Him  And  He  will     accept   them  all. 

I'll    do  what  I     can    for   Je  -   sus,     For   Je  -  sus  has  blessed  me  so. 

I'll    do  what  I     can   for   Je  -   sus,     And  do     it  with     lov  -  ing  heart. 

.*.  .«-  -•-  jL  ^.   -PL  ^  -fr>-  ^-  jft.    .«-   .•-    .0.      ^      —^ 


2^=^ 


i: 


M-^-^-W^ 


H 1 1 1 1 In Z-'r^—X 


Chorus. 


\>  ^  D 


?^: 


It  may  not  be  much,but  I'll  do  what  I  can,  Do  what  I  can — do  what  I  can — 

jt.  jk.  jp.  .•- .«.  j^  j9.'    ^  ^  ^  I . 
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-9 — »- 
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-v—\/- 
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k— t^— ^— I h»— P— ,*- 


-t^— t/— I ■ 


It  may  not  be  much  but  I'll  do  what  I  can  To  make  some  one  happy  to-day. 
.p.  .p.  .a.  .9.  .^  ^.  ^.    .p.  .9.  ^.  ^-     ^     N  ^ 


-#-!-# — 9 — 9- 

-I H 1 i 


:ti=t: 
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No.  42. 


THE  ARMY  OF  JESUS. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


:H— J— •— *— ^— ^-'-J— ^— ^— . 


F.  J.  Howard. 


^ 


:^ 


1.  The  Sun-day-school  ar  -  my     is  marching      a  -  long,       A   band    of  young 

2.  We've  en  tered  the  serv- ice  tho' youth-ful    in  years,    The   vet-erans  we 

3.  The  ranks  are    in  -  creas-ing,  still  strong-er  they  grow,    All      o  -  ver  the 


7-^M — •-  -« — m — t- — » — • — #- 

- — H — I 1 ^ * 1 1 1— 

— i-2 — t^— '— # — -* 1 b* b* V~ 


-v—v— 


It:: 


bfci 


« — ^ — ^ ^-4jr-.2.— *— ^ — 1^ — ^-"-i— ^— ^— ^-^ 

IV  •  u         fv 


1/     -    -  1/ 

sol-diers,  undaunted  and  strong;  Je  -  ho-  vah  our  banner,  sal  -  vation  our  song; 

fol-  low    as  true  vol-  un-teers;  The  watchword  so  precious  still  shouting  with  cheers, 

world  the  glad  tidings  shall  go;  Till  nations  in  darkness  tiie  watchword  shall  know, 

^^ f 1 U— '-• — * — I U' — V — b'— H^ b'-b' ' 


-3-^- 


^^1 


N    ^    h 


Chorus.  ,. 

.    s     ^    ^    f 


-d~. — I — I — « — '- 


— I — I- 

-• — •- 


-A— N 


— • • • •- 

— ^ 

Our  watchword  the  dear  name  of     Je   -  sus. 

Up  -  lift  -  ing  the  stand-ard    of     Je  -  sus.  \  When  the  name  of  the  blessed  Re 
And  trust  in    the  dear  name  of     Je   -  sus.  J 

-&» — u — t — y- — t — \t- — H — y 


\ 


deemer  we  hear, '  Tis  as  sweetassweet  music  to  list-en-  ing  ear;  Our  standard  lift 

M.   .^.  -•-  -pu 


-r~^ni—\ F— t— F — ^— .•-1-^— f«— ^— ^— •— » ^— «— • •-i-#— s— F 
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high- er,  our  banner  we' 11  wave  In    hon-or  of  Je- sus  the  mighty   to  save. 


h  ^  ^ 
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No.  43.  YOUR  SAVIOUR  COUNTS  ON  YOU. 

"  Blessed  is  that  servant,  wliom  liis  Lord  when  he  cometh  shall  find  so  doing." 


Lizzie  DeAkmond. 


St.  Matthew  24  :  46. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


.0-     .0.    •     -J-   -0.  .0.    -0.    -0.  -._• 


1.  Tho'  wea  -  ly   and    dis-cour  -  aged,     And  troub-les  pave  the      way, 

2.  God  gives  to  each     a    mes  -  sage.    Some  truth  tlie  world  should  know, 

3.  In     tri  -  als   and  temp- ta  -  tions  You'll  tind  Him  al  -  ways     nigh. 


Take    up     the    lit  -  tie     du  -   ties,      And    do   your  best  each     day; 

Be   pure    in  heart  and  pur  -  pose,     And    live     it      as     you      go; 

Seek  not     in     self      to     glo  -    ry.        But    lift   the  Christ  on     high; 


W$E^ 


-m — m — •- 


^--n=X 


t 


-0 


1 0 0 0—1—0-^-0 1 


Look    ev  -   er     ini  -  to      Je  -    sus.      Be     loy  -  al,  brave  and      true, 
The  Lord  will    be   j'our  help  -  er.  There's  work  for  you     to        do. 
Look    up      to  God's  dear  heav  -  en,     And    ev  -  'ry  vow     re    -   new, 


J* — I — |— F h — —I 1 — I— F-- — g 1^ — I • • »— I    -    — g . 


r 


i-Vr 1 — I 1-^ 1 V-i — N • 1—, — I 1 1 N-|— I s — .-, 


O     do    not  dis  -  ap- point  Him,    Your  Sav-iour  counts  on    you. 

L_  f"  J       ^ 


n^= 


-h- 


=*=|i: 


S:^ 


a 


D.S. — O      do    not   dis-  ap- point  Him,      But    let  Him  count  on      you. 
Chorus. 


Your  Saviour  counts  on      you, Be    loy  -  al,  brave  and   true; 

He  counts  on  you,  be  brave  and  true; 

-•-  ^.  ^  I  -#-    ^ 

m-r~      ----------- 


:t=: 
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No.  44.      DEAR  TO  THE  HEART  OF  THE  SHEPHERD. 


Mrs. 


Maky  B.  Wingate. 
Duet. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 


1.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep-herd,  Dear  are  the  sheep  of  His  fold; 

2.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep-herd,  Dear  are  the  himbs  of  His  fold; 

3.  Dear  to  theheartof  the  Shep-herd,  Dear  are  tlie  "  ninety  and  nine." 

4.  Great  are  the  pas-tures  in  -  vit  -  ing.  Sweet  are  the  wa- tei-s  and  "  still!" 


-jrt—\ — ]—\—4—4 — l-^ 1 — -,-H — , — ^ — I — I — H,- 


Dear  is  the  love  that  He  gives  them,  Dear-er  than  sil- ver  or  gold. 
Some  from  the  pastures  are  stray-ing,  Hungry  and  helpless  and  cold. 
Dearare  the  sheep  that  have  wandered    Out  in    thedes-ertto     pine. 

Lord,  we  will  answer  Tliee  glad  -  ly,    "  Yes,  blessed  Mas-ter,  we    will! 


m 


* — f* — ^ — ^ — 0 — »-h^^^=^— ^-1 

1 1 1 1 l--5).i_,«i ! 


r- 

Dearto  theheartof  tlie   Shepherd,  Dear  are  His  "other"  lost  sheep; 

See, the  good  Shepherd  is  seek  -  ing,  Seck-ing  the  lambs  that  are  lost; 
Hark!  He  is  earnest  -  ly  call-  ing.  Tender- ly  pleading  to-day; 
Make  us  Thy  true  un-der-shep- herds, Give  us     a  love  that  is     deep; 


1*1=^=1=^?=^=^ 


-(Z.\ G 


4__J___|___J__^_i 
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O-  ver  the  mountains  He  fol  - 
Bringing  them  in  with  re-  joic 
'Will  you  not  seek  for  my  lost 
Send  us    out   in  -  to   the  des  • 


^t. 


lows,      O  -  ver  the  wa-ters  so     deep. 
■  ing,  Saved  at  such  in  -  fi  -  nite  cost, 
ones.     Off  from  my  shelter    a-  stray? 
ert     Seeking  Thy  wan-der-ing  sheep." 
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DEAR  TO  THE  HEART,  etc.— Concluded. 

Chorus.  poco  rit. 


T 


^-^ 
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Out  in  the  desert  they  wan-der,  Hungry  and  helpless  and  cold; 


— i -• — * — » — # — 0 — • 
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f  a  tempo. 
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Off  to  the  rescue  J  Hehast  -  ens,  "I  Bringing  them  back  to  the  fold. 
'Mil  verse.')  \  we' 11  hast -en,  j 


No.  45.        THE  KING  OF  LOVE  MY  SHEPHERD  IS. 


Rev.  Sir  Henky  W.  Bakek, 


h-4- 


Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


The  King  of   love  my  Shepherd  is,  Whose  goodness  fail- eth  nev     - 
Wherestreamsof  liv-ing     wa-ter   flow  My  ransom' d  soul   He  lead    - 
Perverseand  fool-ish     oft  Istray'd,But   yet       in  love  He  sought 
In  death's  dark  vale  I      fear  no     ill  With  Thee, dear  Lord,  beside 
And  so   thro'   all    the  length  of  days  Thy  good-  ness  fail-  eth   nev     - 

J      n  n  i^- 

-*-     -^  d-0-     «        \-0-  -0-0^  I        - 


er; 
eth, 
me, 
me; 
er; 
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1  ^^ 
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I  noth  -  ing  lack  if  I  am  His,  And  He  is  mine  for  -  ev  -  er. 
And,  where  the  verdant  pas-tures  grow,  With  food  ce-les-tial  feed  -  eth. 
And  on  His  shoulder  gen  -  tly  laid,.  And  home,re-joic-ing,  brought  me. 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  com  -  fort  still.  Thy  cross  be-fore  to  guide  me. 
Good Shep-herd, may  I  sing  Thy  praise  AVith- in  Thy  house  for- ev    -     er. 


i 
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No.  46. 


JESUS  SPEAKS  PEACE  TO  MY  SOUL 


Andersen 

-N — Ps — ^ 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


When  out  on  the  wa-  ters  of  sin  and  de-spair,  The  Sav-iour  spoke 
He  spoke  to     me    lov-ing-ly,  "Peace,  peace  be  still,"  The  Sav-iour  spoke 

My  heart  is  in  safe  -  ty — my  Kef  -  uge  is  near,  The  Sav-iour  speaks 
I      rest  now  in     Je  -  sus,  my  Broth-er  and  Friend,  The  Saviour  speaks 


m 


peace  to  my  soul;      My  heart  was   so     heav-y — o'er-bur-dened  with  care, 

peace  to  my  soul;  Then  hush' d  was  the  tempest    by   His  might-y   will, 

peace  to  my  soul;      The  bil- lows  may  roll  but    no  storm  I     now  fear, 

peace  to  my  soul;     He' 11  guide  and  pro-tect  me  and  keep  to     the  end, 
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The  Sav-iour  spoke  peace  to   my  soul. 

The  Sav-iour  spoke  peace  to   my  soul. 

The  Sav-iour  speaks  peace  to   my  soul. 

The  Sav-iour  speaks  peace  to   my  soul. 
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sus  speaks 


1^-=^: 


t: 


Oh  I  Jesus  speaks  peace  to    my 
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peace  to     my  soul,  Oh !      Je      -        -      sus  speaks  peace  to   my  soul.   His 
soul,  to     my  soul,  Ohl      Jesus  speaks  peace  to  my  soul,    to   my  soul. 
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love        makes  me  per-fect-ly  whole.  And  whispers  sweet  peace  to  ray  soul. 
love  makes  me  whole,  makes  me  perfectly  whole,  to  my  soul. 
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No.  47. 


HELPED  BY  HELPING  OTHERS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Howard  Entwislb. 
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1.  Helped  by  helping  oth-ers;  'Tis    a  gold- en  rule,  Learned  by  happy  lessons 

2.  If    we  lift   a   neighbor   To    a    nobler  plane,  On  the  mount  of  blessing, 

3.  If    we  love  the  Master,  Not  for  self  we  live;  Strength  and  sunny  gladness 


P^t^' 


S-T-t- 


m 


-fS- 

— I — 


-^.._*_^.i_^_^_ 


— :^^-v-^ — ^— ^ — ^ 1- 


■fc^ 


■      -s — N- 


--i^i: 


-N — ^.• 


— t^ — c — — \ — 


-^T-aH-z;)- 


I 


^^^ 


In  the  Master's  school;        Inthedai-ly   conflict  We  shall  stronger  grow, 
Higher  ground  we  gain;     Taking  from  His  shoulder    Heavy  loads  of  care, 
We  must  freely  give;         Cheering  up   a  comrade,      As  we  pass  a  -  long, 
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If    we  help  an-oth-er    O  -  ver-come  the     foe. 

Lighter  seems  the  burden  We  ourselves  must  bear. 

Love's  sweet  notes  re-echo,  Fill  our  hearts  with  song. 
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Helping   oth  -  ers. 
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'tis    a  blessed  way.  Helping  others,    prac-tice  it  to-day;  Helped  by  helping 
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others,  'tis  the  way  that  wins,  Helped  by  helpiDgothers,  heav'niy  joy  begins, 
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No.  48. 


GUARD  ME,  GUIDE  ME. 


Rev.  W.  C.  MAETIN. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  Saviour,  pi  -  lot  me     o'er  life's  stormy  sea,  Thou  art  Mas-ter   of    the 

2.  Dark  the  shadows  lie,  hark  the  winds  are  high,  Yet  the  tern-  pest  must  o  - 

3.  We  shall  an-chor  cast,  when  safe  home  at  last,    In    the  bless-ed  port  with  - 
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bey 

in 

-»- 
-I— 


cean  wild. 
Thy  will, 
the   vail. 
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With  Thy  mighty  hand  Thou  dost  worlds  command;  Je  sus, 
Tho'  the  bil-lows  roll,  still  Thou  dost  con  trol.  Say  Thou 
No  more  storms  of  night;  nev  -  er    fad  -  ing  light;  No  more 
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guard  and  guide  Thy  trusting  child.  "|  Guard  me,         guide  me, 

to  the  waters,  "Peace,  be  still."  > 
per  -  ils  for  my  bark  so   frail.  J  Guard  me,  dear  Saviour,  guide  me  for  ev-er 
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Guide  me.  Till      in      glo  -  ry  with    my    Lord    I     reign. 

Guide  me  for  ev  -  er, 
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No.  49. 


THE  GOOD  OLD  WAY. 


B.  H.   WlHSLOW 
With  spirit. 


Allen  L.  Winslow. 


1.  We  are  go-ing  fortli  on    a    jour  -  ney  long,  But  we  cheer  our  way  with  a 

2.  We  shall  meet  with  sin  on  our  jour-  ney  home,  We  shall  feel  the  waves  of  af  - 

3.  When  the  journey  ends  at  the  shin-  ing  strand,  And  our  eyes  shall  look  on  that 
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pil-grim  song;  "  \\ith  our  Fa-ther's  hand  leading  night  and  day,  AVe  are 
flic-  tion  come;  But  our  lov  -  ing  Guide  will  our  strength  re-new.  And  will 
far     off  land;  How  our  hearts  will  thrill  as   with    joy    we     say,  "What  a 
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go  -  ing  home  in  the  Good  Old  Way." 
walk  with   us     all    the  journey  thro'.    [- 'Tis  our  Father' sway,  by  the  prophets  trod; 
bless-  ed  patli  was  that  Good  Old  Way."  ) 
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ful   way,    and    it     leads  us     un  -to    God;  "With  our 
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Father' s  hand  leading  night  and  day,  We  are  going  home  in  the  Good  Old  Way." 
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No.  50.  HIGHER  GROUND. 

Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabribl. 


1.  I'm  pressing  on     the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no      de-sire   to   stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dismay  ; 

3.  I  want  to   live      a-bovethe  world,  Tho' Satan's  darts  at  me   arehurl'd; 

4.  I  want  to  scale  the   utmost  height.  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo-ry  bright ; 
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Still  praying  as     I  onward  bound,  "Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground." 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  pray' r,  my  aim  is  higher  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joyful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  higher  ground. 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  me  on  to  higher  ground." 
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Chorus. 
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Lord,  lift  me   up     and  let    me  stand,  By  faith,  onheav-en's   ta  -  ble-land  ; 
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A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found.  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 


as 


:^—P- 


-y — t*- 


1^    y    1^ 

Copyright,  itDCCCXCViU,  &j  /•  Bou/ard  BntwisU,    Syper. 


1^ 


No.  51. 


ONE  WITH  CHRIST. 


Kev.  J.  B.  Ely. 


J.  HOWAED   EnTWISLE. 
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1.  There  is       a  place    for   ev-'rysoul  In  Christ  the  Lord  who  piirclias'd  all. 

2.  Since  I  have  learn' d  in  Christ  to  dwell,  And  rest  in   His     almighty  pow'  r, 

3.  When  Sa- tan  tempts  my  soul  to    sin,  With  his   Sa- tan  -  ic  pow' rand  skill, 

4.  When  sorrows  press  up -on    my  soul  And  tri-als  more  than  man  can  bear, 

5.  Un  -  til   He  comes,  1  shall   a-bide.  And  in  His  work  shall  trust  and  wait, 
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With  Him  as   Ob-  ject, Subject,  Goal,  No  one  need  fear,  no  one  need  fall. 

I  know  He  do  -  eth  all  things  well,  Supply-ing  grace  from  hour  to  hour. 

I     on-ly  know  that  Christ  within.  Shall  His  own  prom-is  -  es     ful-  fill. 
In  Christ  alone  V  ve  learn'  d  to  know  There' s  ne'  er  a  cross  that  He'  11  not  share. 
Knowing  His  grace  both  deep  andAvide  Shall  conquer  earth, ope  Heaven's  gate. 
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I      in  Christ,  and  Christ  in  me, 


Both     in  one      e  -  ter  -  nal-  ly, 
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No  pow'  r  shall  break  this  tie  of  mine,  That  gives  me  Heav'  n  and  life  di-vine. 
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THE  GOSPEL  BANNER. 


F.  E.  Pettingell. 


F.  J.  Howard. 
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On-vvard,  ev  -  er   on  -  ward,  Heart  and  mind  en-gag  -  ing, 
a   val-iantsol-  dier,     All     the  arm  -  or  wear- ing, 
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a  hallowed  em  -  blem, 


g*e: 


Em-blem  of 


true  glo 

-0- 


V m — I- 

=:t==tEI: 


2-; 
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gos  -  pel  ban  -  ner  thro'  this  need  -  y 
ban  -  ner  up-ward  in  the  fierc  -  est 
folds   are  graven  God's  un  -  dy  -  ing 
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world; 
fray; 
love; 


'Tis  a  field  of  ac  -  tion, 
For  tlie  foe  is  lurk  -  ing, 
It    shall  gain  new  fore  -  es, 
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And  the  strife  is  wag  -  ing,  Bear  it  on-  ward  with  its  folds 
Sly,  de-  ceit-ful,  dar  -  ing,  March  against  his  king-domday 
Conquer' d  by  its   sto  -    ry.     Bear     it   on- ward,  lift     it    up 
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With    a  cheerful  song,     with   a  courage  strong;  Christ,  the  great  Commander, 
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THE  GOSPEL  BANNER.— Concluded. 

Pakts. 
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go  -  eth   on     before,  Fol  -  low  in  His  footsteps,  now  and  ev  -  er  -  more 
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and  fol-low  ever-more. 

No.  53.  JESUS  BIDS  US  SHINE. 

(PRIMARY  SONG.) 

Anna  Bartlett  Warner.  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine.  With  a    ck*ar,  pure  light,    Like    a      lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  First  of     all       for  Him;   Well  He  sees   and 

3.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine.  Then  for    all        a  -  round,     Ma-ny  kinds   of 

4.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine     In    our  work    for  Him,   Bringing     lit  -  tie 
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can  -  die     Burning    in     the  night. 

In 

this 

world      of    dark-ness, 

knows     it         If    our  light   be    dim; 

He 

looks 

down  from  heav  -  en, 

dark  -  ness      In  this  world  a  -  bound. 

Sin 

and 

want     and      sor  -  row; 

chil  -  dren  From  the  paths  of    sin; 
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vVe  must  shine,  You   in  your  lit  -  tie  cor  -  ner,  And  I 

Sees    us  shine,  You   in  your  lit-  tie  cor -ner.  And  I 

We  must  shine,  You   in  your  lit  -  tie  cor  -  ner,  And  I 

If     we  shine.  You   in  your  lit-  tie  cor -ner,  And  I 
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mine. 
mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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Jennie  Wilson 


WHO  WILL  COME? 
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1.  Christ  is    say -ing,"  Follow  me,"  "Who  will  come? who  will 

2.  From  the  worldly,  downward  way, 

3.  From  the  gloom  of  error's  night, 

4.  Glad  -  ly  leav  -  ing  carnal  joys,  Who  will  come? 
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come,..  come  to      me?  List  -  en     to    His  earnest  plea; 

Ho  -  ly  precepts  to      o-bey, 
To     sal-vation's  ho  -  ly  light, 
who  will  come,  come,  O  come  to   me?  Yielding  to  the  Saviour's  voice, 
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Who  will  come? who  will  come, come  to      me? 

Who  will  come?  who  will  come,  come,  O  come  to  me? 
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Chorus. 


Who  will  come  at    Je-sus'  call?  Who  will  break  fromsinful  thrall?  Trusting: 
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Christ  whate'er  befall;  Who  will  come?  (will  come)?Christ  is  say  -ing  now  in  love, 
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WHO  WILL  COME?— Concluded. 
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Who  will  come?.... r....      who  will  come, come  to     me? 

Who  will  come?  who  will  come, come, O  come  to   me? 


^eE 


fi-f-S— • 1 1 — r^ • — n 


No.  55.        I  COULD  NOT  DO  WITHOUT  JESUS. 


Chas.  E.  Ferguson. 
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Chas.  A.  McCormick. 
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1.  The  Sav-iour  is  ray  Guide  and  stay,    I  could  not    do     Avithout    Him; 

2.  Was   ev  -  er  such  a  Friend  be -fore?    I  could  not    do     without    Him; 

3.  He  scat -ters  sunshine  o'er  my  way,     I  could  not    do    without    Him; 
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He  leads  me  gent  -  ly     on     my  way,     I  could  not   do     without   Him. 

I've  learned  to  love  Him  more  and  more,    I  could  not  do     with-out   Him. 

He   fills    my  soul  Avitli  joy  each  day,      I  could  not   do     without  Him. 
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Chorus. 
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I     could  not    do  with-out    Je  -  sus,     He    is      my     ref-uge  still; 


^•?3: 


-b/— t/- 


:t:=t: 


;i 


— ^- 


-^-•- 


I    could   not    do  with-out    Je  -  sus,  With  Him   I    fear      no       ill. 
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CARRY  THE  SUNLIGHT  WITH  YOU. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 
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J.  Howard  Entwislk. 


-m — ^ 


m 


The  world  is    full     of    sin     and  pain,  And  troubled  hearts  are  here, 
A     kind -ly  deed  that  you  may  do,     A  whispered  word  or     prayer, 
Go   where  a  lost  world  needs  you  most,  For  Christ  vour  Lord  is   there, 

^  ^    .,.  It    .,.    ^^  1  -  ^ 


p-    -g,--  -     I  -     ^     ,  I    -^ 

Go    seek    for  them  and  glad-  ly  give  Your  message  of   hope  and    cheer; 
May  lead     a    wand' ring  soul  to  God,  And  save  him  from  dark  de-spair; 
The  precious  heav'nly    sunlight  take.  And  scat- ter    it     ev  -  'ry- where; 


h=r:iFti=t=r: 

— t^  ,•— r — 


■I — I — —I — •- 


► — S-FT^ — * — ^ — » — * — * — * — *- 


--TL 


i 


Speak  soft  -  ly     of     the   Sav-iour'slove,  So      ten-der,  kind   and    true. 
Then   in     tlie  name   of      Je  -  sus     go.     In  -  vite  them  all      to      come. 
Your  faith-ful  work  He   will    re  -  ward,  So   saith  His  word    di  -  vine : 


Go     for  -  ward  in      the  ]\Ias- ter'sname.  And  He    will  go    with    you. 

And   bear  with  you    the  bless -ed  light.    To  guide  them  safe- ly      home. 

Who   win  -  neth  souls  to    righteousness,  Like  stars  shall  brightly   shine.' 


ed   sun  -  light  with 

^ 
■p- 


*  Small  notes  for  Instrument. 
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CARRY  THE  SUNLIGHT  WITH  YOU.— Concluded. 


car  -  ry  the  suu-liglit  with  voii,       The  heav- 


nly   sun  -  light  with  you, 


Tliat  oth-  er    lives  the  beau-ti  -  ful  light  may 
.0.      _     -•-    ^.    -».    -p. 


WL^^' 


—\-i 1 y— — I- 


-•-    -*.    -•- 

:t=t=t: 


know. 

that  oth-ers  may  know. 
»        m    -*-  '  -*-  -•-    m    . 


=!-5q- 


^      b 


No.  57. 


SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


(HOLLEY.    7s.) 


George  W.  Doane, 


G.  Hews. 


•-p-p-«--27- 


1.  Soft-ly      now  the    light   of  day  Fades  up  -   on     my     sight  a  -  way; 

2.  Thou  whose  all-per  -  vad  -  ing  eye  Naught  es-  capes,  with  -  out,  with  -  in, 

3.  Soon  for      me  tiie    light   of  day    Shall  for  -  ev  -  er       pass   a  -  way  : 

'Pj  I  -f5>-   -G>- 


Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor       free,  Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee  ! 

Par- don   each    in  -  firm  -  i     -      ty,       O  -  pen  fault,  and   se-  cret     sin. 

Then,  from  sin    and    sor  -  row      free,  Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee  ! 


^_^^_-:^^  -^1^,^^, ,^. 


No.  58. 

Lizzie  DeAumoisd. 


LIFE  AND  LIGHT  FOREVER. 

Adam  Geibel. 
Melody  of  Refrain,  Paul  Rodney's  "Calvary." 


:i--J=li 


^-A — ^— ^ 


i 


I 

1.  O     wea  -  ry  of  heart,  heavy     la  -  den, 

2.  Press  on, 'tis  the  Christ-liglit  undy  -  ing, 

3.  A  voice  ringeth  down  thro'  the  a  -  ges. 


-A- 


1-4: 


Look  up      to   the  Cal  -  va  -  ry 
The  glo  -   ry  that  ne'er  will  grow 
A-  hove  earth-ly  sor  -  row  and 

I     ^  ^  I     ^  N 


w    u 


-I b: 


-m m 1 


tf  + 1—- — \—\ — I 1 1 1 1 1 1 ^ «—  +rJ 


hill.      The  way      to    the  cross  may     be     lone  -  ly, 
dim,    That  shines  thro'  the  gath  -  er  -  ing  dark  -  ness, 
strife,    "Because      I     live    ye    shall  live     al  -     so, 


But     Je  -  sus      a  - 

To  lead     wea  -  ry 

For  Death    is     the 


_ii2_A_: 


t — r 


I — i-j= ^ — ^ — i — -^ — ^-i-s ^ P=l-| ^ — ^- 


-A-^ 


i^ 


A ^ — 


rit. 


-^91 


■H— — I A^ « — 4t^ ^— r— S — h*-^ 


m 

bides  with  you  still,     Bless  -  ed     Je  -    sus     a  -  bides  with  you  still, 
pil  -  grims   to    Him;     Still     it  leads     wea  -  ry     pil  -  grims  to  Him. 
gate-  way     of    life;"  Tru  -   ly  Death    is     the  gate-  way     of  life. 


:t: 


.•_i^_».- 


-^ 5^ 


rr 


Refrain.   Unison. 


.-fi: 


-4 — 1 


=1: 


--N 


:=i: 


--^: 


:^=f=:1: 


-•g-v l-gl-v [-- 


==]=s= 


Come     hith-er      ye  faith  -   ful.         Love     ban  -  ish  -  eth     fear 

,f— ^ ^-»-s— J- 

t: 


=^-4: — "-I — I 1 h 

_tr 1-1 — 1 — M L- 


5=3^ 


=1: 


-^ 


z:t=l 


^-1 — I — I — I — I — 

H-l — I 1 1 1 1 


--1- 


m 


No      path  can      be  lone  -    ly. 


II  I 

With       Je  -  sus 


n  r 


WW 


±-=±1 


^Ifc 


:=i: 


-s^-T- 


-■^- 
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LIFE  AND  LIGHT  FOREVER.— Concluded. 


Come,  come  with 


i=^45E??^f^ 


=1= 


-I — ^-»-» — I w — tf-m 

-h«   •-•   « • » 

-  l-l h— I 1 H- 


Life    now    and   for 


-i — i — ^•-^- 


■•H 1 1 1 1 '—I "-t— "v=='1 ■-■ 


No.  59.    THERE'S  A  WIDENESS  IN  GOD'S  MERCY. 


F.  W.  Fabeb. 


Lizzie  S.  Touejee. 


-& — G> 


?y  fg 


-(& — (Si 1 


=1=q: 


-&-  -G- 


-.fMi.-^--.^. 


zr 


1.  There'sa  wide-ness      in  God's  mer-cy,    Like  the     wide-ness     of    the    sea: 

2.  There  is     wel-come     for   the      sin  -  ner,  And  more  gra  -  ces     for    the  good; 

3.  For  the     love  of      God  is     broad-er     Than  the     meas-ure     of  man's  mind; 

4.  If      our    love  were  but   more  sim-ple,    We  should  take  Him  at     His  word; 


.(2_^_ 


-^- 


-^ 


=!= 


f2 |-|i2- 

¥9 J-l— 


-P2- 


S>- 


_P2_ 


n    I    i^^p  rp — I 1 


:=q=:1: 


1-^ /5i 1- 


rr(z-(z. 


^\ — ^— si^-gJ— sj- 
■0-  -^ — -A~\ — A — ^— 


There'sa   kind-ness    in     His  jus- tice  "Which  is     more  than  lib  -  er  -    ty. 

There  is     mei-  -  cy  with   the   Saviour,  There  is     heal-  ing     in    His  blood. 

And  the  heart  of     the    E  -  ter-  nal        Is  most   Avon-  der  -  ful  -  ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  be   all    sun-shine   In    the   sweet-ness   of   our  Lord. 


J(Z- 


:t=e: 


f 


:t=: 


t=tf: 


-t=2— 122- 
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No.  60.  LOVE,  LOVE,  0  HOW  SWEET. 

W.  C.  Maetin.  Powell  G.  Fxthian. 


^ — — «- 


-J= 


^- 


^ F« H 


^^— ^- 


love  to  re- fleet  on  God's  won- der- ful  might;  The  pow'r  that  but 
love  the  bright  sunshine,  the  grass  and  the  tree;  I  love  the  blue 
love  the  sweet  notes  of  the  bird  wild  and  free,  The  wood-land  and 
think  of     the  homeland,  the  land    of    my  rest,  Where  toil-  wea  -  ry 


-h — '— h h h h h h" 


=s=t=t:: 


^=^: 


— I ^^ — ^ — if — \ — ^—A — •— 

— 1 1 — — I — ^ — 1-5 — I — ^ — I — 

— I « — — » — I — M — • — ' — M — 


— si 

— »         ' 

spake  and      at      once  there  was  light.   That  made  the  whole  earth  and  the 

sky     and     the   green  roll  -  ing     sea;     The      blossoms   of  spring  and  the 

brooks  with  their   mild    mel  -  o    -   dy;        I       hope    to    hear   an -gel  choirs 

pil  -  grims  shall     tin  -  ish  their  quest:    Tlie  thing  that  cliarms  most  in  that 

-0- -»-_ 

-\m r=-i-t — • — * — ^- 


heav- ens 
rain-  bow 
sing- ing 
pros-pect 


a  - 1)0 ve: 
a  -  bove, 
a  - bove: 
a  -  bove 


:t:=t=t: 

-^ — » — w- 


Yet  sweet-  est     of     all     is      to    think    of  His  love. 

But  bright-  er   and    fair  -  er   than  they    is  His  love. 

But      no    note   so  sweet  as     the     tale    of  His  love. 

Is     this,  tliat  each  heart  shall  be     per- feet  in  love. 

^    ^ 

iE3 


g; 


y 
Chorus 

— i-T 

— •-- — 


Unison. 

— N •- 


El 


— 1 — »__^_ 

r— " # — 0 0 ' ii 

Love,         love,  O   how  sweet 

.  ^  ^  ^     ^    ^    ^ 


:S=:]: 


^    4^     1 


the  word,        Love; 

^  -  ^  ^  -  ^ 

0 — •-— •-v 


-\- 


Farts. 


lieart 


of 


1  -f-     \,        y         w 

the      Lord.    There's  noth  -  inc 

^     -   ^    ^   -•-     -• 


heav  -    en 


r- 


1*- 


i/     1/      t/      1/ 
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LOVE,  LOVE,  0  HOW  SWEET.— Concluded. 


-X 


K — ^- 


jf     Je  -  sus'  great  love. 


earth  that  can  move     My  heart  like  the   sto  -  ry     of     Je  -  sus'  great  love, 
-•-  -•-      -•-     -#-     -#-     -#-     -9-     -0-  #-     -!•-     -» 


N0.6L 


SUNSHINE  MINUTES. 


Ada  Blenkhoen. 


(PRIMARY  SONG.) 


As     the   days 
Com-ing     to 
Help  us  keep 
If        we  spend 


H N 1-^ — m—\ — 


Howard  Entwisle. 

■'^      -^-1 


^=z^zM: 


m 


are  pass- ing      by,     On  swift  wings  the  min-utes     fly; 
us  fresli  and    new,    To    each  one    may   we     be     true; 
this  tho't    in    mind;  Min-utes   lost     we   shall  not    find; 
the   min-utes  right,  Then  our  days   will    all     be   bright, 


]-l^=^=t 


Az 


-.• — r—r—f—r- 


rf 


ns^— I 


t±z±^ 


I     ^  ^  ^   I       ». 

« ^H — '—. 1 1 1— — ^ 1 « ■- 

^ ^— I Ur*- *—l—0 « 0 0- 


— N- 


Sav-iour  dear,    we  pray   to  Thee, 

Fill' d  with  deeds   of   love  for  Thee, 

Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  each  to  Thee, 

That  the  world  Thv  love  may  see. 


J ^_,_«_JL 0 0 J_, 


Sunshine  minutes 
Sunshine  minutes 
Sunsliine  min-utes 
Sunshine  min-utes 


let  them 
let  them 
let  them 
let  them 


be. 
be. 
be. 
be. 


-P2- 


10—^ 


-^-0^ 


:t:=t 


UJ — 1_ 


Chorus. 


0—: — -I N 1-^ — H ai — ■ — I— I — I— N \ j-l 1 


Help    us,    help     us  Lord,  we     pray      Not     to    waste   our  time    a  -  way; 

^    ^   . .  -^-  -*-  -p-   -^    -#--«-  -P--  .    ^ 

pi^=fR=?=z=^=t:=t:q=t==t:=t=Ft==*=f=P=|=^= 


-h 


-A — I- 


-| ■ 


0 ^— 1 ^ 1 1 — \—>5> 0 •— — • 0 S ^ 


Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted    all     to     Thee,     Simshine  min-utes 

I  ^     ^     ^,       .,.   If:    .r   -.- 


-t5i — 

-Si- 
let  them    be. 


Mz 


:N=N: 
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No.  62. 


0  COME  UNTO  JESUS. 


"Come  unto  me." — Matt.  11 

Nellie  A.  Montgomery. 

:4— sr-jjvjd=j^-ij^i 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


^~ 


1.  There's  a  soft  pleading  voice,  calling  ten-  der   ly, 

2.  Heed  not  sin's  lur-ing  tones,  tho'  so  terapt-ing-ly 

3.  When  He  hung  on  the  cross,  O,  how  cru  -  el  -  ly! 

4.  Yield  to  Hira,  for  He  pleads,  O,  so  pa-  tient-  lyl 


*— i — ^ — i— Eai- 


To     the  heart  lieav  -  y 
She  doth  whis-  per    of 
Did  they  mock   as    they 
As    no  friend     ev  -  er 


-3-Jv 


1 , ii 1 1 Ptt 1 1^^ ly 1 1 


la  -  den  and  sad:       At  the  cross  thou  shalt  be,  from  thy  bur  -  den  set  free, 

joys  yet  unknown;  On-ly     Je  -  sus  can  give  pleasures  sweet,  that  will  live, 

pass'd  by  Him  there!  Will  you  mock  at  Him  too,  wlien  He  hung  there  for  you, 

sought  thee  be-fore;      On  His  dear,  loving  breast,  all  who  come  shall  find  rest, 


m\ 


-r—r- 


:t: 


-r—r- 


-p=p^ 


t==t: 


i: 


"tr-tr^ 


i^ — -r—^—W- 


I      U   1/ 


Chokus. 


-  ^"^H N— N-H S-A-1— ^ 1 — ^ ^^-==^^-n~N— A-1 


Then  look  up,  wea-ry  one,  and  be    glad. 
He  with-holds  naught  of  good  from  His  own. 
Whom  He  lov'd  with  a  love  past  compare? 
Joy  and  peace  to  thy  soul  He'll  re  store. 


O, 


un  -  to 


Come,  O  come,  un  -  to 


-W^W- 


-\r-V 


-r- 


-f^—r- 


J.  ^ 


1 — v—v—\ — v—v- 


\ 


^—^-- 


1=^: 


-1 liH — I — ; —I ^-\-zX—r 


^- 


r— r— t 


F=^= 


K-i 


^       1^  I 

Je  -    sus,     And  His   love  do    not  doubt;        This  the  prom-ise  to 

Jesus,  come,  And  His  love  do  not  doubt; 

-•-  -•-  -•-  -•-     -#-     -•-     -0-  -0- 
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JESUS,  KEEP  ME  NEAR  THEE. 


Julia  E.  Andkrsen. 
Duet. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  keep  me  near  Thee,  I     am  weak  and  full  of      sin; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  keep  me  near  Thee,  Let  rae  love  and  cling  to    Thee, 

3.  Je  -  Kus,  Sav  -  iour,  keep  me  near  Thee,  Let  me  nev    -  er  from  Thee  stray, 

4.  May    I  do  what  Thou  wouldst  have  me,  May  I    ev     -  er  sing  Thy  grace, 
m^T^m    .         »    .           m    '    m    .  '*'                  ^^  I' — ^  ^ 


But  with  Thee        I  can  -  not  fal  -  ter,  Make  and  keep      me  pure  with-in. 
May     I     walk       by  faith  de-siring  Naught  but  Thou  shouldst  walk  with  me. 
May     I     turn     some  wca-ry  wand' rer  From  the  night      to  per- feet  day. 
That  has  saved      me  from  destruction,  That  in  Heav'n  Fll  have  a    place. 


Chorus.  Parts. 


-\y Pt-|— I 1 P-| — I — —A 1 \- 


Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  keep  me  ev 


er  Near  Thy  ten 


tfe: 


-0^-0- 
±£Et: 


-    der  bleeding   side, 


^^^^m 


-fy — •— a— 1 — -^r^ 1  ^^ — I -i 


Guard  and  guide 
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No.  64.        WHEN  THE  SUMMONS  SHALL  COME. 

"Lo,  in  the  midst  of  the  tlirone,  stood  a  Lamb  as  it  liad  been  slain." — Rev.  5  :  6. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin.  F.  J.  Howard. 


-J ^^-\ 


JV— H- 


-^— fv- 


4s ^— I- 


-A— N- 


-^ 


•-*- 


-•-  -0-  -0-     '   -•- 

1.  When  the  summons  shall  come  to  the  Judgment  at  last,  And  this  life  with  its 

2.  I  have  wander' d  so  far  from  a     Fa-ther  so  kind,  And  so  long    in  the 

3.  I  would  nev  -  er  dare  stand  at  the  Judgment  alone  With  a  conscience  pro- 


deeds  shall  be    fin- ished  and  past:  Oh,     I     trem-ble    to  think  what  my 

lap      of    the  world  have  reclined.  That   a  -  mid   the  dark  thun-ders    of 

faned  and    a    heart    as     of  stone;  Eut  the  man     of  deep  sor- rows  and 

qt  *    ff    *:  -^  If;  If;    J^  .^.    ^   J.   i:      ^     ^ 


-£- 


±: 


±: 


-v- 


Izizifc 


^=^ 


portion  would  be  Were  there  no  one  to  plead  at  the  Judgment  for  me. 
Judgment  I  see  On  -  ly  one  ground  of  hope  for  a  sin  -  ner  like  me. 
dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry   Will  be    read  -  y    to  stand  at  the  Judgment  with  me. 


It 


-h- 


-b* — V- 


-V — \— 


:t: 


Chorus. 


Lo,  there  stands  in  the  midst  of  the  Judgment,  a  Lamb,  AVhicli  was  slain  forpoor 

^  I     ■•- 


INK  ^  I         -•-     -F-     -h-       -I h- 

_!! — V—V- — * — !?_  *^p — ^__t;a_p — — ^-tr . . — c . — 


sin-ners — a     sin-  ner     I 


• ■ -J 1 — • ly-T 

1 — "^-v-r -\r 

am ;    And    at   last,  when  I    stand  there,  in 

^1 


-j V — \^- 


t^.     .n.    jft.    '^<L  ^     If:   f:     if:    if:     .      :f:    ^ 

=t-— t=t:==--J=t=rf=i:rz=f=r-=:!?z=f3 

=ti=fz=fz=p:=t=td=^===zP.-=i=S 
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WHEN  THE  SUMMONS  SHALL  COME.— Concluded. 


-Jf-j. 


hN._4- 


-X 


si  lence,  my  plea  Will  be    en  -  ter'd  by   Je-sus,  who' 11  answer   for  me. 


t=Jt=t==r--zie: 


tz- 
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-• — 0- 
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No.  65. 


-w-t^— ^— J— r— ^ 

THE  KNOCKING  SAVIOUR. 


■^ — F.- 


rr- 


Jno.  R.  Clements. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


I^z=:^j::1Iz=.-J=z:fcH=^=^===I^zzI^ 

* al--i^-v — j al jH-? ^ «l fl- 


-2d- 

1.  I     can  hear      the  knocking  Sav-iour:  Shall  I        say      Him     nay, 

2.  With  what  love   the  knocking  Sav-iour    Seeks  His   way        to       win; 

3.  I     can    see       the  knocking  Sav-iour     Just  out  -  side       my     door, 

4.  I     can  hear      the  knocking  Sav-iour,     Sad  will      be        my      fate, 

^— •-.-^— — ^- = J^-^^- 


Make  Him  from      my  cold  heart' spor-tals     Sad  -  ly  turn           a  -  way? 

Joy   He  brings,    and  par- don  whis-pers.     If      I  bid         Him  in. 

Such     a       ten  -    der,  sweet  ex -press -ion,     Oth-er  face        ne'er  bore. 

Should  He  pass,     perchance  to  -  mor  -  row   Will  be  late,        too  late! 

.•.     .0.       J0.       ^     ^        I^^J. 


I      can  hear  Him,  shall    I     heed  Him,   Let  Him    in 


to  -    day? 


^7±. 


i 


-I — I — I— 

-F U b^- 


— e»- 


H    ,    I— 1-— t — ^ ^ — ^-| — -1 1 — 

^ I^J 0 • '^^-ZiTW    T~ 


List!  He's  knocking,      waiting,  pleading.     Can     I       say 


Br^: 


-b*- 
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Him     nay? 

— (=2 


X- 
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THERE  IS  JOY  IN  HIM  WE  LOVE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Duet. 


:^-t-N 


J.  HOWABD  EnTWISLB. 

^— N—N- 


:?=^ 


^-^ 


V   *    'V 


S?:^ 


1.  Kain  and  sun-shine,  nightand  morning,  In  the  swift,    re-volv-ing  year; 

2.  As  the   gold  -  en  hours  are  fly-ing.  Let  us    use     them  all  for  Him; 

3.  Joy  un  -   fad  -  ing,  heav'nly  treasure,  Growing  sweeter  all  the  way; 

^m_ ,-4Ti 


vt±- 


:4i*i1z^ 


Izzt- 


-^-f-r-?-s- 


-^-d 


■t-t- 


S  4  S      \ 


« |_I_4_^ ^ « * 1-# ^ J 1 1 1 1 1 ^ l-«-i * 


Smiling  flow'rs  the  spring  adorning.  Leaves  of  autumn,  brown  and  sere: 
On  His  gra-  cious  arm  re  -  ly-ing.  When  the  way  grows  dark  and  dim. 
As  His  grace,      in  roy-al  measure,  Helps  us  on  -  ward,  day  by  day. 


iigQ^^5 


^E^ 


^=n 


-N— fv- 


1^^^^^ 


-N— N- 


E^ 


,     -h--'^^— 


Just  as    va  -  ried  is  life's  sto  -  ry,  But  unchanged  our  Friend  above; 

On  the  clouds    of  care  and  sadness  Will  the  bow        of  hope  ap-pear, 

Pass-ing  thro'     the  lonely    val-ley.  Leaning    on       the  Shepherd  true. 


^ 


u  f 


-*-^^ 


We  are  sing  -  ing  to  His  glo  -  ry,  There  is  joy  in  Him  we  love. 
And  we  sing  in  trustful  gladness,  There  is  joy  with  Je-sus  near. 
Then  will  faith    its  forc-es   ral -ly;  There'll  be  joy  with  heav'n  in  view. 


S^ 


r3  *    I 


-*-!*-(- 


:t=t 


:fc=^ 


^-0~^ 


t-^^^\ 


3t3ti 


Chorus.   Sprightly. 

Ill 


Joy,  joy,  joy,  for  the  passing  days;  Joy,  joy,  joy,  cheering  dreary  ways; 

^      1^ 

-I r— l-h     !       I    1-1 — »-h'^-^-H 1— hi \i>-^¥±] f— 


Oopi/rigia,  UCU,  hy  J,  Boaard  Attirisfa. 


THERE  IS  JOY  IN  HIM  WE  LOVE.— Concluded. 


i 


!* 


^ 


B. 


joy,  joy,  joy,  O  give  thanks  and  praise;  There  is  J07     in  Him  we  love, 


1 


)?^ 


w 


-9~ — •- 


t-^ 


No.  67. 


EVEN   YOU. 


Mrs.  E.  N.  Turner. 

Duet,  for  Soprano  or  Baritone,  and  Alto. 
M  With  feeling.   , 


F.  J.  Howard. 


^ 


^Xi — 


1.  Je  -  sus  calls  you    to     His  kingdom;  Hear    ye 

2.  When  the  ten-der   buds    of  springtime  Burst  in 

3.  While  the  grace  of  life     is   o'er  you     Like      a 

4.  To     His  kingdom,  high  and  ho  -  ly,     To     His  Church  di-  vine  and  true, 

\ ^- 


not  His    gra-cious  voice? 
to  the   flow*  rs  of  June, 
man -tie    pure  and  fair, 


r#- 


:4 


1 


lE3=t^l3 


=^#=q: 


-* — s> 

-t- — .<? 


^^^^ 


^ 


^-^V-     ^   V 


Now    in 


ifl^St 


^.^i 


■-_0-^ 


m 


...  .     LJ 

Come    ye  all,  and  make  His  serv-ice     Now    in     ear  -  ly  life  your  choice! 

When  the  birds  make  vale  and  for  -  est     With  their  songs  of  joy     at  -  tune. 

While    its  in  -  no  -  cence  and  beauty      Shut     a  -  way      a  world  of  care. 

He      is   call-ing     all       the  children,   He      is  call  -  ing       e  -  ven    you. 


Come 


to     Je  -  sus!  Come  to     Je  -  sus  I     He      is  call  -  ing,  call-ing    youl 


@ii^g=^ 


:tz=^: 


I 


In 

■ft.  ■ 


the   ear 


:t;t3t 


:^*: 


:ti=ti: 


-^-pry-. 


years    of  childhood  E  -  ven  you  have  work   to  do  I 


:|i=^: 


:^=2^ 


:t 


11 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCIX,  by  HacCaUa  &  Co.  Inc. 


TT 


No.  68. 


THE  PATHWAY  OF  PEACE. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


—'^—A-'— — I- — I 1 — ■ — — I " d 1 1 d 


-^ 


^-, 


—N- 


-6-         -•-  •    ' 

1.  There's  a  path  -  way  that  leads  thro'     the      val-ley        of  life,  Where  sweet 

2.  There  are  glad-ness  and   com  -  fort     the  world  has     not  known,  And  those 

3.  At     the  end      of   the    way      is         a      glo  -  ri  -  ous  height,  W^here  the 

-  -^      '       -V        -^     ' 


^^5 


ri=^: 


ii 


I — t- 


f- 


-0-^0—1 


:j=pi^=ii=:t 


-^-r-^-- 


-0-  '     '  '       '     -0- 

calm  may  be  found  'mid  con  -  fii  -  sion  and  strife,  And  with  rich  -  est   of 

choos-ing  that  way   nev -er    jour  -  ney   a-  lone,    For   the  dear    lov-ing 

jas  per-walled  cit  -  y      of    God   glistens  bright.  And   a  soul-cheering 


m- 


s 


-•-  -0. 

-0—0- 


yjz^.- 


:t==l=t: 


:r-|=t=: 


-0-^-0-1-0-- — • — •- 

:tz=H:I:^t:=t: 

'^     ^    I        1/1 


-•-  •    -5-  -0- 


blessingthat  fair  course  is  rife,  'Tis  the  beau  -  ti-  ful  pathway  of    peace. 

Saviour  keeps  close  to  His  own,     In  the  beau  -  ti-  ful  pathway  of    peace. 

gleam  oft-en  falls  from  its  light.   On  the  beau  -  ti-  ful  pathway  of    peace. 


SI 


Chorus. 


l=L^ 


Will  you  jour  -  ney  each   day    in     the     beau    -    ti  -  ful     way,  Where  all 
-0-  •  -•-    -•-  •      -•-  -•-       -•      -»-     -•-       -•-  •      -•-     -•-       -•-     -•-     -•- 


M 


-0-    0—y-0- 


M—^ 


1^=^=1^: 


t:=t=: 


-M—\ — I — I — I \ — ^|— I — ^ — 1—1 — I — I 1 

|EEf=ggzTzpjEi£^i^&±3==^^E3g 


m 


doubt  and  fore-bod  -  ing  will     cease? 

-0-  •  -0-   -0-       -0-  I  -i9^'^~^-0 

-h-  .  -I 1—       -I—        W        -•-      -I —  -H 

I 1 1 —I 1 1 |_L 

^-1 — u-F-\-\-      I     I  ■ 


.(SZ_i 


Will  you  walk  by  the   side  of  the 


±±i:z 


=F=h=l= 
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THE  PATHWAY  OF  PEACE.— Concluded. 


-4-.-4 


heav  -  en  -  ly   Guide,     In     the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  pathway     of      peace. 


No.  69. 


KING  OF  GRACE  AND  LOVE. 


Mrs.  E.  N.  Turner. 


WbI.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1 .  Loud 

2.  O 

3.  Loud 

-i5i- 


let       our    prais  -  es 

could      we       all        u 

let      our    prais  -  es 


ring,  Thro'  the  earth  and 
nite  Heart  and  voice  in 
ring       Ev    -  'ry      day      and 


Itl^t^t 


sky  ! 
song, 
hour, 

-f5>- 


^-^z 


-P2- 


:t=t: 


-=r- 


==^===1 


-jSJ: 


-St 


-t^ 


While     from       a  thousands  hearts   Comes       a    glad  re  -   ply  ! 

How    would    the  winds    of    heav'n    Bear      our  praise  a  -  long 

For        ho    -   ly        is      His  name,     Won  -  drous   is  His  pow'r! 

.0.  .0.  .0.  .0.  m  .     .  -•- 


e 


:t=t= 


r- 


^ 


-\ 1 — '-r-- 


'^ 


0  tt 


•-^ 


-A—-^- 

:i=^: 


i ^ — m—^ — I — \-\ — I ai 1 — I 


Praise 

Up 
Praise 


T 

I 


the  Lord  who  reigns  a  -  bove,  Praise  the  King  of  grace  and  love 
to  Him  who  dwell-eth  high,  In  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  sky 
the  Lord  who  reigns  a  -  bove.  Praise   the  King  of     grace  and  love  ! 


Copyright,  MCMI,  ly  MaoCalla  <t  CO.  Inc. 


No.  70. 


JESUS  IS  HIS  NAME. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

Solo,  or  Voices  in  unison. 


•1      r.     • 


J.  Howard  Entwisle 


-sii- 


There  is  a  Friend  whose  love  is  free 
His  grace  is  like  the  morning  dew, 
Dear  name  of   Je    -  sns!  sweetest  sound 


A  -  like      to  rich  and  poor, 

That  sweet-ens  earth  and  skA% 

To     ev  -  '  ry  trust-ing  soul, 


I 


He  watches  o  - 
Re-fresli-ing  ev  ■ 
Oh,  ma^'  His  love 

I     n  I.     I-*- 


ver  you  and  me.  His  love  is  strong  and  sure; 
'rv  heart  a- new,  Abundant  in  sup  -  ply; 
and  grace  a-bound.  And  spread  from  pole  to      pole; 

.0.  .0. 
:&: — 5— I— •^ — •- 


10-. 

I     '^ 
No   mat-  ter  what  may  be    our     lot.      His    mer  -    cy   we  may  claim, 

His  rich  -  es      all     the  world  may  share.  He  gives      to  each  the  same, 

This  Friend  so  faith  -  ful,  precious  Friend,  Whose  glo  -  ry   we    pro-claim, 

-^     -0- :    -0-  -0-  '  -0-    -^  • 

-        -    :t=pi|=t:=:| 


1     ^ 

This  faithful  Friend  will  fail 

This  blessed  Friend     is  ev 

Will  guard  and  guide     us  to 


us     not, 
'  ry- where, 


the 


?^ 


And  Je-sus 

And  Je-  sus 

end.     And  Je-  sus 


His  name. 
His  name. 
His  name. 


n-- 


-0~\—\ — 'I — I — 'i — 


=t=: 


igl 


Chorus. 


Z. — J — 0 — ^_l_^_i — 0 _C_I_«_^_J *        *  -1-^--; — 0 — #-v— »-M 1 

-•-  •  "     -0-  • 


Oh,  Je-  sus     is     His  precious  name.  This  Friend  whom  ev-'  ry  one  may  claim, 

u    U     I         U  1 
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JESUS  IS  HIS  NAME.— Concluded. 

^     '^        N       I  k.      S     ».  ^ 


And  we  His  love     divine  may  plead,  For  Je-siis    is       a  Friend  in-deed  ! 

^-, p — H — »—f-0--—0—0--—\ — rta— .— !■ — b— B— r»--— • — •■ 


n- 


T' 


-b-— t^- 


No.  71.  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS. 

Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner.  Adam  Geibel. 


1 — R-^ — I — ^- 

H 1 « •-«-  — I — ^ — ^- 


1.  Sol-diers  of    the  cross,  a-wak-en!    Hear  ye    not   the   trum-pet  sound? 

2.  Arm  yourselves,  ye  Christian  soldiers  With  the  hel-  met     and  the  sword, 

3.  For  the  King  di-  vine,  we're  fighting,  And  His  foes  shall    be    our  own  I 

4.  Sol-diers  of    the  cross  of     Je  -  sus,    Bear  His  standard  bravely      on  I 

I     I     I     I  11  ii^  *«    I     I 

-0-*-m — I — I *!—-€-•-»-«-• d — — i-al — i-#-»^F-# \-d » 1 — I 


Come  and  ral  -  ly  'round  the  ban-ner.  Where  the  sons  of   Christ  are  found  I 
Wliile  the  clarion     call    is  sounding,     Forward,  trusting      in     His  word. 
Till    the  might-y     hosts  are  conquered  And  onr  Sovereign  reigns  a  -  lone  I 
When  His  truth  shall  reign  triumphant,  Then  the  day   of   peace  shall  dawnl 

l2_0 — • — ^ — ,-» — • — a — 
-0 — 0 — I 1 


III!  11 ^11^  r 


W^ake  to  lion-  or  !  wake  to     du  -  ty  1  For  the     bat  -  tie     has     be  -   gun, 

Ji'ii^niJi  J^ 


It: 


r,  ^ 


=tf 


^^^1=1 


nJ- 


r 


-j> H-al— ! — \—\ 1 i^ — ^^ — I 1 T-H-W 0-0-1 — I 1 1 n 


And  the  ho-  ly     cause  we  fol  -  low.   Calls  for    ev-'ry      val  -  iant  son  ! 
2__* • — ^ •-■-^ — • • — ^-.--T^^ — ^ — • — P# • — fr^  -„ 


-0—1—0 — m 


I 
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No.  72.      THE  WATERS  OF  JORDAN   MAY  ROLL 


Palmer  Haetsough. 


::^:g=:|z^v=i|v=::fv=:s=:^: 


^:^:t- 


J.  H.  Fillmore, 

— y — \ — ^ — ^^ 


r^EfcEtl 


1.  When  night  set -ties  down  o'er  the     sea,       My    spir  -  it  istran-quil 

2.  To      Jor-dan    had    Is  -  ra  -  el      come,     Its    swoll-en  tide  rag  -  ing 

3.  The     riv  -  er      of  death  lies   be  -  fore,     And  dark   is  its  flood    ev  ■ 

-•-     -•-  -•-     -•-     -•- 


and 
with 


(tf^-t-H-i H 1 1 b U b 1 — -^^i fa— I— I 1 1 1 i 1 

^^-^-M-^— F^ — u — u — f — p — p-h — I — f-Fv — ^ — V — ^ — V — I 


» — 

I — 


£Ei: 


-^ N- 


free,         And    calm    is     my    pil  -  low,  Tho'  rocked  on  the    bil  -  low,  For 
foam.       The  Lord  went  be  -  fore  them,  The    wa  -  ters  stood  o'er  them, They 
more;        In      fear  stand  we  shrinking.  But 'neath  its  waves  sink-ing,  We 

t=t=|=t=4:=t: 


:t=t: 


— m — »— 
— I 1 — 


-I 1 

-b' U 1 


Chorus. 


there    is     my   Sav-iour  with  me. 
marched  tiiro' to     Canaan,  their  home, 
rise    on    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore. 
• * — • 0 • J  ~ 


The     wa-ters     of    Jor-dan  may 


=S^J= 


-[T-tT— b— ^-b— 17-' 


izSizfzi: 


.H — P^ — i— - 
«|— hj — * — « 


-\ N P^— N— N-| 


^i^|=q: 


0 -H— ' 


roll, The     wa-ters    of   Jor-dan  may      roll,. 

may     roll...... may      roll,. 


May 
May 


f4^ 


teg 


^ 


The     wa-ters    of    Jor-dan  may 


The  Saviour  will  care  for  my     soul. 


my  soul. 


}J 0-^-\ — I — ^—~W—\-0-w-\ — I — F— — •■ 

£.*-t — I — I — I — I — I h— — ' — ' — ' — I — ' — hr"— "^ 


I — • P- — « — n 
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No.  73. 


I  TELL  IT  ALL  TO  JESUS. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


W.  C.  Martin. 


1.  When  troubles  grieve  ray  weary  soul,   I     tell  it    all    to   Jesus;Wlien  cares  like 

2.  When  foes  confiont  me   in    the  way,    I     tell  it    all   to   Jesus;  When  tempters 

3.  W^henlife'sbrief  day  shall  close  at  last,  I'll  tell  it    all   to   Jesus;  And  death  my 

-0-1-0 • — 0 #-r# • — • 0-1-0 0 — 0 0-1-^-' — 0 0-t-0 0- 


billowso'er  me  roll,  I  tell 
seek  to  lead  astray,  I  tell 
sky  shall  o  -  ver-cast,  I'll  tell 


@| 


-p=^- 


sus.  I  can- not  car-ry 
sus.  Because  I  need  a 
sus.    The    fi  -  nal  foe  shall 

\     -0-        •0-    -0-        ■0- 

-^ ^ih.0— • 0—\-0 — • — • — • 1 


all 
all 
all 


Je  - 
Je  - 
Je  - 


• — 0 — 0-w-*-\-d P — ^ N— * P — I — i — ^-^ — ■fti* — « — I 

fz=f_zi=.l:f-ESE=j=J--3z^z.-j=zfi*z^d-^ 

'    -O-    -0-     '      •.#--#■  fi#-^         • 


them  alone.  And  so  I  bear  them  tothethrone,  And  Jesus  takes  them  as  His  own  : 
mighty  Friend  To  help  in   la-bors,  to  defend,  And  bring  my  conflicts  to  an  end, 
not  a-larm, For, leaning  on  His  mighty  arm,My  soul  not  death  itself  can  harm, 


'  -0-P     -0-  '      W  i  i 


I    tell     it    all    to   Je  -  sus.  '\     I    tell    it     all   to   Je  -    sus,    I   tell     it 

I    tell     it    all    to   Je  -  sus.  >  Chorus  for  3d  verse. 

I'll  tell     it    all    to   Je  -  sus.  j   I'll  tell     it  all     to  Je  -  sus,   I'll  tell     it 

i:-^-«-nis  /TN  .#..*.f:^jt.-.*.^.*.|i*. 


■t^- 


i J  ^  I    I 


all    to    Him,    I  seek  the  throne  and  make  it  known;  I  tell  it    all    to    Him. 
all    to  Him,  I'  11  seek  the  throne  and  make  it  known ;  I'  11  tell  it  all  to    Him. 


m 


r±zt: 


tt=:t-5"- 


-t: 


■M.    ^ 


t:- 


-^ 


-0-^r^ 


#-#- 


$z:z^i^iH 


— f=^ 


-^' 


^—0.- 


iiii 


itp^ 
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No.  74. 


SUFFICIENT  FOR  THEE. 


B.  H.  WiNSLOW. 


Hakvey  E.  Bruce. 

-J— I— 4-^- 


1.  Art  heav-y      lad  -  en?The  Mas-ter  can    see:     No     cross        so  heav-y 

2.  Tried  like  the  Mas-  ter,  The  serv  ant  shall  be :  Think  how        He  suf-fered 

3.  A-   ble  to     sue- CDr,  Thepromisehave  we:    Bear-ing         our  burden 


As    He     bore  for  thee! 

That  thou  might' St  be  free! 

He    died     on    the  tree, 


Now  He  is  say  -  ing  To  each, "  Follow  me, 
Now  He  is  say  -  ing :"  Press  on  trusting-ly, 
Now  He    is  say  -  ing:  "Fight  on  manful  -  ly, 


g       ■] — •- 


r 


:t 


•    -i^ 


Refkain. 
The  cross  I  have  giv'n  thee  to 


p  r      r 

My  grace   is  suf- fi-cient,  suf  -  fi- cient  for  thee."       The  cross  I 


&t 


have 


fi: 


know  why  to     thee   it       is      giv'n. 


know 


1^         1/      U'      ^      1/ 
why  to      thee   it     is  giv'n, 


=^-- 


-b*— '— 1/ — b^ — V- 


^—^ 1 — 1-— I — i — ^—m — «-#--ai— ^-- — ^-«— «-r-a--: ^ — "-|-l 


Bear  thy  cross  and  a  crown  thou  shalt  wear,  I  am  fitting  thy  soul  now  for  heav'n. 

Copyright,  MCMI,  by  ifacCalla  i  Co.  Inc. 


-b-— h- 


-4--^- 


No.  75. 

E.  A.  H. 


I  MUST  TELL  JESUS.    ' 

Eev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 

-\ 1- 


:Jzz=zi==:s=^-=:^=1=q=i=Nz:^t^-FiT: 
:izz=zyzz=it=i^S3zizz=i=z=ziiz=*i=S=Ei:z: 


1.  I    must  tell  Je   -   sus  all     of  my    tri  -  als ;       I    can-not  bear  these 

2.  I    must  tell  Je    -   sus  all     of  my  troub-les ;     He     is     a   kind,   com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried,  I  need  a   great  Sav-  iour,  One  who  can  help   my 

4.  O    how  the  world  to  e  -  vil    al-  lures    me  !     O  how  my  heart   is 


-0 — M0^0 

bur-dens    a  -  lone  ;       In  my  distress     He  kindly  will  help  me  ;  He  ev-  er 

pass-ion-ate  Friend;    If    I    but  ask  Him,  He  will  de- liv  -  er.  Make  of  my 

bur-dens  to       bear ;       I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,    I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  ;  He  all  my 

tempt-ed  to 

#— •- 


sin!         I  must  tell  Je  -  sus    and  He  will  help  me     0-ver  the 


:^z=^: 


-^-=-^ a — • — ^— l-g-; — *-. — 5— • — ^-•-T— a-r-B — 1 


Chobus. 


—- H :i ^ — ^' — ^J  l_^ — »^3rT_«_^:^__^ — •— M 

y — m-- — I N — I 1— — Ir'ssv-I— =1-1-1 1 1 i—- — «-j- — • — • — m — I 

— 0-  •- — •-- — • — 0 — ;—'—#—=—• — 'h — \ — p— -•— * w — ^ — b*— ' 


loves   and  cares  for  His 

troub- 

cares 

world  the     vict-'ry     to 


loves  and  cares  for  His  own.  . 
troub-  les  quick-ly  an  end.  I 
cares   and     sor-  rows  will  share,  f 


I  must  tell     Je  -  sus,     I  must  tell 


^=Fi 


-A- 


\.-JZ. — I • — _^ m-^-B—i—0-^ — 0     —  . • j_r.^_  ^^ .^ —  . — ^ — i 

- — I 1 — ir — ' * — - — •-^-•-^-5 — J    r,^^ 


Je  -   sus, 


I     can-  not  bear     my 

-,-  ^  If:  r 


burdens     a  -   lone ;        I  must  tell 
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Je  -  sus,     I  must  tell  .Je  -  sus  ;  Je-  sus  can  help  me,    Je-  sus   a  -  lone. 
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No.  76.        BE  A  WITNESS  FOR  THE  MASTER. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator 


H.  James  Preston. 


1.  Be      a     wit  -  ness  for  the  Mas- ter,  Speak  for  Him  whate'er  the   cost, 

2.  Be      a     wit  -  ness  for  the  Mas-  ter,      Be     a     wit-ness  brave  and  true ; 

3.  Be      a      wit  -  ness  for  the  Mas-  ter,     Tell  the   sto  -  ry   old  and  sweet, 

-^-  r  ^       ^      M.-    ^     JL     JL      JL' 
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Words  for  Je  -  sns  true  and  earn  -  est,  Nev  -  er,  nev-  er  shall  be  lost. 
You  have  felt  His  love  and  par  -  don.  Tell  wliat  He  has  done  for  you, 
Longing  hearts  may  catch  its  beau  -  ty     And    be   led     to     Je  -   sus'     feet, 
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Some-one  ling-' ring   in     the  dark- ness,  Grop-ing   in      the  shad-ows  dim, 
Someone  who       is  near  the  king-dora,  Burdened  with     a     load  of    sin, 
Un  -  to     you      is  giv'n     a  mes-  sage.  Tell     it    glad  -  ly  while  you  may; 

^u 0 e—r-0~- — * • *— r* 1 1 i — i-*-^ — * • •— ■-•-- — I 
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May  be  led  to  Christ  the  Sav  -  iour  By  your  earnest  words  for  Him. 
By  your  lov  -  ing  words  for  Je  -  sus  May  be  led  to  en  -  ter  in. 
Be      a     wit  -  ness     of  Sal  -  va  -  tion  Speak  for  Je  -  sus  day     by     day. 

\*-      ■*-        a    .      0       ■*-      -^      -^         -^  -  SS 
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Chorus. 
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Be    a    wit-ness     for    theMas-ter,  Speak  for  Him  whate'er    the  cost, 
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BE  A  WITNESS  FOR  THE  MASTER.— Concluded. 


I    ^  I 

^st,  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,  shall  be  lost ! 

m_       m_      m_  t         ^ 


Words  for    Je  -  sus      true  and  earn  -  est,  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,  shall  be  lost ! 
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No.  77. 


ONE  WHO  HATH  COME  TO  SAVE. 


Flora  Kiekland. 
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J.   HOWAED   ENTWISLE. 
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1.  There  sliin-eth  a  gleam   of  safe- ty        Out   o  -  ver  life's  surging  wave; 

2.  What  mat-tei-s  the  rag  -  ing  teai-pest?  Tlie  Mas-ter  of  storms  is     near  1 

3.  He  eom-eth  to  save   tlie  lost  one.      He  com-eth  to  cheer  the  soul; 


1—1 N N Ni — ~l ->>T N 1 IS K-l — \- N 1 M r,H-| — ■'^^-' 1 

\—\ 1 i 1 ' 1— — ' ^-- — * — "— hi-; — al — -d • ^H-*-T— i — I 


There  soundeth  a 
What  raat-ters  the 
He  knoweth  the 

N    ^  N 


voice  most  ten  -  der,  Of  One  wlio  hath  come  to  save, 
cloud  of  sor  -  row?  The  Comforting  Christ  is  here! 
way      to  heav-en,  O  give  Him  en- tire    con-trol. 


:P^=l^!=2T=f=f 
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Choeus. 
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V 
0,Thou  who  didst  calm  the  tern  -  pest,  And  walk  on  the  storm  -  y     wave, 
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^e' re  trusting  in  Thee    for  guid- ance,We  know  Thou  hast  come  to  save. 
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No.  78. 


WHILE  WE  ARE  LIVING  HERE. 


Kev.  I.  Mench  Chambers. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


I 

1.  On-ly     a  lit-  tie  word    or  two,     On  -  ly     a     whis-pered  pray'r, 

2.  Only     a  kind-  ly   turn     or  two,     Giv-  en    as     we      pass    by ; 

3.  On-ly     a  lit-  tie    act      or  two,   Sown  for  the   aft    -  er-  while; 

4.  Ah  yes,  it  is     the    lit  -  tie  gifts  Which  loving  souls  pos  -  sess, 


ft—W—W- 
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Giv-en  to  cheer  an  -  oth  -  er    life.  When  press' d  by  stress  and  care; 
On-ly    a      lit  -  tie  warmth  of  heart  For  those   a  -  fraid    to       try; 
Car-ry-ing   for    the    sad     of    soul      A     sun  -  ny,  cheerful      smile: 
That  ev- er  serve,  if      of  -  fer  -  ed.     To    ease  life's  strain  and    stress; 
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This  will  lighten  the  burdened  heart.  And  clear  the  cloud-y  sky;.. 

This  will  lighten  the  burdened  heart.  And  clear  the   cloud-y  sky;.. 

This  will  lighten  the  burdened  heart.  And  clear  the   cloud-y  sky;.. 

And  all  burdens  will  light- er    be;      All  cloud-y      days  will  clear,. 
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I  know  we  each  might  helpful    be,     If 
I  know  we  each  might  helpful    be.     If 
I  know  we  each  might  helpful    be.     If 
When  each  will  strive  to    do  some  good,  W^hile  they  are  liv 


we  would  al 
we  would  al 
we  would  al 


ways  try. 

ways  try. 

ways  try. 

■  ing    here. 
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No.  79. 


KEEP  THY  HEART. 


RoBKET  Drew  Atheely. 

J. 

HOWAED   ENTWISLE. 
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thy   God    thine  ear    in  - 

1.  Keep  thy  heart     with  earn-  est 

ef  -  fort, 

To 

2.  Keep  thy  heart — thou  shalt  not  stum  -  ble 

In 

the   path        of  truth  and 

3.  Keep  thy  heart, — dare  not    to 

en  -  ter 

In 

tlie  broad      but  downward 

4.  Keep  thy  heart —  thy  Fa-  ther 

seeth 

All 

1 

that     is            to  men  un  - 
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cline ;   Put  a  -  way    all  fool-ish  longings,  Waiting  for    His  will  di-vine. 

light      If  with  firm   and  earnest  purpose  Thou  shalt  keep  thy  heart  aright. 

way,  Thine  the  nar-  row  patli  that  shineth  Brighter  to       the  perfect  day. 

known  ;  Sure-ly    in     the  day  of  sen-tence  He  shall  claim  thee  for  His  own. 
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Chorus, 


Keep  thy  heart — with  fervent  watching;  Cleanse  its  courts  with  loving  care — 
Keep  thy  heart — with  fervent  watching;  Cleanse  its  courts  with    loving  care- 
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Face     to  face,  in  sweet  commun    -    ion,  Thou  shalt  meet  thy  Saviour  there. 
Face  to    face,    in  sweet  communion 
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No.  80. 


COME  CLOSE  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Duet.       ^    , 


-^ 


De.  H.  R.  Palmee. 
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1.  Come  close  to  the  Saviour,  thy  lov-ing  Redeemer,     O  sor-row-ing  heart  op- 

2.  Come  close  to  the  Saviour,   He  cali-eth  thee  gent-ly.  Draw  near  to  thy  Father's 

3.  Come  close  to  the  Saviour,  earth's  pleasures  are  fleeting,  But  Jesus  will  care  for 

--1— J A r^—\ -|__]_,-4_4 — . 4: I 


3 

press' d,  (sorely  oppress' d,)  Life's  journey  is  drea-ry,     thy  spir  -  it     is  wea-ry, 
throne,  (ihy  Fatlier'stlirone, )  His  eyes  will  behold  tliee,  His  mercy  en -fold  thee, 
thee,    (  He'll  care  for  thee, )  Whatever  may  grieve  thee,  He  never  will  leave  thee, 


O  come  unto  "Him  and  rest.  Comecloseto  theSaviour,  O  why  dost  thou  linger? 
Wliy  carry  thy  grief  a  -  lone?  Come  close  to  the  Saviour,  O  trust  and  remember, 
Thy  strength  as  thy  dav  shall  be.  Come  close  to  the  Saviour,    O  come  as  a  birdling 


SeI 


S^^S 
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He  knoweth  thy  heart  op-press' d,  (sorely oppress' d,^ 


Thro'  trials  our  souls  are 
Flies  back  to  its  par  -  ent 


blest,  ( richly  are  blest, ) 
nest,   (flies  to  its  nest,) 

3  -  ~  __|_ 


His  promise  be  - 
What-  ev-  er  be  - 
Where  peace  like  a 


liev  -  ing, 
tide  thee, 
riv  -  er 


His  mes-sage  receiv-ing,  O  come  un  to  Him  and  rest, 
thy  Ref-uge  will  hide  thee,  O  come  un-to  Him  and  rest, 
flows  out-ward  for-ev  -  er,      O  come  un-to  Him  and rest. 


ITsed  hyper,  of  Dr.  H.  B.  Palmer,  owner  o/  Copyright. 


COME  CLOSE  TO  THE  SAVIOUR.— Concluded. 


Chorus.  Slowly. 


ivd 


.^    N 


^^-^- 


3  .^ 


t \— \ — \ — \ — P> — 1^ — Pt — I-" — i^-d P' — \ — i — « — al 1 1^ — I  y' — "v— ^-»-#- 

jr— ^— p — 0 — 0— * ^  ^  f       * — ^3^ • — »~:g,     ^   \      U 1 

Peace-ful-ly,  tran-quil-Iy,  ten-der-ly  rest,  Foldiug  thy  wings  like  a  dove ; 

like  a  dove ; 
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Peace-ful-ly,  tran-quil-ly,  ten-der-ly  rest.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  His  love. 

in  tlie  arms  of  His  love. 
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No.  81. 


EVENING  BLESSING. 


James  Edmeston. 


J.  Howard  Entwislk. 


'f^?  0    I      •    ^ 
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1.  Saviour,  breathe  an  eve-ning  bless-ing.     Ere   re- pose  our   spir-its   seal; 

2.  Tho'     de-  struc-  tion  walk  a-round  us,     Tho'  the  ar-  rows  past  us     fly, 

3.  Tho'     the  night  be   dark  and  dreary,     Darkness  can-not  liide  from  Thee; 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'  ertake  us.   And  our  couch  be-come  our  tomb. 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con-fess-ing.  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us,    We     are   safe,   if  Thou  art   nigh. 
Thou  art  He,  who,  nev-er  wea-rj',       Watch-es  where  Thy  peo  pie     be. 
May  the  morn  in  heav'n  a-wake  us.       Clad   in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 
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No.  82. 


TELL  IT. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  Has  Jesus  saved  your  guilty  soul?  Then  tell  it,    tell  It;  And  made  your  wounded 

2.  Does  Jesus  fill  your  soul  with  peace?  Thentellit,  tell  it;  Fromburdensgiveyou 

3.  Does  Jesus  lift  your  weigiit  of  care?  Then  tell  it,     tellit;     Ilespond  to  yourap - 

4.  Has  He  prepared  for  you  a  home?  Then  tell  it,      tell  it;  Does  He  restore  you 

N  !  !         N      I       ^    I       N 
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spir-it  whole?  Then  tell  it 

sweet  release?  Tiientellit 

proach  in  pray'r  ?  Then  tell  it 

wlien  you  roam  ?  Then  tell  it 


ev 
ev 


-  'ry-where.  And  did  He  die     on  Cal  -  va  -  ry 
•  'ry-where.  Does  He  sus-tain  your  tempted  soul, 

'ry-where.  Does  He  sweet  grace  to  you   afford; 

'ry-where.  Has  Hebestowed  the  heav'nly  Dove, 
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To  break  your  chains  and  make  you  free  From  sin  and  death  e-  ter-  nal-ly?  Then 
Give  com-  fort  when  the  billows  roll.  And  hold  your  foes  in  His  control  ?  Then 
And  guid  ance  in  His  bless-ed  word — And  are  you  hap-  py  in  the  Lord?  Then 
And  filled  your  life  with  gifts  of  love.   And  promised  you  a  crown  a-bove?  Then 

I    ^  I    ^ . 
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Chorus. 
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tell  it  ev-'ry-wherel  Then  tell  what  Christ  has  done  for  you;  Exalt  His  grace  for 
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all  to  view.  Yes,  o'er  and  o'er  in     accents  true,  Just  tell  it     ev-' ry-where 
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No.  83.   THERE  IS  PARDON  WITH  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Julia  E.  Andkesen. 


Arr.  by  P.  G.  F. 
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1.  There  is     par  -  don  Avith  the    Sav  -  iour,  He'll  cleanse  you  from  your    sin, 

2.  Oh,    He      is      the  Rose    of    Shar-on,       The    fair  -   est  of        the     fair; 

3.  Christ  your  Sav-iour  asks     ad  -  mis-sion,     Then  let     Him  in        to  -    day, 
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I  V  I 

If  you'll  on  -    ly  love  and  trust  Him,     He  will  make  you  pure  with  -  in. 
He     is  King     of    ma  -  ny     mansions,  He's  pre-pared  for  you     up  there. 
He     is  wait  -  ing  now     to     par  -  don.  Oh,  tlien  do      not   say  Him  nay. 
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He      is  stand  -  ing  at      the  door,  And  He  asks      to     en  -     ter  there. 

If    you'll    on  -    ly  let     Him   in.  And  on   Him  your  bur-  den     cast, 

He      is  knock-  ing  at     your  door.  He  is  wait  -   ing    pa  -  tient  -  ly, 

-•-      -•-      -#-  *     -*-  ^    .      -      -S*-  •  -•-  -•-      -•-  •     -#-       ^    .      ^        -<9-  ' 


>—^ 


mm 


V 


— i--^-H— d^--^- 


-is>-    -0-  F  -•-      -•-  -•- :  -J-  -^  • 


u  I- 

Ohl   de  -  lay     not   but       ac- cept  Him,     He'll  all     your  sor-rows  share. 

You'  11  receive     a  crown    up   yon-  der.      And  reign  with  Him  at     last. 

Let  Him   in —  the  bless  -  ed     Sav-iour,     Who  died    on     Cal-  va  -   ry. 
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THE  STREETS  OF  GOLD. 


Kev.  W.  C.  Martin. 
Solo  and  QuAitxEXTE  or  Chorus, 
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1.  The  cares  of  my  life   are   ma  ny, 

2.  The  foes   of  my  heart  I     conquer, 

3.  Earth's  beauty,  at  best,  is  fading, 


Thegriefsof  my  heart  un-told 

ForCitod  makes  me  strong  and  bold; 
Earth's  treasures  I  can-not   Iiold  ; 
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But  God  holds  before     me  ev  -  er       My  home  by  the  streets  of    gold. 

Revealing,  each  day,  more  clearly,    Yon    city  with  streets  of     gold. 

Praise  God,  O  my  soul.  He  gives  me      A  home  by  the  streets  of     gold. 
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Chorus. 
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A-^A 


-^- 


il 


I       .         .  .     •         ■      ■    •  L/ 

O     fair  -  est  vis-ion  to   be  -  hold,     That    cit-y  with  its  streets  of  gold. 


.p.       .  -•-  ri  -^-  -5-  -^ 


i-©>- 


-0-  -  -•- 

-• • 0 — • — 0- 


^      Jpl    >. 
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^        ^        N 
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It  cheersand  helps  me  in  my  toil-  ing — That  vision  of  the  streets  of   gold. 

-P-    •    -•-     -1-^     -^  J         ..         -l9-         -0-     ^  M      .    -0-       ^       -^-     -•-  ^^ 
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No.  85. 


THE  ANCHOR  THAT  WILL  HOLD. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


:-f^-^ 


^— I— ^- 


George  Ely. 


«T-h-«i-^«-j — S — •— — J^ — ^=i-^-« — S — • *-. — H — I ^- 


1.  Tiiere  is    on  -  ly  one       anchor  that     holds  se-cure  On    tlie  swell-ing 

2.  All    thestrongest  of  earth's  moorings  like  ropes  of  sand  In    the  time  of 

3.  ']\rid  the  crushing  weight  of  sorrows  and  anxious  fears  Which  the  passing 

4.  Brother  mar-i-  ner,      sail-ing    o'er   life's  wide  main  Seek  to  gain  the 

-•-•   -•-  -•-'^-#-  -•-.  -#-     -•-     -0- 

-^--^-t^^t4^—t^^t^—^--<—fVh^— 1=1—1=-— ^i-^-,|#-—#_ 


rr— ; — r-~ — r— 1-1 i f— 1 1 r- — =— — r— t-i 1 1 r~- — r—tf^m- 


._, ^^ — ^ — ^^ — I — ^v  N — s^ — ^-^~l — g{ 1— I 


tides    of     life,     To     no     otli  -  er  can  you  trust      for    pro-  tec-  tion  sure 

need  give  way,    But     a  -  bid  -  ing  faith  in  Ciirist  can     a  -  lone  withstand 

days    oft      fill,    Wea-ry    spir  -  its  find    in  Je    -    sus sweet  hope  and  cheer 

heav'nly   shore,   On    the  rock  -  ing  bil-lows  cling      to     no  hope  that's  vain, 


•-  I 
St 


rr- 


.•-i_^  P P-4=— H— h1— ^       ^   .       ^      I *fi# ^— I 


Chorus. 
Viqoroso. 

-A--^  — 


-J-J- 


=^-S 


—  t\- 


-^ ^ — N— al^^ — I— I 

— l-v-« 1-;— ^ — •— I 


'Mid  the  wild  tem-pest-uous  stj'ife. 
Each  as  -  sail-  ing  pow'r  for   aye. 
And  a-larms  and  doubts  grow  still. 
Trust  in  Je  -  sus    ev  -  er  -  more. 


There  is  on  -  ly  one  anchor  that  will  hold, 


r~^— — P^-W-.-^ •— &•- 


t:: 


-dZ: 


There  is    on-  ly    one  an- chor  that  will  hold,  On  life's  deep  and  stormy  sea 


-T — N- 


-^-tT- 


-h- 


i 


Faith  in  Christ  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry     Is     the   on  -  ly      anchor  that  will  hold. 


3^-J: 

^i 
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No.  86.    THERE  IS  NOTHING  TOO  HARD  FOR  THE  LORD. 


Mrs.  W.  J.  Kennedy. 


F.  J.  Howard. 


:1^=l^=^ 


^t- 


3^^g? 


— N — N — ^- 


1.  There  is  noth-ing  too  liard  for  the 

2.  There  is  noth-ing  too  hard  for  the 

3.  There  is  noth-ing  too  hard  for  the 

4.  There  is  noth-ing  too  hard  for  the 


Lord,  O    how  joy  -  ful   and 

Lord,  Go  and  tell  Him  thy 

Lord,  There  is   mer  -  cy,  poor 

Lord,  Thro'  the  fire   and   the 


fi: 


?s 


_wl *?— 1- 


-frr-5^ 


^.p:^rz:^_:^^z:I]^=I^__^,.pq^ 


cheering  the  thought;  He  will  drive  back  the  sea,  let  His  children  go  free, 
grief  and  thy     care;     And  His  promise  then  plead,  to  sup  -  ply  all  thy  need, 

sin  -  ner,  for  thee;  If  you  trust  in  the  word  of  a  true,  faithful  Lord, 
flood  thou  caust  go;       If  God  gives  the  command,  with  His  own  mighty  hand 

^^  ^  -F-  -^  -'- 

.0 — 0 — 0-    _._--- 


-I —     I , 1 — -I 1 1 1 1 1 — 1_^ — ■ — p_ 


r- 


Choeus. 


i!-^ 


-^— N- 


' 1 — d—*^! « S- 


0—m- 


If  His  help  and  deliv' ranee  they've  sought.  -. 
He  will  hear  thee  and  answer  thy  prayer.  I  ^j^^^^  .^  ^^^^j^j      ^^^  j^^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 
rora  thy  guilt  and  thy  sin  thou  art   tree.    I  ° 


From  my  gum  ana  my  sin  tnou  an   iree.    i 
All  the  help  that  you  need  He'  11  bestow. 


: • — •— T^— +t« • ^ • P     I   0-—0-I—0 0—1-0 • 0 0 • 0 — I 

# — 0 — f -ff* — #— ^— #— 1-^'0'*  D 0 — 0—\-^ — -- — 0 — 0 — I 


-»=1^^=i^=iv 


Lord,  There  is  nothing,  no,  nothing   too     hard;     He  is  faithful  and  true, 


poco  a  poco.  rit. 


ip-a|— ral — d P — i N — ^H-al — «-»5« — *— &• — •— Fs — ^ — ^ — s — H 


What  He  says  He  will  do.   If  you  trust  Him,  there's  nothing  too  hard 

no,  nothing  too  hard. 


--It— & 


y"— T'-'-b' — i/ — i/- 
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No.  87. 


THE  HOMELAND! 


Rev.  H.  R.  Haweis. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


9-n^-A-l — i/-^~^vH — ^ ^ — ^ — (S— « M-l — I 


1.  The     Home  -  land  !     the  Home- land  I  The  land    of  the      free    -    born; 

2.  My      Lord  is  in         the  Home- land,  With  an  -  gels    bright  and  fair  ; 

3.  For      those  I  love    in  the  Home-  land  Are    call  -  ing  me  a  -  way 


-•— #- 


r- 


szite: 


•»/    > 


-• — I 1 1 — I — » — •—  — I 1 


-1^ — ^.^H  -  -« — m 1 

#— •— 1-# — 0 0 


S     N 


^—4^- 


-I 1- 


:^\:^—:\z 


-iQ- 


I*; 


:C^=zi- 


»S 


There's    no        night  in  the  Home-land,  But      aye     tlie  fade-less  morn. 
There's    no  sin     in  the  Home-land,  And      no  temp- ta  -  tion  there. 

To  the  rest  and  peace  of  the  Home-land,  Andthelife  be-yond  de  -   cay. 


I'm  sigh- ing  for  the  Home- land,  My  heart  is  ach  -  ing  here; 
The  mu  -  sic  of  the  Home-  land  Is  ring  -  ing  in  my  ears, 
Forthere's  no....deathin  the  Home-  land.  There's  no sor-  row  a-  bove: 


:r 


m 


-!^=t: 


-t,.— t/- 


:^= 


J. 


:^ 
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i2t=Szi?i 


-^"t^*- 


»—'-f^- 


^     \      \    "'  -•-      -*-    -r  I 

There's  no          pain    in    the  Home-land  To  wliich  I'm  drawing  near. 

And    when  I  think  of    the  Home-land,  My     eyes  gush  out  with  tears. 

Christ, bring  us   all     to    the  Home-land  Of     His     e  -  ter  -  nal  love  1 


-b*- 


?feE 
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No.  88. 


WHAT  MESSAGE? 


B.  H.  WiNsi.ow. 

QuAETET.  ad  lib.  con  moto. 


Feedeeick  N.  Shack  ley. 


— fl--5 1 — I H — I l-i— I ^ — 1 1-| — < 1 • r-l V — ^ 

lfl4-4:— i-alH-« — 1 1"-^--; — ^ — ^ m-h*B — i '— '-^H — 1-; i-«i-F« — " — -f 


1.  What  message  of    e -ter-nal  grace,  Kings  out  to  all  mankind?  What  glo-ri-ous 

2.  What  promise  from  the  land  above,  Illumines  earth's  dark  night?  What  news  shines 

3.  What   to -ken  of   a  Father' s  love,  To  err-ing  children  giv'n?  What  shining 


k.     I  I'it. 


.p_p_^_ 


:^: 


■^=¥-¥- 


V     V 


t&±=fp=b::i=5=:i--3-&d 


giftof  wondrous  worth.  May  all  cre-a-tion  find,  May  all  ere  -  a  -  tion  find  ? 
out  to  all  the  world,  With  ev- er-last-ing  light.  With  ev  -  er-last-ing  light? 
way  laid  down  for  all,  From  earth  to  highest  lieav'n,  From  earth  to  highest  heav'n? 


rg±rgz:g^-zp^:i=p^=z^r 


iH 
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WHAT  MESSAGE?— Concluded. 
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liave, 


Blest 

B|~t-*|-1-1 
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•1  I*  i*~r    *    '^    ^    *  1  1*  I*  r  [•n*!*^'    * 


Who-so 


life ev-er-lastingsliall  Jiave, 

-l-i 1 


No.  89. 


NO  TEARS  IN  YONDER  HOME. 


J.  Howard  Entwjsle. 


^^1^^ 


fok  male  voices.* 

Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


:t:=t: 


-h- 


-\/-\- 


-I — 


1.  No        tears    in       yon  -  der  liome,    There, 

2.  Blest   liorae  be  -  yond  death's  sea,     What 

3.  Je     -     sus,   my      all       in      all,      Keep 


-1 — h-'-t- — [7— r 

all  se  -  rene  and  bright, 
sa  -  cred  pleas  -  ures  there  ! 
me    till      life       is     past; 


-\^- 


t— h 


-^=-- 


-r- 


-h- 


t=gi 


-h- 


r- 


vSor     -     row 
There^      on 
Though      shad 


and 
the 
ows 


,-l— 


pain 
gol    - 
round 


^ 


are  o'er,  Sick  -  ness      and  death —  no 

den  street  Kin  -  dred       and  friends      to 

me  fall,  No     dark  -  ness    can        ap 

W^  J  -          .   .          N          I              I 


:t= 


=t: 


±: 


:t: 
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rit.  molto. 


:t: 
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more, 

greet ; 

pall. 


No 
Blest 

No 


tears, 
liome, 
fears, 


g=i^EESEJEiE|J 


1=: 


no     tears, 

blest  home, 

no     fears 


-^=t 


m 


but    peace 
so    bright 
with  -  in 


and  light, 
and  fair ! 
thy      fold. 


i 


*  Tliis  may  be  sung  with  fine  effect  by  a  mixed  chorus  ;    Altos  singing  1st  Tenor,  (an  octave  lower 
than  written,)  Tenors  singing  2d  Tenor, 


No.  90. 


LIVE  FOR  JESUS. 


Mrs.  Feank  a.  Bekck 

-N Jc 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  Do    you  hear  the   in  -   vi  -  ta  -  tion,  "Come  tome?"  'Tis    the 

2.  Life     is    wast  -  ed     if      our  time   we    do      not  give  Un  -  to 

3.  He    will    ev  -  er  guide    us  where  we  ought  to     go,  He    will 

.^.  .  ...    ^...0.0..^^,^  'HJometome?" 


-w 5=1-1 ^— ^-| ^ ^- 


-| ^- 


I      1/    1^  I 

voice  of  Him  who  dai  -  ly  bless- es   thee;  Turn  from  sin     to  love  and 

Him  who  makes  our  lives  worth  while  to  live;  He  will  bless  the  com-mon 

lead  us  where  the  peaceful  wa  -  ters  flow,  Nev-  er      e  -  vil  can    be  - 

blesses  thee; 

^-   -1^    •-•  -^- 


=t=t=t:=t=t: 


:t=t 
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•  I        I        I        '      '     '      *    '      r.   -0-      -0-       (^  ' 


serve  Him  ev-  er-more,  Christ  is  wor-thy,  wor-  thy  to        a  -  dore. 

du-  ties   of    the  day —  He  will  glo  -  ri  -  fy   the  hum-  blest  way. 

fall  while  He    is  near;  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  we  will  nev  -  er  fear, 

serve  Him  ev  -  er-  more, 


f 


liri 


s— «|— ^ — 1-; ^-d-i ^- 

^— S— l-«-f— « — d  :    m— 
r—'—\-0-'—0—0——0— 


Live  for    Je      -      sus — live  for  Him!  Glad-ly  serve  the  lov  -  ing 

Live  for  Him,  live  for  Him, 


*Jt=^ 


:|l^z£ 


--^■^- 


M- 


_^_'i^. 


Sav-iour,  And  His  prais-es      sing;  Let  thy  pow'rs  be  all     u  -  nit  -  ed,Serving 


-F — s — H- •  yi-»  -^—0 — 0-^—0 
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LIVE  FOR  JESUS.— Concluded. 


N^-i — Ps-m- 


m 


Him  who  loves  us  all — Live  a  -  lone      for  Christ  our 


*{t=:tz=tlzit^£Jz 


It: 


:t=t=: 


ist  our  Ki 
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King, 
for  Christ  our  King. 
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No.  91. 


THE  GLAD,  SWEET  SONG. 


F.  E.  Pettingell. 


^^TT-: 


S^BE^: 


— ^ \ 


^i 


H.  W.  Porter. 

-I 


^_l — ,5i_-i .1 


1.  There  is       a  song,    a  glad,  sweet  song  That  thrills  tliis  soul  of   mine, 

2.  Helov'dour  lit-  tie  world    so  well     His    on-  ly  Son   He   gave, 

3.  Shall  con-quer  sin   and   mor  -  tal  death,  And  for   the  right  be  strong! 


ifeBEE: 


i).  C — O    love  di-vine,    O    love     di-vine.  The  grand-est  song  of    songs, 

^    I  I  It,  !         .         Fine. 


r- 


Pfe^=t 


Its  strains  ex- tol  the  King  of  kings,  Its  theme  is  love  di-vine 
That  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  trusts -in  Him  Shall  know  His  pow'r  to  save. 
Come  then,  and  test  this  love  di  -  vine,  Come,  learn  the  glad,  sweet  song, 


:t 


h— r 


Lift    up  the  heart,  lift    up   the  voice.  To  God   all  praise    be  -  longs. 
Duet  or  Female  Chorus.  ,^^ 


r 


love  divine, The  grand-est  song  of    songs. 


-f-^» 


^-•-^-, 


1 — 1— h- 1— i — -•-•—I— I •-! 1 — 1— hi— h- 1— f— >^ — — ■ 

i — fc^krt — '-I— I— (— I 1 — I — I — |--'-M*"< 


/ 


rit. 
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Lift  up  the  heart, lift     up    thevoice,To   God  all  praise be-longs 


'^J'U^' 
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No.  92. 


AS  WE  GO. 


Dedicated  to  Mr.  H.  C.  LINCOLN  and  members  of  the  Penna.  State  C.  E.  Choir  of  1900. 

Kev.  W.  B.  WiLLiAJis.  J.  Howard  Entuisle. 

Cheerfully.  ,  ^^- — -   I 


- — ^-r N| — 1-; N-j|'-=- — S— \-z ^  — Hr — ^-»-7— N— I- 
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1.  Let   us  ren-der  loving  deeds,  Freely  unto  him  w}ioneeds,As  we  go 

2.  Let   us  help  the  weary  soul  Burdened  down  beyond  control, As  we  go,. 

3.  Let   us  oth-ers  try   to  save  From  a  dark, untimely  grave,  As  we  go, 

4.  Let   us  tell  of  Je-sus  Christ  Who  for  us  was  sacrificed,    Asweso 


as  we  go. 


-N — s-^-- !^-J- 


.0  j^0-i-0-±— 0—0.^-0 


lA 


we 
we 
we 
we 


go; 

go; 
go; 
go; 


It  may  save  him  from  despair,  And  his  life  may  even  spare, 

If  we  make  his  burden  light,  Clear  his  path  and  make  it  bright. 

It  may  lead  them  to  the  Lord,  And  to  heaven's  rich  reward, 

Tell  how  He  can  save  from  sin.  Make  us  clean  and  pure  within, 

as  we  go,  h,  »s      ^^        ^ 


V— >-4 


._p_ 


>V — P-h 


Chorus. 
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If  we  give  him  tender  care.  As  we  go. 

It  will  give  us  all  delight,     As  we  go. 

If  we  speak  a  kindly  word.  As  we  go. 

How  the  crown  of  life  to  win,  As  we  go. 


As  we    go, let  us  pur- 

As  we  go,       let 


iL  SNS  SSI  ^_4_4—  4— 


--^L 


-0  ±.,zi_*_ 


sue  AVhat  the  Lord  would  have  us  do  ;  Let  us  ne'er  a  duty  shirk, 

us  pur-sue  have  us  do. 


But  for  souls' sal-va-tion  work,  As   we     go,. 


-^-17— i^-r— i^- 


As    we  go. 


as    we     go. 
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No.  93. 


ON,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIER. 


Julia  E.  Andersen. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


fr — f^ — ^ — 


thee, 


1.  On,  Christian  sol  -    dier,     on-ward  now   go,         Sin  lurks   a  -  bout 

2.  On,  Christian  sol-   dier,     col  -  ors   unfurled, — Marching   to-geth  -    er, 

3.  On,  Christian  sol-   dier,     joy -ful  then    be,     Shout-ing   the  song        of 

4.  On,  Christian  sol  -   dier,    trust  in  your  Lord      Ev  -  er     up-  hold  -    ing 

^^^l     ^  ^  ^  ^     ^ 


B:fi=f 
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^    i^   i/ 

con- 

qiier 

the   foe,     Faith  in   your  Cap  -  tain, 

now  and    al  -  way, 

Then 

con 

quer 

the  world.  Keep  His  bright  ban  -  ner 

float  -  ing     a  -  bove, 

Then 

His 

vie  - 

to  -  ry,     No  thought  of    dan  -  ger. 

His  word   o-  bev, 

Then 

His 

ho- 

ly  word,    Conquered  tlie  foe,     your 

bat  -  tie  then  won, 

Oh 

-•- 
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Choeus. 


I  It.  V         S         I  V./J10KUS. 
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P   0   P   W 

^    ^    V   \ 
on,  Christian  sol -dier,  on    to    the  fray!    ^  On     -     ward  now  go, . 

tell   to   the  world  the  dear  Saviour's  love. 


keep  in    the  path,  nor  lialt  by  the  way. 
hear  Je  -  sus  sweet-  ly  saying,  "well  done, 

-•-  -#-  -•-    I     "^  "  ^   i"  -  - 


Onward  now  go,  yes,  onward  now  go, 


1  — N — V — ^-1 — 1-^ N IV 1 s-| — 1-^ H 1 d 1 1-^ 

\^  \>  y  \ 

On      -      -     ward  to     con-quer  the   foe,  Press    on,  Christian  sol-dier,  your 
Onward  now  go. 


-^r-A -A— J^^ ^-^X..==^^ ,, 


y     '>     '^     \ 

Lead-  er      o  -  bey,   Press    on  to      vie     -      to 

Press    onward,  press  on-ward    to 


ry 

ic    -     to  -  ry. 
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CONFESS  THE  CHRIST. 


G.  M.  Bills. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


^      .  ^ 

1.  Con  -  fess    the  Christ,  believ-ing  one,    And  walk    the  path  He  trod;  Be - 

2.  Pro- claim  the   lib-er-ty     He  gives    To  hearts   enslaved  by     sin;  Go 

3.  The  grand    re  -  un- ion  will    re- veal    Your   loy  -  al-ty    and   love;  And 


M 


#=^ 


It: 


-I- 


-t^— u- 


-S>-±- 


:t=: 


-I ^-r- 
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=^: 


12^ 


hold    the    lau-rels  He  hath  won,      Be   -  lov  -  ed  Son     of 

tell  them  your  Eedeem-er    lives.    And    souls    for    Je  -  sus 

greet  you  with  e  -  ter  -  nal  weal,      In       pal  -   a  -  ces       a  ■ 


I 


:t:=t=t=t=t:=t£pE=t 


you  He  wore  the  crown  of  thorn  And  drained  the  cup  of  woe; 
hosts  of  Sa  -  tan  will  be  stirred  And  trem  -  ble  at  the  sight, 
fess     the  Christ,  vic-to-rious  one,      And  sound  His  praise  a-  broad; 

-I 1 1 » ;~s— r'S'-^ • — I — •-   —  — • — -tts — f—<5>- 

-\ — I — I 1 — ^1 •-4-^—1-1 1 -I 1 1 ^ — #%- 


Go 

As 
Go 
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r 


:t: 
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bear     the  cross  of  earth-ly  scorn      For     Him   who  loved  you       so. 

you     unsheathe  the  liv-ing  word.     Or      wave     the  gos  -  pel     light. 

share    the   lau  -  rels  He  hath  won,       A  -  noint  -  ed   Son      of      God. 


a^: 


:t: 


-W H- 


.-^       -(2- 
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Chobus. 


ihjv- 


Confess     the     Christ, 


^     ^ 


1^     I 


Confess  the  Christ, 


who  once  was     slain. 


— ^- 
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who  once  was  slain 
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CONFESS  THE  CHRIST.— Concluded. 
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And    hold  your    col  -  ors       high; 

And    hold  yourcol-ors  high,  And  hold  your  col  -  ors 


Pt- 


^m 


= — ^ 

Confess     the 


Christ who  lives 

Con  -  fess    the  Christ 


gain 

1 


who  lives        a  -  gain 
.^    ^.  .      .m.    ^ 


And       con         -         -     quer    though   you 
And       con  -    quer  though  you   die,       and 
-•-          ^  '    ^.^     ^  "    '  ' 
»-^ • •• 
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con  -  quer  though  you  die. 


No.  95. 


r- 

NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OVER. 


1 — •— : • *— : — ^ # 1-| 
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Sabine  Baking-Gould. 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  Now  the   day  is  o    -    ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the      wea    -    ry 

3.  Thro'  the  long  night-watch  -  es, 

4.  When  the  morning      wak  -   ens, 

-0<5> <S> — 


rsj: 


:i==;^= 


Night  is  draw  -  ing  nigh, 
Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose; 
May  Thine  an  -  gels    spread 

Then  may     I       a    -    rise,  ,     J 


:^ 


==tt:=t:: 
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Shad  -  ows  of  the  ev 
With  Thy  ten -d' rest  bless 
Their  white  wings  a  -  bove 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sin 
I 

St 


'ning 
ing 
me, 
less. 
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Steal        a'-  cross    the 
May      our    eye  -  lids 
W^atch  -  ing  round  mv 
In       Thy    ho  -  if 


sky. 
close, 
bed. 
eyes. 
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ev' ning  Steal  a  -  cross 


the        sky. 
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WHEN  THE  TIDE  IS  LOW. 


Dedicated  to  the  memory  of  Mr.  WeNDALL  P.  YARNALL. 

C.  H.  Carpentkk.  Powell  G.  Fithian. 

Effective  as  a  Solo.  ^^ 
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1.  Some  time    at   eve  wlien  the   tide     is 

2.  Thro'  pur  -  pie  shadows  that  dark  -  ly 

3.  A     few    who     saw       rae     sail      a  ■ 


low 
trail 
way 


I  shall  slip  my  mooring  and 

O'er  the  ebb-ing  tide   of    the 

Will     miss  my  craft  from  the 


i^ 


I- 1 l/=^H— ^-  -^ — 0 — ^ H 4 1 )^^ Nh-''^-l ^~ 


sail      a  -  way,   With     no  response  to  thefi'iend-ly  liail    Of  the  kin  -  dred 
Unknown  Sea,  1  sliall  fare  me  away  with  tlie  dip    of    sail  And  the  ripple  of 
bus  -  y    bay;     Some  loving  souls  that  my  lieart  held  dear    In       si   -    lent 


-H-N^l^    '    t    '— 't- 1 ' 


-0- 

craft  in  the  bus  -  y 
wa-ters  to  tell  the 
sor-row  will  drop     a 


bay. 
tale 
tear; 


In  the  si  -  lent  hush  of  the  twi  -  light  pale, 
Of  a  lone  -  ly  voy  -  a-  ger,  sailing  a  -  way 
But    I  shall  have  peaceful  -  ly  furled  my  sail 

^   ^    I     I     I     ^  ;^  ^      ■ 


3f- 


■^- 


When  the  niglit  stoops  down  to    em -brace   the    day, 
To      Mys  -  tic    Isles,  wliere  at     an  -  chor   lay 
In      moor- ings  sheltered  from  storm     or    gale 


Some  time  at  eve 
The  craft  of  those 
And  found  the  friends 


iiisii^^iy 
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when  the  tide      is    low 

who  have  sailed  be-:  fore   O'er  the 

who  have  sailed  be- fore  O'er  the 


--=^\;r- 


11 
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:^=^==t 


my  mooring 
Unknown  Sea  to 
Unknown  Sea  to 

— 0- 


and  sail  a  -  way. 
the  Un  -  seen  Shore, 
the    Un  -  seen  Shore. 
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SAVED  FOR  A  PURPOSE. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 

-\ PV-ny- 
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1.  "Saved  for    a  purpose,"  O  Lord,  can   it   be,     That  Thou  wilt  use    a  poor 

2.  "Saved  for    a  purpose, "  O  Lord,   I  would  use    My  ransomed  pow-ers  to 

3.  "Saved  for    a  purpose,"  O  Lord,   I    am  weak,  For  each  glad  service,  Thy 


:t:=ii=^: 


V — t/" — \- 


=t: 


• 1 — • — g — 0--, 


sin-ner  like  me?  Guilty  and  wretched, all  sin-stain' d  and  vile,  Thou  hast  re- 
tell the  glad  news;    Je  -  sus  once  suffered  on  Cal  -  vary' s  tree,     Dy  -  ing  for 
strength  I  would  seek;  Wisdom  to  guide  me,and  love  to  im-  pel.     As  the  sweet 


is^ 


j=^ 


-w'— i^- 


J — J^0^—^0-Jl.0—^^-».^-^^ 

-I 1 1 ~ 1 1 k-H 1 «H 1 ^  -^ 

1-4 k( 1-^ 1 LL. 
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^    1 


Chorus. 


^--J 


deemed  me,  1  live  in  Thy  smile.  ^ 
sinners,  that  they  might  be  free.  >  ' '  Saved  for  a  purpose, ' '  O  Lord,  make  me  Thine  I 
sto  -  ry   of    Je  -  sus   I    tell.  J 


♦* 1 b — bH-| b — hr — ^ 
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Now  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  by  pow  -  er    di-vine;     Once    a  vile  sin-ner,  praise 


-^ H-- 


M — >-i 


f-^—f '^1 ^—^ — \ k— t^— ' 
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God    now    I     am    Cleansed  and  redeemed  by  the  blood     of    the  Lamb! 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOD. 


Maey  a.  McKee. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  With  mansions  of    fairness,  And  beau  -  ty, and  rareness,  And  streets  with  a 

2.  Its     riv  -  ers   of  gladness  Will   ban-  ish  all   sadness,   And    sor- row  shall 

3.  But  light  will  be    giv- en,  All  storm-clouds  be  riv- en.  From    o-  verthat 

4.  No    sor  -  row  or   sighing,  Nor    anguish  or    dy  -  ing.  Can   shad-  ow  the 


}^:li 


t: 


-#_^. 


:t: 
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^—^ 


^  I 


■i — t^— r-- 


^ — ^ 


^=(t 


-»--- 


:tz:t 


pavement  of 
van-  ish     a    - 
cit  -    y      of 
bliss   of    tiiat 


gold; 

way; 

God ; 

home  ; 


1        -  -       -     W     ^ 

Where  no      one  grows  weary, — No  pros- pect  is 
The  moon  shall  not  lighten.     The   sun  shall  not 
We'll  view  them  in  wonder.  Thro'   all  that  may 
And   pilgrims  who  rest  there,  For  -  ev  -  er  are 


^-3: 


±i; 


f— 1-# • — I— ^-- 

zgirz^zrJ-T^g.— f-- 
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dreary, — Andnoonecan   ev- er  grow  old. 

brighten,Thatcit  -  y     by  night  or    by  day. 

sunder,The  path  that  in     sorrow    we  trod. 

blest  there.  Nor  yearn  in  their  rapture  to  roam. 


Oh,  there  is  a    cit  -  y,     a 


nt|iJ;irS=fa=S=J±:t3 
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beau-ti-  ful  cit  -  y.  Whose  builder  and  maker   is        God  ;  A  far  -  a-way 


f 


'^^^^^^ 


cit  -  y,      A  wonder  -  ful    cit  -  y,  The  beau-  ti-  ful     cit  -  y      of 


m^mm 
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God. 
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No.  99. 


GOD  IS  GOOD  TO  ME. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  Sunshine  falls  a-  bout    me,  flow-ers  strew  my  way,       In  my  heart  is 

2.  Sum-mer-time  has  come  for  -  ev  -  er  in     my  soul     Since   1  gave  my 

3.  Dai  -  ly  He    be-stows   on     me      a-maz-ing  grace,     Dai  -  ly  lets  me 


rt^:o=t:=t=pi=t=t:=t:=fc=t=t5=;=fe=E 


mu-  sic  all   the  day;         Burdens  cease  to  wea  -  ry,  sor-rows  melt  a-way: 
Saviour  all  con-  trol;  O,  how  light  my  heart  is  since  He  made  me  whole: 

feel  His  kind  embrace;     And,  up-on  the  mor- row,      I  shall  see  His  face: 

'- -     -    -     -JSJ. 
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Chorus. 


God  is  ver  -  y  good  to  me. 
He  is  good,  so  good  to  me. 
O,  He    is     so  good  to     me. 


God,  the  Lord,  is  good  to  me. 


^fc=:tr-! 


v—^- 


-^-- 
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■x-^ 


t^-h 


to  me, 
-•-  ^  -0- 


-^— I b: 
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Gen-tle,  kind  and  true  to     me; 


and  true  to  me; 


Strews  my  path  with  sunbeams, 


-— •-T-H*#-»--— 1» — • • — rl*-^^-*-^-i 1-#— — • — 0-^—0 — 0 0--, 


fills  my  heart  with  joy:         O,     He    is      so  good      to     me  (to  me). 
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SWEET  LOVE  OF  CHRIST. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner 

5^ 


■^ N- 


1.  The  love    of    Christ,    so   won-der-fnl    and      ho  -  ly!  A   thousand 

2.  A  world  once    lost       is  saved   to    life      e    -    ter  -  nal,  And  hope  springs 

3.  O      for      a       wor-thier  voice  to   sing  Thy  prais  -  es!         O     for     a 


tongues  could  not  its    ful  -  ness  tell; 

up  a-  new  on    joy  -  ful   wing! 

tongue     to  chant  Thy  love  to     men! 


Yet,  O  what  joy,  what  bliss  be- 
There  is  no  sor  -  row  but  hath 
Then  thro'  the  whole  wide  world  a 


n^-^'- 
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yond  ex  -  press  -  ing!  With  -  in  our  hearts  this  precious  love  may  dwell ! 
com- pen  -  sa  -  tion,  And  all  thro'  Thy  sweet  love,  O  Christ  our  King! 
song  we' re  swell-ing    That  should  rise  up  -  ward    to  Thy  courts  a-  gain  I 


-V ly N 1 — I 1 


A-- 

-4 — 


._4N_ 
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Sweet  love  of  Christ!  sweet  love  that  knows  no  chang-ingi      No  bless-ing 

^      r    -•-       +-       -•-       r    H—    -•-     -         _  >      r    -•- 
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heav'n  may  give  can  e-qualThee!     Our  joy,  our  hope,   our  comfort  ev-er- 

-•- 
-I— 
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SWEET  LOVE  OF  CHRIST.— Concluded. 


%^^^ 


last  -  ing!    Sweet  love   of    Christ,      so   full,   so,  glad,  so 
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free! 
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No.  101.      LET  US  SING  THE  BLESSED  STORY. 


Mrs.  W.  A.  Pick  ELL. 


William  A.  Pickell. 

A-^ 1- 


I  y      i^      i^  I        "       1/ 

1.  Let    us    sing     thebless-ed  sto-  ry,    Of    the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 

2.  Was  there  ev  -  er  king  more  kingl}',   Was  there  ev  -    er  love  more  true? 

3.  Oh!    the  wondrous  love  of    Je  -  sus.  How  its  light     il-lumes  our  wav, 

g.  .m.   If:     .     If:-  :•    ^  .    .    -^-    -     ^ 


I  L/       1/       1/ 
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How  He  left  His  throne  in  glo  -  ry,  Came  to  earth  from  heav'n  a -bove; 
Oft  the  sto  -  jy  bears  re  -  peat  ing,  Old  it  is,  yet  ev  -  er  new; 
And  our  lives  grow  dai  -  ly  bright  er  Than  the  sun's  bright  shining    ray; 


f-&^ 


:ii=^--^=ti 
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ij-ii.— •- 

Came  to  ran-  som  fall- en  sin  ners,  Came  to  die  for  you  and  me, 
Man  of  sor  -  rows  and  re  -  ject- ed.  Grief  He  bore  so  pa-tient-ly. 
Then  our  hope  will  find  fru  -  i  -  tion,  W^hen  our  faith  is  turn'd  to  sight, 


Left  His  throne  and  crown  and  kingdom  For  the  cross    of    Cal-va-ry. 
Bore  the  cross,  was   wounded  for     us,  Tliat  from  sin     we  might  be  free. 
Face  to     face   with  Him  who  lov'd  us,    We  shall  dwell  in  pure  de-light. 
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ALL  HAIL  HIS  NAME. 


Kev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  Raise  you 

2.  Hap-py 

3.  "Jesus," 


rho-san-nas   to     Je  -  sus,  Reigning  in  glo  -  ry     a  -  bove; 
are  we  who  have  Je  -  sus   Walk-ing  beside  us  each  day; 
the  sweetest  of   mu  -  sic     Greeting    a  poor  sinner's  ear! 


h h — hr 


=t 
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Raise  your 
Help-ing 
Dear-  ly 


ho  -  san  -  nas    to     Je  -  sus  King  of  the  world  of     love; 

us     car-  ry    our  bur  -  dens,  Driving  our  griefs    a  -  way; 

we  love    to    pronounce  it,  Dear-  ly  that  name  to     hear, 

I    -#-    fi      J              ^  .  ^     N     ^     I       ^     y^. 
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Je  -  sus,  who  banished  the  shad  -  ows; 
Stir  -  ring  our  love  to  its  full  -  ness; 
Since   we   are   hap  -  py    in      Je  -  sus 


Je-  sus,  who  took  our    shame — 
Fanning  the  spark  to     flame! 
Let  us   our  joy    pro -claim  I 


Praise Him,  O     praise Him,  All  hail     His        name. 

Praise  Him,  O  praise  Him, Praise  Him,OpraiseHim,  All  hail  His  name. 
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ALL  HAIL  HIS  NAME.- 


-Coneluded. 
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With     bright 
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an     -    gels,         low   be  -  fore    Je  -  sus      fall 
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Far 
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and 


wide        His 


mes  sage     of  love    pro  -  claim, 
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Paets. 
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Praise Him,  O      praise Him,  all  hail      His      name 

Praise  Him,  O  praise  Him,  Praise  Him, O  praise  Him, Hail  His  name,  hail  His  name. 
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No.  103. 


ART  THOU  WEARY? 


Tr.  John  M.  Nealk, 

__| A 


Henry  W.  Baker. 


5#-     -*- 

1.  Art  thouwea-ry?    art  thou  lan-guid?  Art  thou   sore    dis  -  trest? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to      lead  me     to     Him,    If    He       be     my    guide? — 

3.  If       I   find   Him,    If    I       fol  -  low.   What  His  guer- don      here? — 


a— » ! 1 1— 
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"Come  to     Me," 

"In  His  feet 

"  Many  a      sor  - 
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saith  One, 
and  hands 
row,  many 
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and   com  -  ing,  "  Be 
are  wound-prints,  And 

a        la  -    bor.  Many 
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4  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 
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at 

His 
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rest!" 
side." 
tear." 
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5  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 
Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


No.  104. 


ROLL  BACK  THE  SHADOWS. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 

-^ — ^^— :j— 4 
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1.  Do      not  draw    the   cur- tains  o'er     the     win  -  dows    of 

2.  Do      not  shut    the  sun  sliine  from    the   young   and  struj 

3.  Shine,  O   bless-  ed    Je  -  sus,  ev  - 'ry       mo-  ment   in 
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the  soul, 
gling  life, 
my     soul; 
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Let  the  sunshine  like  a  wave  of   glo  -  ry     in -ward  roll;      Do    not  sit     in 
Let    it  cheer  the  he-ro    in    the  un  -  re-lent-ing  strife;    Do    not  draw  the 
There  is  sunshine  where  the  blessed  Mas-ter   has   con-trol;  Shine  up- on    me 


:;i=«=jiT=S=ji^te=teTi: 
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shad -ows  when  the  sun     is    in  the  sky,      All  tlie  chambers  of  thy  soul,  its 
cur  -  tain  when  the  sunshine  is     so  free.     It  has  strengthen' d  others  and  will 
here    tliat    I      may  nev- er  quite  despond,     I  shall  see  and  feel  Thy  full -est 
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Chorus. 
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beams  will  glo  -    ri  -   fy. 

sure  -  ly  strengthen    thee.    |-  Roll  back  the  shadows,  make  tlie  life  bright  I 
glo  -  ry   just     be  -  yond. 

L^  .i^  I I 
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Souls  need  the  sun-shine, hearts  should  be  light;  Drive  a-  way  the  dark  -  ness, 
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CopyrigM,  MDCCPXGVIII,  By  J.  Boward  Mutwisle. 


m 


ROLL  BACK  THE  SHADOWS.— Concluded. 
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joy  -  less    and  drear,      Let      in       the  sun-shine,      glow-ing    with  cheer. 
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No.  105.     LIKE  AN  ARMY  WE  ARE  MARCHING. 


Sallie  Martin. 

:!2:&:^==|- 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Like  an    ar  -  my   we    are  march- ing.   In    tlieserv-ice    of    the  Lord; 

2.  Like  an    ar  -  my   we    are  raarcli- ing,  With  our  ban-ners, day   by     day, 

3.  Like  an   ar  -  my   we    are  march- ing,  Ma-ny    tri  -  als  tho'   we    meet, 


--^\=^-- 


-^d=^^=i=H, 
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Marching  on- ward  to     the     vie-  t'ry  He  has  promised  in    His  word. 
Looking  ev  -  er     un  -  to      Je  -  sus.  Trusting  lliiu  toguideour  way. 
We  shall  count  them  scores  of  blessings,  When  we  rest    at     Je  -  sus'  feet. 
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Chorus. 
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March  -  ing,       march  -  ing,      March-ing    brave  and        strong, , 

Marching,  marching,  marcliing,  marching,  we  are  marching, 

X-       ^       ti      '^^       i 
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Like  an    ar    -    my    we  are  march- ing,  W^hile  we  sing  our  hap- py  song. 
Like  an   ar-my  we    are  marching,  marching, 
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No.  106. 


HARK,  HARK  MY  SOUL 


Fbedebice  W.  Fabkr. 


Powell  G.  Fithiak. 


1.  Hark,  hark,  my  soul,  angel-ic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 

2.  On,    on    we    go,      for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  Come, wea-ry  souls,    for 

3.  Far,  far    a  -  way,  likebells  at  ev'ning  peal-ing.      The  voice  of     Je  -    sus 

4.  An-gels,8ing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping,    Sing  the  sweet  fragments 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore ;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling, 

Jesus  bids  you  come.  And  thro'  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ring  -  ing, 

sounds  o'er  land  and  sea,  And     la-  den  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 

of  the  songs  a-bove.  Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  niglit  of  weeping, 
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Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 

The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
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An-gels  of    Je  -  sus,  An-  gels  of 
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CvffTxgM,  UCMl,  ty  PvaM  Q.  FUhian. 


HARK,  HARK  MY  SOUL— Concluded. 
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light,         Sing-ing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night,    An-gels  of   Je-su8, 
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An-gels  of  light,         Sing-ing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


No.  107. 


GOD  CALLING  YET. 


Tr.  Jane  Boethwick. 


John  E.  Gould. 


1.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I    not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear  ? 

2.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I      not    rise?  Can   I  His  lov- ing   voice  de  -  spise, 

3.  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  He  knock.  And  I  ray  heart  the    clos-  er      lock  ? 

4.  God  calling  yet  I   I      can- not  stay;  My  heart  I  yield  with-out  de  -   lay: 


Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly.      And  still  my  soul  in    slumbers    lie? 
And  basely  His  kind  care  re  -  pay?     He  calls  me  still;  can  I      de  -    lay? 
Hestillis  wait-ing     to     re-  ceive.     And  shall  I  dare  His  Spir- it      grieve? 
Vain  world,  farewell!  from  thee  I  part;  The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 
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No.  108. 


TO  YOUR  TRUST  BE  TRUE. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


J.  HOWAED    EnTWISLE. 


1.  Would  you  haste  to-day,  O  Christian,  on     the    er-rands    of  the  King? 

2.  O  how     ma-  ny  souls  are  wand' ring  in     the  dark- ness  of  the  night, 

3.  O  how  sweet 'twill  be     at    eve -ning  with  the  set-  ting  of  the    sun, 
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Lin  ger  not  for  time  is  pass-ing, 
Haste,  ()  Chris-tian,  lead  them  gen-tly 
When  life's  bat-ties     all     are  end  -  ed 
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pre-cious  hours    are  tak-ing  wing; 

un  -  to  Christ,  who     is  the  lightl 

and  life's  work     at    last     is  done; 
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There  are     ti-dings,  blessed   tidings  you   to  -  day  may  glad-ly  bring.  Then,  O 
Walking     ev  -   er   in  His  pres-ence,  thou  shalt  guided  be  a-right,  Then,  O 
If  some  one     to  you  shall  say, "  To  Jesus  Christ  my  heart  was  won  By  your 
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Chris-tian,  to  your  trust 

Chris-tian,  to  your  trust 

life     un  -  to     its    trust 
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be 
be 
so 


true, 
true 
true 
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Chorus.  >      |  , 
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O  Chris-tian  to  your  trust     be 

to  your 
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true!        The  fate  of  souls  depends  on     you 
trust  be  true!  ^       i^  N  on  you! 
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There  are    tidings  of  the 
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TO  YOUR  TRUST  BE  TRUE.— Concluded. 
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King  you  to-day  may  gladly  bring,  Tlien,0  Christian,  to  your  trust  be  true! 
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No.  109. 


BLESSED  ARE  THEY. 


11.  K.  Trickett. 


J.  H.  FiLLMOEE. 


■^-^    4. — I 1 1 1 — ^— — I •— -j-ra( — -d— — 1-^-*-*-^^ 1 


1.  Blessed  are  they  who  do  His  commandments,  They  shall  claim  the  tree  of  life; 

2.  Blessed  are  they  wlio  do  His  commandments,  They  shall  wear  the  robes  of  white; 

3.  Blessed  are  they  wlio  do  His  commandments,  They  sliall  stand  before  t lie  tlirone; 
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In  -  to  the  cit  -  y   they   sliall     en  -  ter.     They  are  vic-tors  in   the  strife. 

Un-der  the  por-tals  God  shall   lead  them,  They  shall  serve  Him  day  and  night.. 

In  -  to  the  life   of  joy    e    -     ter-   nal,   God  shall  claim  them  for  His  own. 
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Bless     -     ed,         bless     -     ed,  bless    -     ed  are     they. 

Blessed  are  they  who  do  His  commandments,  Blessed  are  they,  blessed  are  they. 


:t--zt=t=t:=t:: 
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In  -  to  the   cit  -  y    they  shall  en-ter,  Bless-ed,  bless-ed,  blessed  are  they. 
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No.  110. 


LAMP  OF  MY  FEET. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
Andante  con  express. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Lamp        of  my  feet,    Thy     guid 

2.  Light        of  my  path,    il  -   lume 

3.  Star  of  my  soul,  with -in 


ance lend, 
my  soul, 
me  shine. 


Walk        by  my 
Help        me  Thy 
Fill  me  with 
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Led  by  Thy  hand       I 

Fill  me  with  peace  like 

Let  me  Thy  faith  -  ful 


side,  ray     path  at  -  tend  ; 

glo     -      ries       to  ex  -  tol ; 

beams         of      joy  di  -  vine ; 
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can    -     not       stray,  Lamp  of  my  feet,  my  Life,     my  Way  I 

that       a    -      bove,         Light  of  my  soul,  Ce  -  les    -    tial  Dove  I 

serv   -    ant       be, Star  of  my  soul,  Oh,  lead    Thou  me  I 
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Copyright,  XCU,  hy  J.  Howard  EnttoitU. 


LAMP  OF  MY  FEET.— Concluded. 


Choeus. 
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Lamp  of  my  feet,     Light  of  my  path!       Lead,  oh,    lead  Thou  me 
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Star  of  my  soul,  guide  and  con-trol, 


Lead  me  near-er,    near 
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er  Thee. 
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No.  111. 


USE  ME. 


Augusta  L.  Watkins. 


H.  O.  Waed. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it!      Pow'r  divine!     Take  and  use  this      life 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it!      Love  divine!     Fill,    oh!  fill   this      heart   of  mine! 

3.  Spir-itI  Com-fort  -  er         di-vinel     Kest  andsoothethis   soul      of  mine! 
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Let  me  but  a  chan-  nel  be, 
That  the  world  I  touch  may  be 
That  thro'  me  some  soul  may  be 
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That  Thy  strength  may  pass  thro'  me. 
Reached  by  o    -     verflow    from  Thee.:;; 
Soothed  and  com-  fort-  ed         of   Thee.  * 
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No.  112. 


BEAUTIFUL  ROBES. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Not  too  fast. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATEICK. 


1.  We  sliall  walk  with  Him  in  white,   In    that  coun  -try  pure  and  bright, 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white,  Where  faith  yields  to  bliss-fiil  sight, 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white,   By    the    fount-ains    of     de- light. 
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Where  shall  en  -  ter  naught  that  may  defile;  Where  the  day-beam  ne'er  declines, 

When  the  beau- ty   of    the  King  we   see;     Holding  converse  full  and  sweet, 

Where  the  Lamb  His  ransomed  ones  shall  lead.  For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  stain, 


0       '        -  V 

For   the  bless- ed  light  that  shines  Is   tlie   glo  -  ry  of    the  Saviour's  smile. 
In      a      fel  -  low-ship  complete;  Waking  songs  of  ho  -  ly  mel  -  o  -    dy. 
Till   no    spot   of    sin    remain.  And  the  soul   for  -  ev  -  ermore    is    freed. 
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Beau      -      -      ti  -  ful 
Beauti-ful  robes, 


robes, 

beauti-ful  robes. 


Beau      -      -      ti  -  ful 
Beauti-ful  robes, 
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robes, 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes, 
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Beau     -      -      -      ti  -  ful      robes  we 

Beau  -  ti  -ful  robes  we      tlien  shall  wear, 
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BEAUTIFUL  ROBES.— Concluded. 
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then  shall  wear, Gar 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes    we      then  shall  wear,     Garments   of    light, 
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light, love      -      -      -      ly    and      bright, 

garments   of   light,      Love-ly  and  bright,  love-ly  and  bright, 
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Walking  with  Je  -  sus    in  white,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes      we     shall  wear. 
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No.  113. 


EVENING  PRAYER. 


Thomas  Parks. 


F.  L.  Armstrong. 
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1.  Hear  my  prayer,  O...  Heavenly  Father,  Ere  I  lay  me down  to    sleep  : 

2.  Great  my  sins  are, but  Thy  mercy.  Far  outweighs  them   ev-'ry     one; 

3.  Keepme,through  this  night  of     peril,  Underneath  its boundless  sliade; 

4.  Pardon  all  my  past...  transgres  -  sions;  Givemestrengthfordays  to    come; 
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Bid  Thine  angels, pure  and   holy.     Round  my  bed  their  vig 

Down  before  Thy  cross  I  cast  them.  Trusting  in  Thy....  help  a 
Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  —  Thee,  When  my  pilgrim  -  age  is 
Guide  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing.  Till  Thine  angels    bid   me 
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keep. 

lone, 
made, 
home. 
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No.  114. 


THE  OTHER  SHORE. 


W.  H.  Claek. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  When  we  have  reached  the  heav'nly  plains.  And  joined  the  hosts     a-  hove, 

2.  "Whilevears    e  -  ter  -  nal   roll      a  -  long,  Their  ev  -  er   cease -less  round, 

3.  Then  we     shall  see     as     we     are  seen,  And  know  as     we      are   known, 
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One  song  shall  swell  the  rapturous  strains,  The  song    of    Je  -  sus'    love. 
Like    o-cean's  waves  shall  swell  the  song,   The  glad,  tri-umph-ant     sound. 
And  wal  k  the  fields  of     fade  -  less  green.  While  gaz-ing     on      the   throne. 
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When  we  have  reached  the  pear  -  Iv  gate.   And  passed  its    por  -  tals 

There  life's  fair  riv  -  er,  broad   and  deep,    Re-tlects     its  gold  -  en 

And  when  are  tuned  the  harps    of    gold     To     ev  -  'ry    bliss -ful 


through, 

ray; 

sound, 
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The  saints,  with  ho  -  ly     joy       e  -  late,  Shall  tune  their  harps  a  -  new. 
Where  eyes   havenev-er  learned  to  weep,  Where  joys  shall  ne'er  de  -  cay. 
And     a   -    ges  long  have   on  -  ward  rolled,  Je  -  sus  shall  King  be     crowned. 

I        ^ 


Re-joice,       re-joice,     for  Christ  Himself  is  near.  His  wondrous  love  I  feel, 
Eejoice,  rejoice,  for  Christ,  for  Christ  Himself  is  near.  His  wondrous  love  I  feel, 
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THE  OTHER  SHORE.— Concluded. 
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His    tender  voice  I   hear,        And  when      at    last,         we  meet  with  Him  a- 
His    ten  -    der        voice  I  hear,       And  when       at  last  we  meet,  we  meet  in 
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bove,     One  song  shallswell  the  rapturous  strains, thesongofJe-sus'  love. 
Heav'n  above, 
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No.  115. 


JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN. 


Bernakd  of  Cluny.    Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 


— 1 1— P^ « — J 1- 


tr-£i^3i=jtj=i 


Alex.  Ewing. 
— I — «-i — *- 


1.  Je  -  ru-  sa-lem,the  gold- en,  "With  milk  and  honey  blest!  Beneath  thy  contem- 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zioii,  All  ju-bi-lant  with  song.  And  bright  with  many  an 

3.  There  is  the  throne  of  Da-  vid :  And  there,  from  care  released.  The  song  of  them  that 
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pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  oppress'd:  I  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not,What 
an  -  gel.  And  all  the  martyr  throng;  The  Prince  is  ev-er  in  them.  The 
tri-  umph,  The  shout  of  them  that  feast:  And  tliey  who,  with  their  Leader,  Have 


ho-ly  joys  are  there.  What  radian- cy  of  glo-ryj'What  bliss  beyond  compare, 
daylight  is  se  -  rene;  The  pastures  of  the  blessed  Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen, 
conquered  in  the  fight,  For-ev-  er  and  for  -  ev  -  er  Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 
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No.  116. 


FIGHTING  SELF  AND  SIN. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Beeck, 
Unison. 


F.  J.  Howard. 


1.  We  are  faithful   sol-diers  of  the  cross,  Dai  -  ly  fight-ing  self    and   sin  — 

2.  Lift  on  high  thestandard  of  thecross,Where  ourSaviourbledand  died; 

3.  Askgreatthings,andGod  will  surely  hear,  If  Hismer-cy      ye    will  claim; 
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And  the  bat- tie  must  be  fierce- ly  fought  if    we  hope   a  crown  to    win. 
In    that  sign  we  conquer   ev-'ry    foe,  Thro' theChrist,thecru-ci  -  fied. 
"More  thanconqu'rors"  shallHissoldiersbe;  Ask,  thenask  in     Je-sus'  name! 


Lose  not  heart  if  some-times  ye  shall  fail, Ne'er  despair  nor  make  re 
God  is  guide,  and  He  will  ev  -  er  aid,  He  is  mighty  to  de- 
Courage!  pa-tiencel  sol-diers  of     the  cross,  Bravely  serving  till   ye 
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treat; 
fend; 
die: 
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From  thy  fail- ure   rise    to     nobler  aim.  Wrest  some  vict'ry  from  de -feat ! 
Nev-er,  nev-er   need   ye     be  dismayed,  He  will  prove  thy  steadfast  Friend  ! 
Joy    a-wait-eth     ev-'ry  faithful  heart,  Peace  is  com-ing  by  and     by! 
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Chorus. 
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We're  march-ing  on     to  strong-er  heights,  The  banner    of  Christ  be   -  fore; 
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FIGHTING  SELF  AND  SIN.— Concluded. 
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We      ask  not  ease,  norsweet  delights, But  we'll  fight  till  the  battle's  o'er  I 
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No.  117.  THE  SHEPHERD'S  CARE. 

Mrs.  W.  A.  PiCKELL.  PRIMARY  SONG. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


Allegro. 
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1.  We  are  the  lambs,  the  Shepherd's  lambs,  The  Shepherd's  voice  we  hear, 

2.  He  leads  us      o'er  the  mount-ain  high  And  thro'  the     val-leys      low, 

3.  He  loves  to     hear  the     lit  -  tie  lambs  Sing   of    His    ten-der       care, 

4.  "Let  lit  -  tie    ones  come  un  -  to   Me,"  This  Shepherd  once  did      say, 
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And  when   we  fol  -low       in     His  steps.  No  dan  -  ger  shall  we  fear. 

We     glad  -  ly  fol -low  where  He  leads,  No  oth  -    er  voice  we  know. 

He     loves    to  have  our      lit  -  tie  hearts  Lift  up        to  Him  in  prayer. 

And   still    He  bids  us     come   to    Him  This  ver  -    y,  ver  -  y  day. 
^.    j^            .m.       j>.     »                I             .     -      I 
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Refrain. 
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Je  -   sus  is    the     Shep  -  herd.  The     lit-  tlelambsare      we. 
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And    o'er    us     ev  -  'ry    day   and  hour  He    watch  -  es  ten  -  der  -  ly. 
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STARRY  CROWNS. 


Kate  Ulmer. 
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J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  We  are  marching  on   to  the  land   of  love,  To  our  home  of  light  in  the 

2.  He    a  crown  of  life  will  on  each  be- stow,  Who  have  kept  the  faith  in  this 

3.  Let  us  strive  each  day  as  we  march  a- long,  To  persuade  some  soul  to  in  - 

4.  When  we  pass  at   last  thro'  the  pearl-y  gate,  O,  what  joy  sublime  will  our 
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realms  a- hove;  Where  the  Saviour  waits  in  the  mansions  fair,     To     re - 
world  be- low;    But  the  star  -  ry  crowns  are  for  those    a  -  lone,  Who  the 
crease  our  throng;  Let    us     tell  how  Christ  in  His  great  love  died,  How  to 
hearts    e  -  late;      If     a  -  mong  the  hosts  who  the  white  robes  wear,  We  shall 
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Chorus. 
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ward  each  one  who  shall  en  -  ter  there.  ^ 

way    of    life  have  to  oth-ers  shown,     th       ,  r  ..i       > 

•'  r  -XT  •      fl  J     y  i  here  s  a  crown  for  you,  there  s  a 

save  from  sin   He  was  cru  -  ci  -  tied.  •'     ' 

find   one  soul  we  have  pointed  there. 


crown   for    me;   By  the  Saviour' s  hand  they  shall  giv -  en      be,     But    in 
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some  bright  stars  will  in  beauty  shine;  O,  that  such  a  crown  may  be  yours  and  mine. 
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IN  THE  THRONE-ROOM. 


Esther  5 :  2. 


Rev.  H. 


Zelley. 


1.  I  entered  the  throne-room  wliere  Jesus   my 
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J.  Wesley  Hughes. 
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Lord  Was  wait-  ing  the 
I  entered  the  throne-room  when  burdened  with  care;  A  load  I  had 
I  entered  the  throne-room  when  earth-ties  were  riv'n,    And  darkness  had 
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cap-tive     to         free;  He  reach' d  out  His  sceptre,  He  spake  the  glad  word, 

car- ried  too       long.   He  reach' d  out  His  sceptre,  He  answered  my     pray'r, 

shrouded  tlie         day:     I  touch' d  the  bright  sceptre,  and  comfort  was  giv'n  ; 


Chobus. 


And  cleansing  and  joy  came 
And  sent  me  a  -  way  with 
The  shadows  were  driv  -  en 


to 


me. 
song, 
way. 


O  glo-  ry  I  O  glo  -  ry,  what 
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rapture  is 
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mine  !   The  King  in  His  beau-  ty 
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see;    I'm  singing  His 
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prais  -  es  since  Jesus   di  -  vine        Extended  His  seep- 1 re 


me. 
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No.  120. 

J.  W.  H. 


WILL  YOU  NOT  BE  A  REAPER? 


J.  Wesley  Hughes. 
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1.  Will  you  not       be      a  reap-er,        to  gath  -  er    gold-en  grain,    To     be 

2.  Now  the  Lord     of    the  har-vest       is      call-  ing     un  -  to  thee,  Say  -  ing 

3.  There  are  fields   all      a-round  you   that  teem  with  ripened  grain,  Pre-cious 
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held      for  the  garner  in     the      sky?  "He  that  go-eth  forth  with  weeping,"  but 
come,  and  thy  la-bor  I'll    re  -    pay,"  Get  thee    up  at  ear-ly  morning      to 
souls  vou  may  rescue  from  the   blast;    Tar  -  ry     not  un-til  the  mor-row,    for 
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"  bear-ing  precious  seed,  Shall  come  a-gain    re-joic-ing  by  and  by."  (by  and  by). 

gather  in  the  sheaves,  And  brightest  joy  shall  crown  the  closing  day.  (closing  day). 

chilling  winds  may  blow,  Noneedofreaperswhentheharvest'spast.  (harvest's  past). 
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precious  seed  tho'  small  the  measure  be?  'Twillbringthee  joy  for  weeping,  while 
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WILL  YOU  NOT  BE  A  REAPER  ?— Concluded. 


iu  the  Saviour's  keeping;  And  soon  the  golden  harvest  you  shall  see. 

you  shall  see. 
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No.  121.      GO  FORWARD  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


Julia  E.  Andersen. 
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Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  Go  for  -  ward  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers,  To  fight       the  glo  -  rious  fight; 

2.  Go  for  -  ward  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers,  Lift  God's  bright  ban-  ner   high; 

3.  Go  for  -  ward  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers,  Thy  feet      with  truth  have  shod; 

4.  Go  for  -  ward  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers,  Be  strong  to       face_  the     foe; 
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God  will  Him  -   self      up  -  hold     you.  Then  bat  -  tie      for      the  right. 

Gird     on      thy  -  self  God's    arm  -  or.      The  shield   of      faith  keep  nigh. 

Be  crowned  with  God's  sal  -   va  -    tion.    Thy  sword   the  Word     of    God. 

Thou'lt  sure-ly      gain     the      vie  -  to-ry.  Then  for  -    ward  Chris-tian,     go. 
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'TWILL  MATTER  BUT  LITTLE. 


Harriet  E.  Jones 
Feelingly. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Tho'       oft  -  en  our  feet  may  be 

2.  These     tri  -  als  are   but    for     a 

3.  We'll     fol-lowthe  foot-steps  of 
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bleed  -  ing  From  thorns    in       a 
rao    -   raent,  The   cross     we    will 
J  6     -     sus,     Tho'     oft   -  en      in 
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soon  lay  a  - 
sor  -  row  and 


road, 
side ; 
pain, 


To 
We'll 

That 
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us,  it  will  mat  -  ter  but  lit  -  tie, 
glo  -  rytluit  we've  been  af-flict  -  ed 
we    may  live  with  Him  for- ev  -    er. 
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Chorus. 
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When  safe     in  the  home  of 
When  safe  -  ly    at  home  we      a 
The  crown  of    re-joic-ing  our 
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in  the  Cit  -  y 
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of  glad-  ness. 


To  dwell  thro'  e-ter  -  ni-  ty's  years. 
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HEAVENLY  SUNLIGHT. 


Eev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 
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^      ^     , 

-A—It- 


^  u  '^   I     . 

1.  Walking    in    sun  -  light,    all    of   my   jour  -  ney;     O  -  ver  the  mountains, 

2.  Shadows     a-  round   me,    shadows    a  -  bove    rae,    Nev  -  er    conceal      my 

3.  In  the  bright  sun-light,    ev  -  er    re  -  joic  -  ing,  Press-ing   my  way      to 
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thro'  the  deep  vale;  Je  -  sus  has  said  I'll  nev  -  er  for- sake  thee, 
Sav-iour  and  Guide;  He  is  the  light,  in  Him  is  no  dark  -  ness, 
mansions   a  -   bove;      Sing- ing  His  prais  -  es,    glad  -  ly    I'm  walk  -  ing, 
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Promise      di-vine    that     nev  -  er    can 

Ev  -  er    I'm  walk  -  ing    close 
Walk-  ing     in     sun  -  light,  sun 


-  er    can     fail.    ^ 

to    His    side,    j- 

light  of     love.  J 


Heav-en  -  ly   sun  -  light, 
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heav-en-ly    sun  -  light;  Flooding  my  soul  with    glo  -  ry   di 
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lu  -jah,     I   am   re- joic  -  ing.  Singing  His  prais- es,     Je-sus  is   mine. 
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No.  124.  LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 


Eev.  E.  A.  Hoffman, 


A.  J.  Showaltee. 
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1.  What    a    fel  -  lowship,  what  a    joy     divine,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er  - 

2.  O  how  sweet  to  walk    in  this  pil-grim  way,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er  - 

3.  What  have  I     to  dread,  what  have  I     to  fear,    Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er  - 
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last  -  ing  arms;  What  a  bless  -  ed  -  ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last  -  ing  arms;  O  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last  -  ing     arms?      I     have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my     Lord    so  near. 
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Chokus. 
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Lean  -  ing      oa       the    ev  -  or  -  last  -  ing    arms.  "|    Lean 

Lean  -  ing      on       the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms.  > 

Lean  -  ing      on       the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms.  J    Lean-ing  on 
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lean       -        -       ing.  Safe    and     se  -  cure  from      all      a  -  larma; 

Lean   -   ing  on   Je  -  sus. 
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Lean     -     ing,         lean     -      ing,       Lean-ing  on   the   ever-  last-ing  arms. 
Leaning  on  Jesus,  leaning  on  Jesus, 
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No.  125. 


SWEETER  THAN  ALL 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

— ^— • — « — g 1 — « — 0h^ 


J.  Howard  Entwislh. 
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1.  Christ  will  me  His  aid    af-ford,    Nev-er      to     fall,     nev  -  er      to    fall; 

2.  I      will  fol- low   all   the  way,  Hearing  Him  call,    hear- ing  Him  call ; 

3.  Tho'      aves-sel     I    maybe,      Bro-ken  and  small,     bro- ken  and  small ; 

4.  When   I  reach  the  crys-tal  sea,     Yoic-es     will   call,     voic  -  es    will  call; 


While  I  find  my    precious  Lord  Sweet-er  than   all,  sweet- er   than  all. 

Finding  Him,  from  day    today,    Sweet-er  than   all,  sweet-er   than  all. 

Yet  His  blessings  fall    on  me,     Sweet-er  than    all,  sweet-  er   than  all. 

But    my  Saviour's  voice  will  be     Sweet-er  than   all,  sweet-er   than  all. 
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Chorus 
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IPS 


Je-  su3    is  now   and   ev  -  er  will  be  Sweet-er  than  all    the  world  to  me, 
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Since   I  heard  His  lov- ing  call, — Sweeter  than  all,     sweet-er   than  all. 
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No.  126.        THE  LAND  OF  LIGHT  AND  SONG. 

Jennie  Wilson.  George  Ely. 

Sempre  marcato.  ^       |^ 
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1.  We     are  pressing  onward  day   by       day, 

2.  Tho'  our  pathway  lead  thro'  sombre  shade, 

3.  Tho'  the  sounds  of  sorrow  oft     we     hear, 

4.  In     the  light  of  heav- en  we  shall   know, 

day  by  day, 


•  •  -5- 1^:  -5 

To      a  coun-try 
We  will  jour-ney 
There' s  a  precious 
How  His  love  has 


ly  -  ing  far     a  -     Avay, We  would  join  the  happy  white  robed 

onward  un  -  dis  -  luayed, For    we  have  the  promise  by     and 

hope  our  hearts  to     cheer, There  will  be     no  mournful  un-der- 

guid-ed   us      be  -    low, 'Mid  the  changing  scenes  of  earthly 

far     a  -  way, 


throng, In  that  bless-ed  land  of  light  and     song. 

by, Of      a  cloudless  day   be-yond  the    sky 

tone, In     the  cho-rus  sung  be-fore  God' s  throne 

days, God     at-tunesoursouls  to  end-less     praise 

white  robed  throng.                                                                     of  light  and  song. 
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Choeus. 
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O,  that  land  of  beau  -  ty      we        sball  see.         In 

O,         that         land      of      beau-tv  we  shall  see,  In 
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THE  LAND  OF  LIGHT  AND  SONG.— Concluded. 
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which  we     long, 


In  that  blessed  land  of  light  and   song. 

of  light  and  song. 
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No.  127.      'NEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WING. 


Charlotte  Archer  Ranev. 
Con  espressione.  ^ 


A.  J.  SHO WALTER. 
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1.  When  the  shad-  ows  dark-ly  gath-er  'Ronnd  ray  path-way  here  be  -  low, 

2.  Let     me  learn   tlie  bless-ed    les-son,    That   be-hind     the  blackest    sky 

3.  Rest  -  ing  sweet  -  Iv   in   Thy  keeping,  Fold-ed     safe  -  ly    in  Thy  love, 

^01^: 
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And   the  floods 

The  bright  sun 

"Where   no      e    - 


— e-^ 

Threaten 


EJ: 


of  sore   af  -  flic-tion   Threaten     me      to     o  -  ver  -  flow; 

of  love   is     shining.    And   the  clouds  must  soon  roll  by. 

vil  can  come  near  me,  And  no     tri  -     als  can  me  move: 

'-l-tr-| ^ — K^-i-i ^—^ — ^-l-p — \ 
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Then,  O  Fa  -  ther,  give  me  shelter 
May  I  know  the  sure,  safe  shelter 
When  I   creep      in  -  to   safe  shelter 


7K^ ' — .—^ ^-1 -. ' 1- 
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'Neath  the  shad  -  ow  of  Tliy  wing, 
'  Xeath  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  wing, 
'  Neath  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  wing. 


-•--—»—•-•-- 0 — 0- 


Then,  O  Fa-  ther,  give  me  shel-ter  'Neath  the  shad 
May  I  know  the  sure,  safe  shel-ter 'Neath  the  shad 
When  I   creep      in- to     safe  shel-ter 'Neath  the  shad 
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ow  of  Thy  wing, 
ow  of  Thy  wing, 
ow  of  Thy  wing. 

Siiiii 


No.  128.     LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MOEEIS. 
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1.  If      you  are  tired  of     the    load   of  j'Oiir  sin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

2.  If      'tis   for    pur  -  i  -    ty      now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

3.  If   there's  a    tern- pest  your  voice  can- not  still,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  prov- en    un  -  true.  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

5.  If    vou  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 
-   / - ^^ 
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in  -  to   j'our  li&art ; 

in  -  to   your  heart; 

in  -  to   your  heart; 

in  -  to   your  heart ; 

in  -  to  your  heart; 


If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin, 
Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flow-  ing  near  by, 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 
Find  what  a  Friend  He  will   be    un  -  to    you, 

If    you  would  en  -  ter    the  mansions  of    rest, 


rn=r'=n=n=r^ 


Chorus. 
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Let       Je  -   sus  come    in  -   to    your   heart.  Just      now,  your 

Chorus  for  last  verse. — Just      now,    my 

-I- 
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doublings  give  o'er,      Just  now,   re  -  ject  Him  no  more.    Just  now,  throw 
doubtings  are  o'er,      Just  now,   re- ject- ing  no  more.   Just  now,     I 
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pen  the  door.   Let   Je 

pen  the  door  And  Je 

-P-        -#- 


It: 


sus  come  in   -   to    your 
sus  comes  in    -  to     my 
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heart, 
heart. 
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No.  129. 

J.  W.  Van  De  Ventek. 


SUNLIGHT. 
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W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  I        wandered  in     the  shades  of  night,  Till     Je  -  sus  came  to   me, 

2.  Tho'  clouds  may  gath- er   in      the  sky,    And  bil  -  lows  round  me  roll, 

3.  While  walk-ing  in     the  light  of   God,      I,  sweet  commun  -  ion  find; 

4.  I       cross   tlie  wide  ex- tend- ed  fields,     I    jour  -  ney  o'er   the  plain, 

5.  Soon       I    shall  see  Him  as     He    is,     The  Light  that  came  to     me ; 
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And  with  the  sunlight  of     His  love    Bid     all     ray  darkness  flee. 

How  -  ev  -  er  dark  the  world  may  be     I've    sun-light   in     niy  soul. 

I  press  with  ho  -  ly    vig  -   or    on     And  leave  the  world  behind. 

And  in      the  sun-light  of     His  love      I      reap   the  gold  -  en  grain. 

Be  -  hold    the  brightness  of    His  face,  Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

-•-  -•-  •  -•-            -•-   -•-  •  -e-   -p- . 
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Sunlight,  sunlight,      in    my  soul  to-day, (to-day, yes,)  Sunlight,  sunlight, 
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all       a  -  long    the     way, 
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nar  -  row  way, 
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Since    the  Sav  -  iour  found   me, 
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took  a-way  my  sin,  I  have  had  the  sunlight  of  His  love  within, 

load  of  sin,  -•-•-•-  -.•-•    _ 
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No.  130.        THERE  IS  POWER  IN  THE  BLOOD. 


L.  E.  JoNEa. 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  bur  -  den    of    sin,  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  yoiu'  pas-sion  and  pride,  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whit-er,  much  whit-er  than  snow, There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  doserv-ice    for  Je- sus  your  King,  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er    e    -    vil     a  vie-    to  -  ry    win, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come    for     a  cleans  -  ing    to  Cal  -  va-ry'stide, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;     Sin  stains  are  lost      in     its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -   ly.  His  prais  -  es     to     sing, 
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There's  won  -  der  -  ful  pow' r  in    the    blood.     There  is      pow'r,  pow'r. 

There  is  pow'r. 
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Won-der  work  ing  pow'r  in    the  blood  of    the  Lamb, 

in  the  blood                  of  the  Lamb, 
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There  is 
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pow'r,         pow'r,  Wonder  working  pow' r.  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
There  is  pow'r. 
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No.  131.     WALKING  IN  THE  WAY  WITH  JESUS. 


LiDA  M.  Keck. 
Slowly. 


J.  M,  Black. 
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1.  While  walk  -  ing  in     the  way  with  Je 

2.  While  walk  -  ing  in     the  way  with  Je 

3.  While  walk  -  ing  in     the  way  with  Je 

4.  While  walk  -  ing  in     the  way  with  Je 

-#-* 0 *-T M •- 
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8U9,  Se  -  cure  from  ev-'ry 

sus,  I        bid    fare-well  to 

BUS,  I       hear  His  "  Come  to 

sus,  I        see    my  heav'nly 
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all 
me 

home 


that  blows,  I'm     kept    in  per  -  feet  peace  from  all     my    foes,  While 

my     fears,  A      bow    of  prom-ise  glows   a  -  bove  my  tears,  While 

and     rest,"  And,  look-ing  un  -  to  Him,    my     soul     is  blest,  While 

a   -    far;  I       see     the  pearly  gates    for      me      a  -  jar,   While 
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Choeus. 


— d -N-±- — &— 1 1- 


Walk-ing  in    the  way  with 
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Walking  in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus;  I'm  kept   in  perfect  peace, 
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joys 


in-crease.  While  walk-  ing   in      the  way    with      Je    -    sus. 
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LIST!  'TIS  JESUS'  VOICE. 


C.  A.  M. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  O      sinner,  your  Sav-ionr     now  wait  -  ing  stands    He  points  to    His 

2.  Your  par-don    He  pur-chased  on     Cal  -    va  -    ry,     His      blood      was 

3.  Still  watching  and  wait-ing!    be  -  hold  your  Lord;     Oh!  rest  your  sal  - 


5::=«d=d- 


side  and  His  wounded  hands,  And  offers  you  par-don   for    all  your  sin,  Just 

shed        to     set   you  free;  Then  tar- ry   no  lon-ger,  but  haste    a  -  way,  From 
va-tion     up  -  on  His  word;  He's  will-ing  to  save  you,  oh!  come  to-day,  With 

-J \ 


bEE^ 
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Chorus. 
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now  if  you'll  let  Him  He'll  cleanse  you  within.  ~» 

.         "     "  "  ' 

stand  Him  no  longer,  lest  He  turn  a-way.     J 
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For  Bass. — Then  list!  O  list  'tis  Je-sus' voice, 


^t- 


He  bids    you  make  Him  your  choice.         He's  watching,  and  waiting.  He's 
J.     J.       J.     J.     J.     J.         \^^\     .,.     ......      ...     -....-      ... 
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Just  now     He  bids  you  make  Him  your  choice. 
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call  -  ing  you,  "Come,  in     me  find      a     ref-uge     In  heav'n  find  a   home." 
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No.  133. 

E.  S.  L. 


LET  US  ARISE. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 
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1.  Do     you  slum- ber   in     your  tent,   Christian  sol  -  dier,  While  the 

2.  Can  you  sleep  wliile  homes  are  rent,  Christian  sol  -  dier?  Are      not 

3.  Can  you     lin  -  ger   in     your  tent.   Christian  sol  -  dier?    Sa  -  tan's 

4.  Let      us    rise     in     ho  -  ly  wrath,  Christian  sol  -  diers.  Crush  the 

^  -#- . 
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foe  is  spreading  woe  tliro'  the  land?  Do  you  note  his  ris  -  ingpow'r 
liea  vens  turned  to  liells  by  his  power?  Mark  you  not  the  mother's  sigh? 
smiling  o'er  your  i  -  die  de  -  lay  ;  Thousands  per-  ish  while  you  wait, 
e  -  vii'neath  the  heel     ofourmight!  Count- ing  cost     no   Ion  -  ger  wait : 

N  IS        ^  N        I  I  .0.  .     .0.      .0.   .     .0.      .0.   .     .0.     .0. 


-■^=^- 
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• — '   *    — * «— = — • — 0- 


:t: 


D.S. — Tho'   our  numbers  may     be    few. 


Grow  -  ing    bold  -  er     ev  -  'ry   hour?  Will  lie      not     our    land     de- 
Hear     you     not      tlie  children's    cry?     See  you     not     tlieir  loved  ones 
While  you     coun  -  sel    and      de-bate;     Heed  you  not     their  aw  -   ful 
For  -  ward, man-  hood   of      the  State,    For  in  God  your  strength  is 

J  .      ^     J  .      ^ 


%~ 


-r- 


God    will     lead      us  grand-  ly     thro',  And      our    arms  with  strength  en- 

u,      ,  Fine.  Chorus. 

^-S-tt — I — ■ — ^ ^-| — I — rr — * 1 ^ — ^ — ' -a 

•  •       -(S'-'  I         I.I  I  •        -•-     •  ^       P       P 


m'J^-r 


vour   while   you  stand?.      1/      U      U 
die       ev  -  'ry    hour?  I  j^^^    ^^^     ^ 
fate       as      they  stray? 
great    for      the  right ! 

3 


U 


rise  !      all      u  -  nite  I  Let 


1 ^ — I -3- 1 1 K — I i- \-| — I 1 

.0.  #•  .0.   .0.   .0.     I 


::§=S=f 


risel     in     our  might!  Let  us      a  -  rise!  speak  for  God     and      the  right  I 

I         ^       ^     I         K     N     ^ 

l.l^l  III  m     .    At  m  m       . 


B\i  pef7nis8ion. 


No.  134. 


THOUGHT  FOR  ONE  ANOTHER. 


Mrs.  Arthue  Scofield. 
Solo,  or  voices  in  uiiison. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


g 


--N- 


-- N- 


-«•- 


-#- 

Oh,  this  world  lias  much  of  sor  -  row  That  we  all  might  help  al  -  lay, 
Faith  and  liope  may  be  sweet  grac- es,  But  in  love  we're ver  -  y  sure 
So   'tis        lov- ing  and    for- giv-ing  Makes  life' sdark-est  path- way  light 

-J- 


I 


"We  could  cliarm  a  -  way  the    sad-ness     If 
Will  be     found  life's higliest  pleasure,   And 
And  will  guide  God's  fallen   children     To 


we  would  but  watch  and  pray; 
it  al-  ways  will  en-  dure; 
the     landwhereall    is  bright; 


^:^=^: 


:1: 


::1=: 


m 


^—T- 


:!^—^^- 


^=--:^ 


i=:i— 


-•-  -#-  -•-  —     ' 

f-      -r      r      r- 

We  sliould  do  our  best  to  light-  en  All  the 
So  when  days  are  dark  and  drea-  ry  We  will 
Love  will     an-  swer  love     in  gladness  And   will 


bur-dens  oth-  ers  bear, 
find  some  sin-sick  heart, 
brighten   all    our   way, 


I— =1 # — •— S* — m — I 


And  by 
And  do 
As     we 


simple,  kind  -  ly  ac-  tion  Lift  their  heav-  y  load  of  care, 
all  we  can  to  li'ihten  His  dark  pathway  ere  we  part, 
trav  -  el     on     our  path-way   To    the     land  of     per-  feet  day. 


:t; 


t: 


:i=tft 


^^^ 


Chorus.  Joyfully. 

ly N-| — ^ N 
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Yes  '  tis  thought  for  one  anoth 

-0 — • — 0 — • — +^ 

-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — I— 

-I 1 1 1 0- 

-U — t^ — b' — 1/—\- 


er  That  makes  life  so  sweet  to 
-*-    -•-    ------ 

-• 0 0- 


— h— -W'- 
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live,   Just 


THOUGHT  FOR  ONE  ANOTHER.— Concluded. 


#-   -#-   -•-     V-#-  L  |, 


show  a  lov-ing  spirit  And  be  read-y    to  forgive;  When  we  meet  a  hungry  heart 


Let  us  hast-en  to  impart  Christ's  own  spirit,  showing  others  how  to  live, 

• — W 1 »+H-5 — £ — » — I — ^f--—0-r» : •■ 


-. — ; — h 


V— k- 
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V— U- 
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No.  135.       LITTLE  HANDS  ARE  USEFUL,  TOO. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


(PRIMARY  SONG.) 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


-^-J^-d^-« — « — d- — zi- 


-^ — \ — ^- 


N- 


:i^--|^: 


EW^: 


:S 


1.  In    the   vineyard  of    the  Mas- ter  There  are     tasks   for  all     to  do; 

2.  Whiletheold-er,  stronger  toil  -  ers  Gar-  ner        in     the  fruitful  yield, 

3.  While  for  Christ  we  seek  to  la  -  bor,     Fairest   flow'rswe  oft  may  find; 

^    ^    ^    ^ 


:§!?_: 


^=f: 


b      b 


Fine. 


:x=^:p.^^zz:pz=:^=:Aq--=P==:==::==|==:^-::^^ 


Tho' His  work  needs  strength  and  wisdom,  Lit- tie    hands  are  use  -  ful,    too. 
Little  hands  may   al  -  so     gath  -  er    Precious  gleanings     in     the     field. 
Gladly  He'll  ac- cejit  the       gar-lands  Lov- ing     lit- tie  hands  have  twined, 

1 1 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 


f=z^\-H- 


=^=^ 


D-S. — vine-yard  of    the    Mas  -  ter  Lit  -  tie  hands     are  use- ful,     too. 

n.s. 
Js,__^ ,__! ^_  i^.^N ^^ ^s ^ ^_  ^. 


Chorus. 

— i- — \i — N- 


-t^ HVi 1 1 1 


Little  hands  are  use-ful,  too,  Little  hands  are  use- ful,  too,  In   the 

useful,  too,  useful,  too, 


!^  r^ 


^ — g  g-l 


-h — h — ^,— H- 
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No.  136.        0  TELL  THE  SWEET  OLD  STORY. 


Bev.  W.  C.  Martin. 

Voices  in  unison.  Not  too  fast. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


-#- 

1.  O     tell   me    o'er  and  o'er     a  -  gain  the    tale     I     love     so    well,  Of 

2.  I      am  both  weak  and  sin  -  fiil    but  one  tiling  I     sure  -  ly   know,  That 

3.  O     tell     a-  gain  the  sto  -  ry      of    His  mer-cy    and    His  grace,  The 


howtheKingof  glory  left  His  throne, 

Jesus  fills  my  heart  with  grace  and  love, 

sto-  ry  that  is  told  of  Him  a  -  lone; 


And  came    a    hum-  ble   man    a  - 
That   He  will  guide  me    safe  -  ly 
Of    how   He   died  in    tor-ment, 


1 'r—l — N — 1-^ — I— d 1 ^^ S — f 

-»-  -0-    -•-  *       +f'        \;-fr     5?-  -# 


raong  our  si  n-ful  race  to  dwell,  Tliat  He  might  save  and  claim  us  for  His  own. 
thro'  my  journey  here  below,  And  then  will  take  me  to  Himself  a  -hove. 
in  the  helpless  siinier'splace,Andconqueredandis  now  upon  His  throne. 


l=i=P= 


-• — I— 


-F=^. 


ziM— ! 


-I — f- 


ssti 


Chorus, 


H^Hv-.-^-J-J*5rJ- 


i— I— al 1 ^ — H — I — ^ — fl — a(— 1— ^5^-=— «-«-« 

1 — '— • — #— •— 2 — « — 0 — e — 9^  f  P  '  '  ^ 


-«— ^• 


O     tell  the  sweet  old  story  once  a  -  gain, 


Of 


how  the   Sav-iour 


Pin 


i 


■t=::^ 


N  I  ^ — ^  I        Parts. 

-I « H^ . 1 1- 

■^ m 0g-\ •-•-•-•-7 * » 

L/  u  u  r   ^    ^ 


-^- 


:if5=i 


loved  the  sons    of 


1/      y 

men, He    loved  them,  oh,     so     well,       He 


3= 


itZil 


j0 — 0- 
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-t/ — u- 


Copyrtght,  MCMI,  hy  Pouelt  O.  Fithian. 


0  TELL  THE  SWEET  OLD  STORY.— Concluded. 


:j3j;5z:t:fi=; 

came  on  earth  to  dwell,  O    tell  the  sweet  old  gos-pel   sto-ry  once    a  -  gain. 
•   •   -•     -#  .     -•     -0-  Jf«-  tt^     •      •-        ' 


•_ 


:t=: 


:P=Sf: 


|-^ — u — >■ — g*- 


-I— 


No.  137. 


T 


THE  CRIMSON  WAVE  IS  FLOWING. 


— 1-1 1 n 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

A 1- 


^^4z:^-^=:zj==JzIZ*±--^zP^--^==:jv=I^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

-J — \—^—^ — ^- 


is= 


1.  O   the  crim-son  wave,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Now  is  flow  -  ing   full  and  free; 

2.  O   the  criin-son  wave,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Xow  is  flow  -  ing  deep  and  wide, 

3.  O   the  crim-son  wave,  hal-le  -  lu  -jah!    It  will  give  thee  joy    with -in; 

4.  O   the  crim-son  wave,  halle  -  lu  -jah!     If   its  full- n  ess  fill     thy   soul, 


I 


^ 


Broth-er,  come,  while  yet  there' spar-  don.  And  the  Saviour  pleads  with  thee. 

From  the  cleansing  fount-ain        o  -  pened  At   the  cross  where  Jesus     died. 

'Tis  the  blood  of  Christ  re-deemed  thee.  And  will  cleanse  from  ev'ry    sin. 

Thou  wilt  sing  His  love  that  saves     tliee,Whilee  -  ter  -  nal  a-  ges       roll. 


??-=£ 


■  1 -la L 


:t= 


:^=fc 


-^- 


:t:=t:. 


»-~-^M-^ 


M=¥ 


-^-r— r- 


Choeus. 


-d -i •-=-•- 


:t^z:i=ii=i^: 


-tj:^ 


^nr^ 


J-^J 


i 


O  the  crimson  wave  now  is  flow  -  ing.  Blessed  crimson  wave,  life  bestow-ing; 
flowiugfree,  bestowing  free; 


.0.    .0-'.0.   .0-  .0-  J 

-# 1 1 — 1-1 1 F — I 

i 1 b*--^ — I * — I 


^^ 


Hearthe  voice  that  pleads  with  thy  heart  to-day.  Come  and  wash  thy  sins  a  -  way. 


..U 


— W- 
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No.  138. 


CROSSING  ONE  BY  ONE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman 
Solo  or  Di'et 


Jr. 


-j ^_^ 1_. — N— 1-5- 


Adam  Geibel. 


-,/—#- 


-11=:^:^. 


-Nr-^- 


— I- 


-g-       -0-         -     ■       m       '  -         m    .,..  .j, 

1.  We    shall  cross   the  mys-tic  river,  one  by  one 

2.  We    liave  seen  our  friends  cross  over, one  by  one, 

3.  Days  and  weeks  are  passing  swiftly,  one  by  one, 

4.  We    shall  cross   the  mystic  riv-er,  one  by  one, 


— ^— W — b'— 

W^hen  beyond  the  hills  we 
When  at     e-  ven-tide  their 
Soon  our  toiling  and  our 
AVhen  the  soul's  e-ter-nal 


~-^''- 


5=3-^ 


- — ^ i/ — u 

see  life's  set  -  ting  sun  ; 
earth-  ly  race  was  run  ; 
jour-ney  will  be  done, 
morning      is      be  -  gun  ; 


^-l 1 V P*n 1^ f«r \- 1-^^ 1- 

nz=f=ElLTZ=:z=zlz:l3B--|i:izzzzizrJ=z3z:ri: 


--A— 


-^l 


AVitli  the  boat-man, grim  and  pale,  Ev  -  'ry 
AVe  liave  heard  them  say  ' '  good-bye,"  As  we 
Then  with  joy    we' 11  sail   a  -  way    For  tliat 
When  the  boat   for  us    shall  come,  We  will 


soul  must  shortly  sail, — We  shall  cross  the  mystic  river,  one  by  one  (one  by  one), 
stood  with  tear-dimm'  d  eye, — We  have  seen  tiiem  cross  the  river,  one  by  one. 
land  of  per  feet  day, — Soon  we'll  go  wherefriends  are  waiting,one  by  one. 
sail     a- way  for  home, — W^e  shall  cross  to  be  with  Jesus,  one  bv  one. 

J^-J ^    ' 


^ 


the  mvs-  tic 


~m — »— 1-»-- — m — I W^ 

-i 1 |-i b/ — y h — 

~\-J kJ — I — U ■ fj iJ 


riv-  er,   one  by    one, 


— ■» — m- 


.one by  one, 


To  that    land     be-yond  the  tide,Thei'efor- 


=t= 
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CROSSING  ONE  BY  ONE.— Concluded. 
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-H «-- 

• 0-'. 
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^ 


ev  -  er     to    a-bide, — We  shall  cross   the  mys- tic     liv-er,     one  by     one. 


•=lf^=^: 


-b" — I — 
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No.  139. 


IN  SUMMER-LAND. 


Dedicated  to  Miss  FaNNY  C.  Shaw. 


Rev.  W.  B.  Williams. 
Adagio.  Effective  as  a  solo,  or  duet.^ 

.^,t^-l— i 1 1 -,-,-4 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  The   sun  will 

2.  No     one  will 

3.  "No sickness" 

4.  No    death  is 

-'9- 

h 


mAi 


^^■^ 1 — cM — 


^=^= 


-z?|--- 


::]=i 


tears  are      wet     in 

go      as  -    tray    In 

reign    su  -preme  In 

on    the  throne  In 


^     -•- 

Sum-mer 
Sum-mer 
Summer  ■ 
Sum-mer 


-(&-  • 

land 
land 
land  ; 
land ; 


No  shade  of 
No  mountain 
The   air     is 
No  mourning 


dark-'ning  night 
hard  to  climb, 
brae  -  ing  pure, 
for      the     dead, 


:[?: 1— 1-^=5 — • — i-^--~t—is>-- 

I  11^ 


ztz—: 


-I — '- 


i_J__J_^J_-j_,_^ 


pp  rit. 


Will  shut  the  view  from  sight,  Nor  e'er  be-cloud  the  light,  In  Summer-land. 
Yet  all  is  grand,  sub-lime,  With  endless  summer  clime,  In  Sura-nier-land. 
The  fare  doth  life  se  -  cure,  And  no  one  needs  a  cure,  In  Sum-mer-land. 
No  heavy  hearts, like  lead,  But  endless    joy     in-  stead,  In  Sum-mer-land. 


r^^^^t 


i 


in 


tJl 
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No.  140. 


CHRIST  IN  THE  HEART. 


"  Christ  in  the  heart,  and  His  love  in  the  nation,  is  the  only  cure  for  tlie  ills  which  threaten 
us  to-day." — (  Ex-President  Harrison  at  the  Ecumenical  Conference  in  New  York.) 

Elizabeth  Lloyd.  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 

-J ^^— ^-.^ -v^-^ .-^-     — ^      -^ 


1.  "Christ    in     the  heart   and  His  love      in     the    na  -  tion ! "  Strong-er    are 

2.  An    -  gels    of  Beth  -  le  -  hem,  sound  yonr  glad  cho  -  rus,  Thrilling  our 

3.  Flag        of    our    Fa  -  thers,  float  on       in     thy  glo  -    ry!      Al  -  wavs  thy 


^S 


-1^- 


=^=«=? 


X-- 


-v- 


X-- 


— aj ■ — ( 1— Hi ■— 1-^ \- 


^- 


-«i — 

"> — 


these  than  the  gun  and  the  sword;  Dawns  the  new  day  of  our 
souls  by  its  raes  -  sage  di  -  vine;  War  -  fare  and  car  -  nage  no 
red    stand   for    jus  -    tice   and    law,     Ev  -    er       the   Avhite     tell      the 


coun  -  try's  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Cleansed  from  her  sins  by  the  might  of  the  Lord, 
more  shall  rule  o'er  us,  Bright-  ly  the  star  of  our  Sav-iour  shall  shine, 
sweet  gos  -  pel  sto  -   ry,  Nev  -   er     thy  blue      in     its  truth  show    a    flaw. 


^ — \ 1 i » — 5— p» — w — w 


4?: 


±: 


i 


:t^: 


-^ — I 


Christ       in         the   hu  -  man    heart,  Teach        us         the   bet  -  ter     part, 
Star         of        the  Prince  of     Peace,  Bring       to  us   swift     re  -  lease. 

And        ev  -     'ry    lus  -  trous  star,     Shine    from       thy  folds      a  -    far, 


Save  us  from  treach-er-y,  bat-  tie  and  greed;  Love  be  the  nation's  word. 
Let  not  our  broth-ers  their  broth-ers  de-stroy;  Lead  us  to  trii  -  ly  pray, 
O  -  ver    a    peo  -  pie    u  -    ni  -  ted  and  free;  Guard-ing  this  flag  a-bove, 

— W — I fz — C— -5 w-^^—W, — 8 -» — •--= — • — I — t- — » — 
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CHRIST  IN  THE  HEART.— Concluded. 


^— ^— ^- 

By  ev  -  'ry  peo-ple  lieard,  Love  for  hu-man-  i  -  ty 
Show  us  the  higher  way,  Teach  us  that  liv  -  ing 
Keep    us,     O  God  of  Love,   Loy-al     to    coun  -  try, 


i^l^iili 


■• — • 
great  need, 
ers  is  joy. 
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in  its 
for  oth 
to  manhood,  and  Thee. 
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No.  141.      COME  BEFORE  THE 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


-*— *- 


=t: 


LORD  WITH  GLADNESS. 

F.  E.  Whitney. 


1.  Come  be-fore  the  Lord  with  glad-ness, 

2.  Let  our  hearts  break  forth  in  sing  -  ing, 

3.  Come,  O,  come,  and  sing  the  sto  -   ry, 

-J- 


En-  ter  in  His  gates  with  joy; 
As  His  tender  care  we  tell; 
Of  His  wondrous  saving  might; 


I,        i^,    I,        K    I 


While  His  grace  dispels  all     sad  -  ness, 
Keep  the  joy-  ful  mu  -  sic   ring  -  ing. 
Let  our  lives  show  forth  His  glo  -    ry, 


I 

Let  His  praise  our  lips  em-ploy. 
Je  -  sus   do  -  eth  all  things  well. 
Till  we  resell  the  land  of  light. 


'^- 


m. 


1/ 

Hal-  le  -  lu     -    jail,  hal 
Hal- Ie-lujah,lial   -    le 


lu-  jail !  Praise  the  King  who  reigns  above; 
lu  -  jah !  who  reigns  above; 

:^  J-i 


V— ?•- 
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Hal-le 
Hal-le- 


r."r 


lu     -      jah,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
lujali,hal  -    le      -      lu  -  jah! 


Sing  His  ev-er-last-ing  love. 

-A- 
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No.  142. 

M.  E.  Servoss. 

With  feeling. 


AT  JESUS'  FEET. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


I 

1.  I   have  found    a    rest  com- plete 

2.  Sinners  come,  there's  room  for  all, 

3.  Here   is    par  -  don  for  each    sin. 


For  a  wea 
From  thy  heav 
Here    is    mer  - 


■I u — I— I 1 


rv,  troubled  soul, 
y  load  be  freed; 
cv,  sure  and  free; 


\ 


V^ 


-G>- 


'm 

Where  the   bil  -  lows    of   life's  sea 
Come,    ye   friendless,  wea  -  ry    one. 


Nev  -  er    o'er    the  spir  -  it     roll; 
Find     a  PMend  for    ev  -  'ry  need; 


Hear  Him,  o'er  thy  heart's  wild  din,  Sweet-ly   call-ing:  "Come  to   me;' 


W — : — W — '-I 1 1 L__i — 1 


At    the   feet    of  Him  who  came, 
Wea  -  ry,   troubled,  and  oppressed, 
Come — with  all  thy   sin   and  fear, 


Took  our  sins,   and  bore  our  shame. 


All   may  find 
Lay  thy 


ter 
bur 


:t:i- 


X- 


-m — #- 
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nal    rest 
den  here. 


It: 
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At  the  feet 
With  that  Sav 
And     in    joy 


of  Je  -  sus 
iour,  ev  -  er 
complete  ap 
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blest, 
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At  the  feet 
At  the  feet 
At     the   feet 


Je  - 
Je  - 
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AT  JESUS'  FEET.— Concluded. 


feet  of  Je-sus. 

ilSl 


love  it  changeth  not;  And  I     sit  me  down  and  rest  At  the  feet  of  Je-  sus. 


No.  143.       HOLY  FATHER,  WE  ADORE  THEE. 

E.  F.  Stewart.  Adam  Geibel. 

: ^ 
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1.  Ho-  ly    Fa  -  ther,  we    a- dore  Thee,  And  all  hon  -  or  to  Thee  give, 

2.  Ho-  ly    Fa  -  ther,  Thou  didst  love  ns,  E'en  while  wand'ring  far  from  Thee, 

3.  Ho-  ly    Fa- ther,  send  Thy  Spir- it      In  -  to     ev  -  'ry  wait- ing  heart, 
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For   tlie  blessings,  with-out  num-ber.   Free  -  ly   grant-ed  while  we      live. 
And  didst  send  the  bless- ed  Sav-iour,    For     a       sac  -  ri  -  fice      to       be. 
And    let     all     re  -  ceive  with  fa  -  vor  What  will  prove  the  bet  -  ter     part. 
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In  our  youth- ful  days  Thy  mer  -  cy     Like    a     riv  -  er    calm-ly    flows, 

In     a     man  -  ger  low  they  laid  Him,  'Mid  the  beasts  with- in  the   stall; 

While  to  Thee,  with  tune-ful  voic  -  es,     Sweet-est  prais-es      we  will  sing. 
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And   in   rip  -  er  years  ne'er  fail  -  ing     As    the    so  -  lace  of     our 
An  -gels  guarding  the  Re  -  deem-er.   Who  sal  -  va-tion  brought  to 
Heav'n  and  earth,  in  one  grand  cho-rus,  Loud-est   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 
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No.  144. 


SUMMER  IN  THE  HEART. 


"  3Iy  lips  shall  praise  thee." — Ps.  63  :  3. 


D.  B.  PURINTON. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


±zit-\zzl 


1.  When    Je  -  sus    lives    with- in,      'Tis 

2.  Sweet  flow  -  ers      of      the   soul      To 

3.  When  from    the  scenes     of  earth     My 


E&Sziy: 


sum-mer      in      the  heart ;  'Tis 
life     and   beau  -  ty   start ;  With 
spir  -  it      fain  must  part,    With 

-^ — I !»~i~r — * — f  ~fj — I 5^ 


sum- mer,summer,  sum-mer  in  the  heart.  Life's  des  -  ert  wastes  rejoice, 
sum-  mer, summer,  sum-  mer  in  the  heart.  Eich  fruits  of  peace  and  love 
snm-mer,summer,     sum-mer     in     the  heart.  Blest    vis-ions  from    a -hove 


-0 0---0 0'^ — • • s— . — '< ' ^- 

-I 1 1 1 — t 1 F— = — 0 t-J 1- 


-V — 1— 


I 


-•^-.— *- 


--J- 


i--^— ^ 


g — h'^ — N — ^^=F=| 

^ ^ 1 K — ! — I 


Its      win-ter  glooms  depart,' Tis     summer,  sum-mer,  sum-mer    in    the  heart. 

A        ho  -  ly    joy   impart,  With  summer,  sum-mer,  sum-mer    in    the  heart. 

Their  heav'nly  light  impart,  With  summer,  sum-mer,  sum-mer    in    the  heart. 
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When  the  Saviour  en-  ters 
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all    my  woes  de-part ; '  Tis  summer  in  the  heart. 
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SUMMER  IN  THE  HEART.— Concluded. 
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summer   in   the  heart ;  AVlien  the  Saviour  enters, 'tis  summer    in    the  heart 
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No.  145. 


J.  Ellerton. 


PARTING   HYMN. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  a  -    gain       to     Thy  dear  name  we     raise  With    one     ac  - 

2.  Grant    us  Thy  peace      up  -  on    our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  be- 

3.  Grant    us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro' the  com  -  ing  night;  Turn  Thou   for 

4.  Grant    us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earth-  ly     life.  Our    balm   in 
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our     part  -  ing  hymn  of 
with  Thee  shall  end,    the 
its      dark  -  ness     in  -  to 
and     our     stay     in 
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praise;      We     stand    to  bless     Thee, 

day;     Guard  Thou  the  lips      from 
light;    From  harm  and      dan  -    ger 

strife;    Then,  when  Thy  voice     shall 
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ere    our  wor-ship  cease,  Then,  low-ly     kneel-ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 
sin,  the  hearts  from  shame.  That  in  this  house  have  called  up-on  Thy  name, 
keep  Thy  children  free;    For  dark  and  light  are    both    a  -  like  to    Thee, 
bid  our  conflict  cease;  Call    us,  O    Lord,  to   Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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No.  146. 


I  WILL  SAY  "YES"  TO  JESUS. 


J.  H.  E. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  I've  been       a  wand'rer    far  from  God  Up  -  on  the  mountains  of  sin, 

2.  I      hear     the  Saviour's  loving  voice,  No  more  His  pleading  I' 11  spurn, — 

3.  Oh,    bless  -  ed  serv-ice      of    my  Lord,  A    trust  -  ed  servant  to     be, 
.       .  I  -*--•-•     -•-   -*-   ^-   ^      -(2. 
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A  wea  -  vy  out -cast  from  the  fold,  My  soul  all  dark  with  -  in; 
So  wea  -  ry.  too,  of  earth's  cold  cheer.  So  ea  -  ger  to  re  -  turn 
A     foil  - '  wer   of    the  bless  -  ed    One,    A    slave,  and  yet     so      free  I 
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But     all !    tlie  Saviour  pleads  with  me     In  gen  -  tie,  lov  -  ing  voice, 

To   pastures  green,  where  I     can  feed   My  hun -gry,  sin -sick  soul, 

E-  ter  -  nal  life     in  heav'n  a-bove,  In  mansions  fair  and  bright, 

.«.      H«.      Jt.  .•-  .     -•-   -^ 


I       can  -  not  turn  my  Lord    a 
And  there  my  Saviour's  child  to 
A    place  with  Je 


way — I'll  make  Him  now  my  choice, 
be  While  end  -  less  a  -  ges     roll, 
sus  near  the  throne  Will  be      mv  soul's  de  -  light. 


I will  say 

I  will  say ' '  Yes, ' '     sav 
-«-  •  -^.  ^  jf.  .  Jk. 
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I will  say 

I  will  say  ' '  Yes, ' '  say 
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I  WILL  SAY  "YES"  TO  JESUS.— Concluded. 
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to      Je  -  sus.Witli  outstretched  hands  ray    Sav  -  iour  stands,  And 
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beckons  tlie  wand' rer  to      come; Witli-out    de-lay  I'll 

the  wand' rer  to    come: 
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o  -  bey,     And 


will  wel-comeme 
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home 
wel  -  come  me  home. 


No.  147.  JESUS,  THE  VERY  THOUGHT 
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Tr.  Edward  Caswall 
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JoHX  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je- sua,  the    ver  -    y  thought  of    Thee,  Witli  sweetness  fills    my   breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,   nor  heart    can  frame,   Nor  can  the    mem-'ry      find 

3.  ()  Hope  of      ev  -  'ry     con  -trite  heart!      O    Joy    of      all     the    meek! 

4.  But  what  to  those   who  find?   Ah  !  This,  Nor  tongue  nor  pen    can     show: 

5.  Je-sus,  our    on  -    ly    joy       be    Thou,    As  Thou  our  prize  wilt      be; 
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But  sweeter      far     Thy   face      to     see         And  in  Thy  pres-  ence    rest. 

A  sweeter  sound  than   Thy  blest  name,       O   Saviour  of      man  -  kind  ! 

To  those  who  fall,  how   kind  Thou  art !     How  good  to  those  who    seek  1 
The  love  of     Je  -  sus,  what     it      is.      None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

Je  -  sus,  be  Thou    our    glo  -    ry  now,     And  thro'  e  -  ter  -   ni  -    ty. 
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THE  CROSS  IS  NOT  GREATER. 


B.  B. 

May  he  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 
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Com.  Ballington  Booth. 
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1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heavy,       But  it  ne'  er  outweighs  His  grace, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharper  Than  composed  His.  crown  forme, 

3.  The  light  of  His  love  shineth  brighter,       As  it  falls  on  paths  of    woe, 

4.  His    will    I  have  joy    in  ful  -  fill-ing,        As  I'  m  walking  in    His    sight, 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me.  But  it   ne'  er   excludes  His  face. 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit-ter  Than  He  drank  in  Gethsema  -  ne. 
The  toil  of  my  work  groweth  light-er,       As    I    stoop     to  raise  the  low. 
My    all     to  the  blood  I  am  bringing,      It    a  -  lone    can  keep  me  right. 
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The   cross     is    not  great  -  er  than  His  grace, 
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hide  His  bless-ed      face; 
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I      am    sat  -  is  -  fied   to  know  That 
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Je  -  sus     here    be  -  low, 
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No.  149. 


NO,  NOT  ONE! 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je. 
Slow,  and  with  great  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  There'snot  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-su3,     No,  not  one! 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  ho- ly,      No,  not  one! 

3.  There' 3  not  an  hour  that  He  is      not  near  us,    No,  not  one! 

4.  Did  ev  -  er  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one! 

5.  Was  e'er   a  gift  like  the  Sav-iour  giv -  en?    No,  not  one! 


no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis-eas-es.  No,  not  one! 
And  yet   no  friend  is  so   meek  and  lowly,      No,  not  one! 

No  night  so  dark  but  His  lore  can  cheer  us.     No,  not  one! 

Or  sin-ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  Him?  No,  not  one! 
Will  He    re-fuse     us    a   home   in   heav-en?    No,  not  one! 


^ 


no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  BUS  knows  all     a-bout  our  struggles:     He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done. 
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There' 8  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly     Je-sus,       No,  not  one!       no,  not  one! 
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No.  150.        WHEN  THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES. 


E.  R.  Latta 


Alt. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATEICK. 
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"\\  ill  oiir  lamps  be  filled  and  i-eadj,  A^  hen  the  Bridegroom  comes?  And  our 
Shall  we  liear  a  welcome  sounding,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes?  And  a 
Don't  de  -  lay  our  prep-ar  -  a  -  tion  Till  the  Bridegroom  comes;  Lest  tliere 

It     may   be      a  time  ofsorrow,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes;  If    our 
Oh, there' 11  be  a  glorious  meeting,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes;  And   a 


lights  be  clear  and  steady,  "\\'lien  the  Bridegroom  comes?  In  tlie  night,   that  solemn 

shout  of  joy  resounding.  When  the  Bridegroom  comes?  In  tlie  night,   that  solemn 

be    a  sep-ar- a-tion,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,   that  solemn 

oil  we  hope  to  borrow,  When  the  Bridegroom  conies.  In  the  niglit,   tliat  solemn 

hal-le-lujah  greeting,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,   that  joyful 
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niglit.  Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright.  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night,  Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright.  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night,  Will  our  lamps  be  burning  briglit.  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night,  Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright.  When  tlie  Bridegroom  comes? 

nioht,  With  our  lampsallburning bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes. 


tlmt  solemn  uiglit, 
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O    be  ready  I    O  be  ready  !  O  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes  ! 
O    be  ready  !    O  be  ready  I  O  be  ready  when  the  {Omit ) 
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WE'LL  ALL  MEET  AT  HOME. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

-h-,—\, \ — N— I 


4; i^ — I H^ \ m 1 "^-^ f^ \ 1 ^- 

•^— «— -• fT* • ' « iH 1 1 H 1 «- 

az:^_i_^ 0 — 0 — 0 0 — 5— I— • , — 5 — #-jL — 0^ 


Adam  Geibel. 
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How  ma-  ny   sad  part- ings  we  have  on  earth's  shore,  Yet  there   is      a 
There  death  can-not    en-  ter     to  spread  his     alarms,  Our  dear  ones  of 
Why  should  these  brief  partings  bring  tears  to  our  eyes?  "We'  11  soon  be     u  - 
There  Christ  is    pre-  par  -  ing     a  man  -  sion   so    fair,  And  soon   He  will 

^  -  -  -0-        ^ 
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coun  -  try  where  friends  part  no  more;  There  from  tliose  who  love    us      no 
earth     are   not     torn  from  our  arras;      No    more  the  pale  boat -man  will 
ni  -   ted     to     dwell    in     the  skies;    With  joy     we   will  gath  -  er       a  - 
call      us      to     dwell  with  Him  there;  With  joy     we   will    go    when    we 
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more  will  we  roam,  No  more  sad  farewells  when  we  all  meet  at  home, 
sail  o'er  the  foam  To  bear  us  a -way,  wlienwe  all  meet  at  home. 
bi)ve  yonder  dome.  And  make  heaven  ring  when  we  all  meet  at  home, 
hear  Himsay  "come,"  Todwell  ev-er-more     in  that  beau  -  ti  -  fulhome. 
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Home,home,sweet,sweethome,In  mansions  of  glo-  ry  we'll  all  meetat  home. 
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NEVER  ALONE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  C.  H.  and  V.  A.  White. 
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1.  "Fear not, I     am   with  thee;"  Bless-ed  golden     ray,         Like    a 

2.  Ros- 68    fade  a- round  me,        Lil  -  ies  bloom  and  die.      Earth- ly 

3.  Steps  un-seen  be- fore    me,       Hid- den  dangers  near;      Near- er 


star  of 
sunbeams 
still  my 

I      ^ 


rfi 


:t=s: 


t=E^ 


X- 


V=i\ 


¥-^ 


-0 — « — ' 


r— tr-r- 


t — r- 


This  bright 

Blooming 
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promise    shone, 
for  His     own, 
heart  have  flown, 


"I    will  nev-er     leave  thee,     Nev- er 

Je-sus,  Heaven's  sun- shine,    Nev-er 

Sing-ing   all   so     sweet  -  Iv,      "He  will 


will 

will 
not 


:p: 


:^: 


---f 


Chokus. 


:t:: 


:p 


J=Szzzt 


s^ — 


-^ —\-»—. ■ 0 1 \    0-- -• 9 0—\ 


leave  thee  a 
leave  me  a 
leave   me     a 


lone." 

lone. 

lone." 


No,  nev  -  er      a    -    lone, 

Nev  -  er      a-  lone,  never     a-lone, 


:)in=^=i2zt^=:|i=|iz=^=z^=  ip=|i=:^z:^=M 


V    'J    P"   i7' 


I  f^      ^       . J I 

:===d==i=i=g=z:^=q^q==:g=q^=iN==i===^-.^=±=q 


No, 


er      a     -    lone ;         He    prom-ised  nev  -  er     to     leave   me, 

*■        ■^^*-     *■        *         0       ^     ^^     ^       ^'    f-' 
::=t-_=l=tz=rzz:^pt=t=^=i!=*=FE=E=l 


-1 y — 0 — •- 
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NEVER  ALONE.— Concluded. 
4- — T ^ — 


-N— + 


Never     to  leave  me  a 


lone. 


Nev-er      to  leave  me  a  -    lone. 


^m 


r ./ 


W— V — '^- 


u    l; 


No.  153. 


PASS  ME  NOT. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


mEi^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

--N r 1- 


-0-^ 0 0 0 — C^— s- 1 


1.  Pass     me  not,     O  gen  -  tie     Sav  -  iour,  Hear     ray  hum  -  ble  cry; 

2.  Let      me,    at  Thy  throne  of    mer  -    cy.    Find      a  sweet    re  -  lief; 

3.  Trust-ing    on  -  ly     in     Thy  mer   -    it,   Would     I  seek   Thy    face; 

4.  Thou,  the  spring  of  all     my     com  -  fort,   More   than  life     to       me — 


While    on     oth-  ers  Thou  art    smil  -   ing.     Do      not  pass    me     by. 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -    tion,  Help    my    un  -  be  -  lief. 
Heal     my  wounded,  bro  -  ken   spir    -    it,     Save    me    by    Thy  grace. 
Whom  have   I     on  earth  be  -  side     Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 


Sg^ 


-9)—V- 


4:=5=^=ti:EEE=ll 


D.S. — While    on     oth- ers  Thou  art    call   -   ing.     Do      not  pass   me     by. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


Sav 


ffi 


lOur, 


Sav 


iour,     Hear      my       hum  -   ble      cry ; 


-I 1— 
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No.  154. 


JESUS  LIVES! 


Eev.  John  R.  Colgan. 


A.  F.  Myebs. 


- — =* — « — •- 


-M=t- 


:^=^: 


-jT — « a{ 1 1- 

-^1 1 1 « •- 

* • « — ^ — ^- 

-•-  -       -•-     -•-     -^      '^  \j  "•■     '•■ 

1.  Might- y      ar  -  my     of    the  young,   Lift   the  voice  in  cheer  ful  song, 

2.  Tongues  of  chil-dren  light  and  free,  Tongues  of  youth  all   full     of  glee, 

3.  Je  -  sus  lives,  oh,  bless-ed  words  !  King   of  kings,  and  Lord  of   lords  ! 


-4- 


4—t 


-0 • 


— .^-^^-^^-^-=l=| >—^ =! 1— A — N — N — V — \ — =r ,-=1 

Send  the  welcome  word  along,     Je  -  sus   lives  !  Once  He  died  for  you  and  me. 
Sing  to  all   on  land  and  sea,  Je  -  sus   lives !  Light  for  you  and  all  mankind, 
ift  the  cross  and  sheathe  the  swords,  Je  -  sus   lives  1    See,  He  breaks  the  prison  wall. 


#—- J— J — ^--^K-,^-^-0—0—0-. 


f=fi 


Bore  our  sins  up-on  the  tree.  Now  He  lives  to  make  us  free,     Je  -  sus  lives  ! 

Sight  for  all  by  sin  made  blind.  Life  in  Je  -  sus  all  may  find,     Je  -  sus  lives  ! 

Throws  aside  the  dreadful  pall.  Conquers  death  at  once  for  all,   Je  -  sus  lives  I 


H-K 


-v—v- 


-0 0-     

Chorus. 


.0 — 0 —  —  — 0 — 0 — 0 — .—0 1 1 


r-'-h- 


-J^-^- 


— fT-tr — r 1 1 1 1 1 -1 1 1 — I 1 1 1 1 

— ^ — f-H — j— ~i-    I     ' — I — I — '— I — I 1 1 — -J 


-0 — 0 — 0 — 0^ 


Wait  not  till  the  shadows  lengthen,  till  you  older   grow,      Kal- ly  now  and 
Wait  not,  Sing, 

^     N     p     N 
— —^ ^ , 1— # — 0 — 0 — d — (^ — I — J- 


sing  for     Je  -  sus,     ev-' ry where  you 
sing, 

I 
_    .^ 


Lift  your  joy-ful  voic-es    high, 


ttfc^zzt: 


Je 


I— ^ — P — ^ — P — & ,— • — • — • — 0 — 0 — 0 — • — I 
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JESUS  LIVES!— Concluded. 


Bepeat  Chorus  pp. 

— N — 1^ — 1-^ — 1-5 — I- 


0 — 0 — 0 — 0IK. — • 


Kinging  clear  thro'  earth  and  sky,  Let  the  blessed  tidings  fly,    Je  -  sus  lives  ! 

I  N    ^ 


'n 


:• — •: 


^    w 


V— 1/ 


:t=^- 


I 


No.  155. 


I  SURRENDER  ALL 


J.  W.  Van  De  Ventee. 
Duet. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


j  All  to  Je  -  sus  I  surren  -  der,  All  to  Him  I  free-  ly  give;  1 
L  I  will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  Him  In  His  presence  dai  -  ly  live.  J 
f  All  to  Je  -  sus  I  surren  -  der,  Hum-  bly  at  His  feet  I  bow,  \ 
for-sak  -  en.  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now.  J 
surren  -  der,  Make  me,  Sav-iour,  whol-ly  Thine;  I 
ly  Spir  -it,   Tru  -  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine,  j 


\  World-  ly  pleas-ures  all 
I  All  to  Je  -  sus  I 
\    Let      me  feel   the    Ho 

^ 


-m-  III  is-     ig-     is-  I  -^T 

r  888  r      r      r  s  P 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 
Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 

O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  His  name  I 


Copyright,  MDCUVJCri,  by  Weeden  <t  Van  DeVenter. 
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TAKE  THE  WORLD  FOR  JESUS. 


J.  H.  E. 

Full  Chorus. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


^--A- 


:^='±z'=:l:-i=fz=azzEz?=ldi5: 


"Take  the  world  for   Jesus,"  sound  the  great  battle-cry,  Letthemighty  cho-rus 

might-y 


_ — i^-i— I- — # — I — #- 


H J^ N Kl 1 r-- r-, > '. C 

_l — ^ — 0 — ^_ — I , >,^ — I H- — M-^ -•— «- 


^  D      H 

ring;  ' "  Take  the  world  for  Jesus, ' '  raise  the  bright  standard  high,  As  we  shout,  as  we 
chorus  ring; 

1— •— I "-, 1 '^—^     ^-^-1 1 J — /- 


-•t-#- 


FlNE, 

^  -4 


-&—-& 


-(5--— il 


^^i^Jil^lAN 


-5'-"— ^— • — il — i*-t- 


U-bi 


march,  as  we  sing,      f  Let  the  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry     roll     around  the  world,  Ev'ry- 
\      Let     all     the  na-tions  now  in  Him  rejoice.  Who  hath 


M- 


^ 


=|||i:g^^|=g=i:p=izi=f=Fg=t*-M*3fzi:^f_-=> 


: 0 0 0 0^\}^^-i.^-ti^^-t—0-^—0-i-0-yJ^0 — « — •— L-^ 0 9. — c^ 


Avhere  let  joy   pre  -  vail, 
by    His  pre-cious  blood 


Since  the  sac   -  ri  -  fice     of  Christ  our  Saviour 
Re  -  deemed   ns,  and  pre-pared   a   mansion 


:± 


■^2^±. 


:^==r-ji=t=d^^ — ^— ^-l 


-Ps — S'l — I S 1 1^ 1 Ti 1 S-. K — I I—I 1^=^—1 — I 

*=5±J=S:z=rz.=S:z=j=b^:piBj==fL-i:J=t=az^E:^rJ 


For  the    sins     of    the  world  doth  a-vail; 
In  the  (  OhkY )  bright  glo-ry -land    a    -    bove. 

:^T=B=J=^:iz:fc:i=snz4|=|i=ji:T3^,=8=*: 


Sr-=t--=p»=^T=B=:i=^:iz:rq=snz3=p=^:T=B 


It 
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TAKE  THE  WORLD  FOR  JESUS.— Concluded. 


Semi-Chorus.   Sloice 

-iy~^ ^. — ST— fer 


--N— ^ 


V-N-HS- 


f  Out  on  the  mountains  of  sin  and  despair,  Millions  are  perishing,  needing  our  care; 
•-  Tell  them  of  Jesus  who  rose  from  the  grave.  Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  Save; 

—    --^^^^  sNI  ^    ^     ^    ^L         ^' 

p-—j- — ' — r-i 1 — 1* ■;— I 


"fr^ 


--^H^-^-^-^^-^^i'- 


:*=*-: 


:*=|i: 


<^    '^    ^    V     tt 


v—\j—v- 


J m — w 


=^=^5: 


-N— N- 


— I \ — ii — «  -- 


N     IS     N 


1 H 1- 


-*— 1^- 


±=^ 


B.C. 


-=r 


Shall  we  not  send  them  the  message  to-day?Shall  we  not  help  without  further  delay?  "I 
Plenteous  salvation  in  Him  doth  abound.  Cleansing  and  healing  in  Jesus  are  found.  ' 


-i^z^z 


-b<— L^H-^- 


-y— f- 


"^ 


*-   ♦ 


--=fe=i»=|i=|t:^=g=^|*=i 


-•t 


II     U     J     ^     ^     '^       ^W'^ 


No.  157.  THIS  IS  THE  DAY  OF  LIGHT. 

John  Ellekton.  (xMORNINGTON.    s.  m.)  g.  C.  Wellesley. 


_i — I — ^ — I 


WI: 


1.  This  is  the  day  of      light :  Let  there    be        light    to  -  day ; 

2.  This  is  the  day  of      rest :     Our  fail  -  ing     strength  re  -  new  ; 

3.  This  is  the  day  of    peace :  Thy  peace  our        spir  -  its     fill ; 

4.  This  is  the  day  of  prayer:  Let  earth     to     heav'n  draw  near; 

5.  This  is  the  first  of      days:  Send  forth  Thv     quick' ning breath. 

0-* S '•-X-^ •—i—W- S !-• »— •-T-5 ^ ^ 


»l 


:^=t: 


r 


t: 


-2 — m—^ 1 1- 

_» ^ . ^ ^. 


-• — J— I- — I — 
.0 — ff-#-i-#i — 


^^H 


O    Day-spring,  rise  up- on      our    night.  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way. 
On  Mear- y     brain  and  troub-led    breast  Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 
Bid  Thouthe blasts  of  dis  -  cord  cease.  The  waves  of  strife    be     still. 
Lift    up  our  hearts  to  seek    Thee  there ;  Come  down  to  meet   us     here. 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love   and  praise,     O   Van-quish-er      of    death  ! 


No.  158. 


THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME. 


"  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with  you 
forever." — John  14  :  16. 


Kev.  F.  Bottom  B.  D.  D. 


•— 1 — *-f — 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


* — it- 


^=! 


1.  Oh,   spread  the   tid- ings  '  round,  wher  -  ev   -  er    man   is     found,  Wher- 

2.  The    long,  long  night  is       past,      the    morn-  ing  breaks  at       last ;    And 

3.  Lo,       the   great  King  of    kings,    with    heal  -  ing    in     His   wings,     To 

4.  Oh,  bound- less  love    di  -  vine  1     how    shall   thistony;ueof    mine      To 

5.  Sing,   till     the  ech- oes      fly  a  -  bove    the  vault- ed     sky.     And 


-•-T- 


i 


.-3- 


-^ — 


1 N- 


-&• 


ev  -  er   human  hearts 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail 

ev  - '  ry  captive  soul 
wond'ring  mortals  tell 

all  the  saints  a-  bove 

■0-  '    ■»•    -0-  ->9- 


-W-W-K 


and     hu  -  man  woes  abound  ;    Let      ev -'ry  Christian 
and     fu  -  ry   of  the  blast,      As     o'  er   the  golden 
a       full    deliv' ranee  brings;  And  thro'  the   vacant 
the  matchlessgracedi-vine — That      I,       a  child  of 
to       all     be-low  re  -  ply,       In    strains  of  endless 


-M-=^-r- 


-5'— i^- 


D.S. — Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'n.  The  Father's  promise  giv'n  ;  Oh,spreadthe  tidings 

Fine. 


'-'A'- 


-9r 


A- 


=^ 


B 


tongue    pro-  claim 
hills      the     day 
cells      the     song 
hell,   should  in 
love,     the     song 


the  joy  -  ful 

ad-vanc  -  es 

of    tri-umph 

His   im  -  age 

that  ne'  er  will 


sound ;  The  Com 
fast !     The  Com 
rings :  The  Com  • 
shine !  The  Com 
die :     The  Com 


fort 
fort 
fort  ■ 
fort 
fort 


iis^iii 


-G> 


— , ^. 


has  come  I 
has  come  1 
has  come  ! 
lias  come ! 
has  come ! 

/TV 
-%1 


t 


t 

round,  Wher  -  ev 
Chorus. 


■^ 


er   man    is     found — The  Com  -  fort  -  er       has  come  I 


B.S. 


r^ 


-(2- 


—^-T—^- 


:r^- 


The     Com  -  fort  -  er    has    come,     The      Com  -  fort- 


has 


3~a 

—^  9 1 


come  I     The 


:=^dI=^ZZ=p=ZSi: 


Ff^ 


-0-T- 


-y— -y- 
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JUST  ONE  TOUCH. 


BiEDiE  Bell. 

Solo.     Slow,  with  expression. 


J.  HOWAED   ENTWISLE. 


-#-r- 


^ 


-H— J — #— ^ 


M— 


^-^- 


1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


one  touch   as  He  moves  along,  Push'  d  and  press'  d  by  the  jostling  throng, 
one  touch  and  He  makes  me  whole.  Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my  sin-sick  soul, 
one  touch  1  and  the  work  is  done,       1    am  saved  by  the   bless-ed  Son, 
one  touch!  and  He  turns  to  me,      O    the  love  in   His   eyes    I    see! 
one  touch  I  by  His  mighty  pow'  r,  He  can  save  thee  this   ver  -  y  hour, 


ife 


m 


--^-■^^-^ 


*  4rr 


■^      T#- 


-St — • — #- 


H — ^ 


^=J=CJ^ 


-y- 


V- 


*-^- 


N-^-« 


-d-^S 


-y-^- 


Just  one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 
At    His  feet    all  my    bur-dens  roll.     Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 

I     will  sing  while  the  a  -  ges  run,     Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 

I  am  His  for  He  hears  my  plea,  Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 
Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the  tempests  low'  r,  Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 


■*■    -w- 


-n- 


m 


Just  one  touch  as  He  pass  -  es     by, 

— m — c — c 0  .  9 <s- 


He  will  list     to     the  faintest  cry; 

I        I 

4—i    ^  - 


r-^ 


-#-^ — i- 


-»-5 — »- 


-tS"- 


H fcM-h 

I)        PI 


;^  ! 


J-c4 


-1 — \—^—ri   T   >.  1   ^   h  \      n 


-S~ii- 


-J^ 


Come 


and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is  theHeal-er  di  -  vine. 

s  divine. 


-#-i- 


—"I TT" 


1 b'- 


i 


CopyrigM,  UDCCCXOYIl,  iy  J,  Hoaard  SntwUU. 


No.  160.        THE  MARCH  OF  THE  RANSOMED. 


Llewellyn  A.  Mokkison 
Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


'm al        M — all — 5        d — 5 — M        ai~ 

'm      m        •      «        m m      m      «        m~ 

is:     •-     -•     -•      ij:      zjT.    :#:     *      .:«:    -•-. 

1.  The    redeemed    of    the  Lord,     in   glad    free  -  dorii    re  turn  -  ing,  Their 

2.  By    the  "Highway"  they  come  and  are    com  -  ing  ;  and  ev    -  er    New 

3.  From  the  hedge-rows  and   by  -  ways,  from  sor  -  row   and  sigh  -  ing — The 


--1- 


=1: 


-^- 


T^- 


--J- 


*+f 1 \ — 0;-—^ \ — \\ — I iT — If 1 -^— -1— \-— ^^ 1 \ — I — I 

i — al— ^-z5 *— iH"i — J'"^~~J~ tHuS al — S — al al — al— 

-0-       -»-    -0-    -0-        -0-    -0-       -0-      #0-      -^      -0-P-0-0-       -0-       -0-      -•-       •  •         • 


pil-grimage  journey  to  God  have  be  -  gun  ;  The  des  -  ert,  the  darkness,  the 
feet  join  the  mu  -  sic,  new  lips  the  refrain;  The  "  weak  hands"  are  strengthen' d  by 
wil  -  derness  breaking  in  bloom  as  they   sing — With  joy  ev  -  er-  last-  ing,  all 


1 1 H\ 1 • 

-« ai-T-« — •—31 

_« 0_Z-^—0 1 


„_        =      _  -•■ 

-•-     -•-   -•-  ^'       ^     '     -0-     -0- 

tra  -  vail,  the  mourning,  The  bondage  and  serf-dom  are     o  -   ver   and  done, 
cease-  less   en-deav  -  or;  The  dumb  tongues  are  loosened  and  blend  in  the  strain 
dan- gers  de-fy  -  ing.  In  glo  -  ry  they  come,  to     a -bide  with  the  King. 

.A . . 1 ,_J 1 .-\ J • . \- 


d     d: 


-(3- 


:^ 


Kefrain.   Harmony. 


:1=^= 


-A- 


\ 


ii 


On-ward    to      Zi  -  on,  the      cit   -  y 


mor-  tal; 


itt — .^ 1 m 0-m. — I 0 J 1 p. ^_e. 

•«j* — s 1 1 0 0 0 e 1 1 0 — 


Eis 


-  eth  their 


song    of    de   -  light  by    the      road, 

J5_, riJ_ 


l-t 


=t::=:t=tr-: 


Swell  -  eth 


far,     till  they 


-b*- 


j       1/  I 

Note. — A  good  effect  may  be  obtained  as  follows. — Have  1st  verse  sung  by  male  voices,  2d  by  female 
voices  and  3d  by  entire  school  in  unison. 
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THE  MARCH  OF  THE  RANSOMED.— Concluded. 


reach  its  bright  por-tal,  The  home  of  the  ransomed,  the  cit 

J:— -pi— t — H»— ^ — •-•- — .-J- 


of  God. 


No.  161.       FATHER,  AS  THE  DAY  IS  CLOSING. 


William  Henky  Gaedner 
Unison. 


(EVENING  HYMN.) 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  as  the  day  is  clos   -  ing,      Hear     us  as  we  humbly  pray; 

2.  Fa  -  ther,  Thou  art  e'er  forgiv-  ing,     "When  we  from  Thee,  erring,  stray; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  there  are  poor  hearts  longing  For  one  word  to  soothe  their  pain; 

4.  Fa  -  ther,  bending  round  Thine  altar.    Con  -  secrate  our  lives  to  Thee; 

-#-         -•-  -•-  -•- 

y.-^-T^ — p p — • « — — »- 


S , # m. 


tllTCLu 


H ••t-#H-^V^ 


Lj       ^   b     ^         LU'i 

May   wene'er  forget  the  bless  -  ings.     Show  -  ered  on   us.  Lord,  to-day. 
May   we  then  forgive  our  broth  -  ers.        Who     have  wronged  us  by  the  way. 
May    we  seek  them  out,  and  bring  them    Back     to  hope  and  peace  again. 
Guard   us  withThy_holv    an    -   gels,         Till     our  davs  shall  ended  be. 

— f— !— h- 


-P-Pfi 


I — I — y—. 


Chouu-s. 


^B  I — ' — ' — S»  ' — ' — I — I — m — ' '        I — 


-•-  -•-  -»-     ^  i^m  I 


Fill  our  hearts  with  songs  of    glad-ness,  Make  our  lives  of  use     to    Thee, 
JJarmony.  \  ^  I  S 
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Fill  our  hearts  with  songs  of  gladness. 


::]: 


-2=f- 


;i 


r\  I 

Make  our  lives  of    use  to  Thee, 
-I- 


And  wlien  life's  long  journey' s  o  -  ver.  Bring  us  safe  -    ly,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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THE  PALACE  OF  SONG. 


Emma  Pitt. 
3Ioderuto. 


H.  W.  POETEE. 
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1.  O     how  bright  will    the  light     of  that  bless  -  ed  day  shine,     How 

2.  Then  the    buds    all      un  -  fold  -  ed  for  -  ev  -    er  shall  bloom,  The 

3.  And  the    glit  -  ter  -  ing  spires    of  the      cit  -   y  of     gold      Will 

4.  O      the     won  -  der  -  ful    vis  -  ion  it      fills    us  with    joy.     How 

N C ft-^—0 ^ r-. m • ^ ^- 


— •- ^—^ ;> ^ — I y 1^ 


great  will  the  gather-ing    be,       When  the  chil  -  dren     of      Je  -  sus  from 

bios  soms  sweet  fra-grance  yield;  When  He  makes  up     His    jew-  els   how 

ech  -  o     the  chorus    of    song.   That  shall  rise  from  the  hearts    of     the 

great  will  the  gather  ing    be.       When  tlie  chil -dren     of      Je  -  sus  from 

■♦-  .        ^ 
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far     and     from  near       Shall         meet     by     the  pure     crys  -  tal       sea. 

bright  -  ly    we'  11  shine.    His  glo  -  ri  -  ous  pres  -  ence    re  -  vealed. 

glo  -   ri  -  fied  ones.  When  they  en  -  ter     the    pal  -    ace      of     song. 

far    and     from  near      Shall        stand    by     the  fair     crys  -  tal       sea. 
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O     fair  sum-mer  day,  O    beautiful  day,  How  grand  will  Thy  dawning 

O     fair  summer  day,  O 


be;  (will  it  be;)  How  great  will     the  gath' ring  of      chil -dren  appear, 
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THE  PALACE  OF  SONG.— Concluded. 
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CODA.   {after  last  verse.)  p 
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When  they  stand  by  the  fair  crystal  sea, 
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When  they  stand  by  the 

When  they  stand 
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crys  -  tal     sea. 


When  they  stand       by    the     fair     crys- tal      sea. 
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No.  163. 


JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 


Eev.  Edward  Hopper,  D.  D. 

3 

-H K-H- 


:^^^j^^-H— ^.-^ 


d^ — ^- 


J.  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me,         0-ver  Life's   tern- pestuous    sea, 

2.  As      a   moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o-  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at    last      I  near  the  shore,    And  the  fear  -  ful  break- ers    roar 


@-^S^-?« 
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Unknown  waves  a-round  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rock  and  treach' rous  shoal, 
Boist' rous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will,  When  Thou  say  -  est  ''peace  be  still;" 
'  T\7ixt  me  and    my  peaceful  rest.     Then  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy    breast, 
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Chart  and  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Wond'  rous  sov-'  reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May    I     hear    Thee  say  to     me,      "Fearnot,  I        will     pi  -  lot  thee." 
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ON  TO  VICTORY. 


J.  H.  E. 

March  time. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Hark!  hark,  the  trum-pet    sound  -  ing,         Rise    at  the  break  of    day, 

2.  March  -  ing  like  val  -  iant     sol  -    diers,     Stead  -  y  our  steps  and  true, 

3.  Then  shall  the  path     be    bright  -  er,  No  more  by  care  op-press' d, 
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On  to  the  front  where  sin  is  a-bounding,  Forward,  the  call  o  -  bey; 
Faith  in  our  Lead-er,  no  thought  of  danger.  Fear  and  a-  larm,  a  -  dieu; 
Firm  in    our  purpose,  true    in    our  mo-tives,  Hop-ing  for  what  is     best; 

-# 0--—0 0 0 T-0 •  — 


,fe=t f—ll^-!- 1 


Put  on  the  gos-pel  arm  -  or. 
On,  tho'  the  world  op-press  thee. 
Trusting  the  King  of    glo  -    ry, 


Go  forth  in  faith  to  con  -  quer. 
On,  tho'  the  foe  dis  -  tress  thee, 
Tell-  ing  the  old,  old     sto     -    ry, 


Hear,  hear  the  Captain's  words  inspiring,  On,  soldiers,  on  to  the  fray. 
Steadfast  and  firm,  keep  moving  on  till  F'air  Canaan's  land  stands  in  view. 
Wait-ing  the  Master' s  call  to    en  -  ter    In-  to  the  ha-ven  of    rest. 


Chorus.         s 
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Forward,  then,  with  banners  waving  high;  Forward,  as  we  shout  the  battle-cry; 
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ON  TO  VICTORY.— Coneluded. 
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On -ward  in      the  con- flict,     hop-ing,  trusting,  On      to  vie  -  to  -    ryl 
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No.  165. 


H.  F.  Lyte, 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


EVENTIDE.    10s, 


-A 1- 


--^=^ 


"Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A  -  bide  witli  me!     fast     falls  the    e  -  ven  -  tide,  The     dark  ness 

2.  Swift   to     its     close  ebbs     out  life's  lit  -  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I       need  Thy  pres  -  ence     ev  - 'ry  pass  -  ing   hour.  What     but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my    clos-ing    eyes;  Shine    thro'   the 
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deep      ens — Lord,  with  me  a  -    bide!     When     oth   -  er      help  -  ers 

dim,        its       glo  -  ries  pass  a    -  way;     Change    and     de  -    cay  in 

grace    can      foil    the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who     like     Thy-  self,  my 

gloom  and  point  me    to    the    skies;  Heav'n's  morn-ing  breaks  and 


fail,  and  com-forts  flee.  Help     of    the  help-less,  oh,    a  -  bide  with  mel 

all     a  -  round  I       see;     O     Thou,  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  wiih  me! 

guide  and  stay  can     be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,    a  -  bide  with  me! 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee!    In     life,     in  death,  O  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
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OUR  SONG  OF  VICTORY. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


J.  HOWAED  ENTWISLE. 
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^  V  ^  '^  ^  1/  ' 

1.  Like     a    strong  and  might-y   ar  -  my,With  a      firm  and  fear-less  tread, 

2.  Like     a    strong  and  might-y   ar  -  my  May  we    keep  our  col  -  ors  bright; 

3.  Look-  ing   up     as  Thou  hast  taugkt  us  To  Thy  dwell-ing   in    the  skies, — 
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We    are  march-ing,  blessed  Saviour,   By  Thy  Word  and  Spir  -  it  led; 

In     Thy  cause,  O   bless  -  ed  Mas-ter,  May   we    all      as     one      u  -  nite; 

Lift  -  ing    up     the  souls  that  per-ish  From  the  death  that  nev  -  er  dies; 
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We    are     go  -  ing  forth  to  con-quer,  And  wher-ev  -    er     we    may     be, 
Then,  be  -  liev  -  ing  in  Thy  promise  "As    our    day  our  strength  shall  be," 
Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  now  and   ev  -  er    To    the  work,    O    Lord,  are    we, 


u  -  ^        . 

We  will  cheer  each  oth-er     on-\vard  With  a     song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry! 

How  our  foes  mil  fear  and  trem-ble     At    the  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ryl 

'Till    we      en  -  ter  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  With  the  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry! 

^  ■»-  -f-      ^        ^ 
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We     will    bat  -  tie 
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with      the  world     for 
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Thee,                     And  the 
for    Thee, 
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OUR  SONG  OF  VICTORY.— Concluded. 
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standard  of  the  cross  we'll  bear;  We  will  con-quer  thro'  Thy  Word, 

we'  11  bear, 
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Then  go  home  to  our  re-ward,  And  be  gathered  with  the  dear  ones  there. 
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JESUS   NEAR. 


Wm.  H.Clark. 

Tenderly. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 
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1.  Je-sus  is  near,  so  near,  so  near,  His  presence  doth  my  Spir-it    cheer; 

2.  Je-sus  is  near,  so  near,  so  near,  He  speaks  and  scatters  ev  - 'ry    fear; 

3.  Je-sus  is  near,  so  near,  so  near,  His  love  supreme  dries  ev  - 'ry    tear; 

4.  Je-sus  is  near,  so  near,  so  near.  It  doth  not   yet     to     us    ap  -  pear 


^^^ 


f^ 


gii^l^^ 
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His  gracious  voice  makes  me  re  -  joice     To  find  Him  near,  so  near. 

I  see  His   face,     I    taste  His  grace.  For  He   is    near,     so  near. 

Each  burden  bears,  for  me  He  cares,  And  holds  me  near,  so  near. 

What  we  shall  be,    but    we  shall  see  When  Je-sus  comes  so  near. 
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GO  FORWARD. 


B.  H.  WiNSLOW, 

„    Unison.         N 

N— 

J.  HOWABD  ENTWISLE. 

1.  While 

2.  The 

3.  "Go 
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chil-dreu  are  com-ing 
world  that  our  dear  Sav-iour 
world  to   our  Mas-ter   be 


day, 
made, 
longs ! 


Glad  prais-  es  their  voic-  es    are 

Each   flow'ret   His   wis-dom   re  - 

"Go      forward, ' '  His  cause  is  ad  - 
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bring  -  ing      To 
lat    -    ing,   Love 
vane  -    ing,  Whil 
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Him  who  hath  led   all   the 

shin-ing  from  blossom  and 

e  an-  gels    re  -  ech  -  o    our 
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way.         "Go 
blade.          He 
songs.         We 

-Jd53= — 

forward, "  their 
gives  to   His 
bow    to    the 
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watchword  is  sound  -  ing ; 
chil-dren  tbeir  or  -  ders  ; 
King   in   His   beau  -   ty, 


^ 0-i j_j_j_:=l|i-^»_*_l 


*'  Go   forward,"  the  world  needs  the  word  !  With 
"My    arm- or   and  spir  -  it     re  -  ceive,       Go 
His  voice  speaks  in  sunshine  and     gale  :    "Go 
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gath  -  er  -  ing  vol-ume  re-sound  -  ing,  The  children's  sweet  voices  are  heard, 
forward,  there's  sin  in  thy  bor- ders, 'Twill  fall  if  ye  on  -  ]y  be-  lieve." 
for-ward  and  do   but  your  du  -  ty,    The  right  shall  fore  v-er  pre -vail." 
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GO  FORWARD.— Concluded. 

Chorus.    Voices  in  parts. 
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Go  forward,"  we  ech-o     the  cho  -  rus  !  "Go  forward,"  ye  legions  of    light; 
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God's  ban-ner  of  vict'ry  is       o'er  us,  We' 11  conquer  at   last  in  His  might. 
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No.  169.         HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


M.  M.  W. 
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f    Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it, 
t  Gen  -  tly  lead   us 
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M.  M.  Wells. 

Fine. 
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faith- ful  Guide,   Ev  -  er    near  the  Christian' s  side  ; 

by       the  hand,     Pil-grims  in       a     des  -   ert   land, 
f,    f     Ev  -  er  pres-  ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er    near  Thine  aid      to     lend ; 
"■  I  Leave  us   not     to  doubt   and  fear,     Grop-  ing  on       in     darkness  di'ear ; 
o    f  When  our  days  of      toil  shall  cease,     Waiting   still   for     sweet  re-lease, 
^' \  Noth-ing  left    but  heav'n  and  pray' r,Wond' ring  if    our  names  were  there; 


WM=^=zt.l 
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D.C. — Whisp' ring  softly,  "Wand' rer  come!  Fol  -  low  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er  re- joice.  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice. 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Wad  -  ing  deep  the    dis  -    mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but     Je  -  sus' blood, 
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No.  170.        HARK,  THE  GLADNESS  RINGING. 


Alice  Jean  Creator. 
Unison.     Cheerfully. 


J.  HOWAKD   ENTWISLE. 
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1 .  Hark  t  lie  gladness  ringing '  2s  eatli  the  summer  skj  1  All  things  praise  are  bringing 

2.  Flow'rsawakefromdreaminglnthe  woodland  ways,  Tell-ing  in  sweet  si-  lence 

3.  Na-ture' s  chorus  rais- es    A  nthems  sweet  and  grand,  Join,  O  join  theprais-es 
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Un  -  to  God   on  high  I        Joj-ous  songs  are  swell-ing  In  bright  field  and  wood, 

Their  Cre- a  -  tor's  praise.  Skies  of  morning  spl en-dor,    Le-gions  of    the  night. 

Of  the  Summer  land  1       All    the  earth  re-joic  -  es,    Telling  God's  great  care, 
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Nature's  choirs  are  telling  "God  is  great  and  good."  , 
All    u- nite  to  ren- der    Trib-ute  to  His  might.      >  Hark  the  gladness  ringing, 
Join  the  hap-py  voic-  es.      Of  the  earth  and  air.      ^ 
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Voices  in  parts. 


^1    N      — ^^   I         voices  in  vans.  ,      i       , 
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Neath  the  summer  skvl      All  things  praise  are  bringing  Unto    God  on  high 
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No.  171. 

B.  H.  WlNSLOW. 


0  TIDINGS  GLAD. 

(EASTER  BONG.) 

-I- 


J.  C.  Bartlett. 


m: 


1.  That  morn  -  ing  gray  of     Eas  -  ter  Day,  See,  wom-en  seek    the  tomb;     On 

2.  "Why  seek   the  liv-hig' midst  the  dead?"  The  an -gels  soft  -  ly    say:  "Your 

3.  O  heart  bow' d  down  with  an- y  woe,  Look  up,  the  bless- ing   see!       He 


-0 — i#- 


-*— *- 


-m — *- 

:::|=t: 


:t: 


-J 4- 


f    Accel. 


-■ *#T-# — *• — 5-'—* — • — ^ — ^— -&• — • — • — 0—'-9<s>-- — ^^J_^___^ 


fait'  ring  feet,  with  spi-ces  sweet  And  hearts  forlorn  they  come;  When,  wondrous 
Lord  is  ris  -  en,  as  He  said,  This  glorious  Eas-ter  Day.  Go,  spread  the 
who  hath  borne  our  sorrows  so,    Has  balm  for  you  and   me.        No  more   to 


1 — r-i— r'=^-^=^r-! — 


sight  and  glorious  news!  Their  quicken'd  hearts  behold  The  stone  of  death  now 
ti- dings  far  and  wide!  Your  Lord  triumphant  lives!  His  work  is  o'er,  and 
die.  He  lives  on  high,  For   us      to      in-  ter- cede;       O       tidings  glad!  no 

I 


Rkfrain. 


9 «-j-i — I i— ^ — I — -«| — • ^ 1 i-l — IH — I 1 1 1 1 i-H 


roU'd  a-way,  By  an  -  gel  pow' run-told. 

ev  -  ermore  E-  ter  -  nal  life  He  gives." 
more  be  sad !  The  Lord  is  ris'  n  in  -  deed. 


Re- joic  -  ing,  re  -  joic  -  ing.  We 


Ee-joic-ing 


m 


re  joic-ing 


-•-• 1 !-• • w 0-f—f5> #-1— J— I 1—* M-'-^- 1 1 


,_k 1 1 -. 1 , 1 \      0 [_ — I 1 It-h n 


join  with  them  and  say:  "He's  ris-en.  He's  ris 
join  I         I  -^ 
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en.  This  glorious  Easter  Day!" 
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No.  172.  CEASE  THY  WEEPING. 

John  L.  Newkiek.  (E aster  song,)         Powell  G.  Fithian. 

Duet,  Female  Voices.  , 

1 — I 1 — I — 5 m-t\- 


;r-^- 


1.  Dark  and  gloom-y   were   the  shadows      O  -  ver   ma  -  ny 

2.  How  they  oft  -  en  sought  and  found  Him,  In     the  hour  of 

3.  O      what  glad-ness,    O  what  rapture,     Fill-ing   ev  -  'ry 


liomes  one  day, 
trial  and  test, 
troub-led  heart. 


When  tlie  Sav-iour,  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter,  In  a  si-  lent  rock- tomb  lay; 
How  His  pres-ence  always  cheered  them,  And  His  word  gave  sweet-est  rest; 
Bless  -  ed  mes-sage,"He      is    ris  -   en,"  Bid -ding  ev  -'ry    fear    de-part; 


O    how  oft  -  en      as    they  pondered  Came  this  ques-tion,   Can     it      be, 

Tho'  the  path-  way  seemed  so  rug  -  ged    For   the   wea  -  ry      Pil-  grim  feet, 

When  on  that  glad    Eas  -  ter  morn-ing.  Just    be -fore    the    break  of    day, 


I 


U 

Shall  I  nev-er-more  be-hold  Him,  Nev-er-more  my  Mas- ter 
Yet  the  crooked  ways  were  straightened  When  with  Jesus  they  could 
From  all  hearts  then  bowed  in  sor-row,     Je-sus  rolled  the     stone    a- 


see? 
meet, 
way. 


Cea-se  thy  mourning,  Cease  thy  weep-ing,  Brush  the  teardrops   all 


^—^5: 


— v—v-v—'p-r — tr-^— ^-  — -^ 
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CEASE  THY  WEEPING.— Concluded. 


///i 
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?=it: 


_^_^ 


mt- 


:i=^: 


1 — * a(— !-*-• — I 


-S=^ 


Christ   the  bless -ed    Lord  has   ris  -  en  From  the  tomb  this    Eas-ter  day. 


?:r=t: 


:=t: 


:t=^ 


No.  173. 


JOYFULLY  SWELL  THE  STRAIN. 


Lizzie  DeAemond.  (EASTER  song.) 

Cheerfully.      Voices  in  Unison 

^fe — ^ ^ ri N 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Joy  -  ful-ly,  joy-ful  -  ly  swell  the  strain  Ech  -o-ing sweetly  o'er  hill  and  plain, 

2.  Cheer-  i  -  ly,  cheeri  -  ly  wake  and  sing.  Hark  to  the  message  the  joy-bells  bring, 

3.  Ju  -  bi-lantvoic-es  of  Eas-ter  morn.  Tell  the  sad  world  of  a  hope  new  born, 


0_^.-5_^ ^ ^_i_^_^_J 1 1 


S      S      N      N      N      I 


N    ^    ^ 
A — I- 


H^    J_-]^^__, 
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Streamlets  are  flowing,  the  sunbeams  bright  Flood  earth  and  sky  with  their  golden  light. 
Je  -  sus  has  ris-en  no  more  to  die.  With  Him  in  glory  we'll  reign  on   high. 
Light  from  the  tomb  shines  across  our  way,  Life  is  the  guerdon  Christ  gives  to-day. 


::^_,-^_,_fi=t=t=fq-t=:t==t=l=f==f=?=:g==:f=fipi: 

«■ — 0-^-0 — # — 0 — 10 — 0-1-0 0 — 0-^-0-^-0 — 0 — F fj — F-l-l- 

1 y 1 1 1 1 \-\ 1 1 \-\ b" 1 H W: H-|-t- 


»-   1 


-\/ — ^—v—v 

Chorus. 


-u—v-'-\- 


^-^-^- 


A 


—\ — -^^^ 


■ 1 t-rf- =»v— I 1 ' — I 1 1 


r 

Hal      -     -     -     le   -  lu     -     jah !  Hal  -     -'    -     le  -    lu     -     jah ! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  shout  for  gladness,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  shout  for  gladness, 

•.       _  fi     t^     fi    Ififi    :•     .-.  .»-     ^.     •.     •.  •.    -r 
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:^ 


-v—\r- 


-p-l H- 

— » •- 


X-- 


V- 


Je     - 
Je  - 


-•-0 


--A-i 


-•^-t-- 


SSI 


-     sus 
sus  lives, 


lives 

no    more     to 


He   lives     no  more 


die. 


to     die  ! 
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No.  174. 


RING  THE  BELLS. 

(CHRISTMAS  SONG.) 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 

Full  Choeus.  In  unison.   Allegro  giogoso. 

■A 1- 


POWELL  G.  FiTHIAN. 


1.  Ring  the  bells  for  the  roy-al    birth,  Je  -  sus,  the  Saviour,  has  come  to  earth  ; 

2.  Ring  the  bells  from  a-  far  and  near,  Clirist  has  a-  ris  -  en  the  world  to  cheer  ; 

3.  Ring  tlie  raes-sage  to    all  tlie  earth, Summon  the  people     to    ho  -  ly  mirth  ; 

4.  Swell  the  cho-  rus  of  bells  to  -  day,Christ  is   begin-ning  His  kind-ly  sway  ; 


-I 1 — bI 1 — tH — I — •- 


-1^- 


'-^- 


-d — x~ 


ii=l 
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--■=t 


^- 


\^- 


-\ — N — I, — I- 


lizi! 


-- N- 


^—^ 


I 


Sing 
They 
Hast 
Sor- 


it  with  joy,    ye    sons     of   men,     An-gels  re-sound  it     back     a-  gain. 

in  the  gloom  have  seen  a  ray  Gleaming  from  Beth-le- hem  to-day. 
•  en  the  news  of  joy  a-  long,  Rending  the  sky  with  might  -  y  song, 
row  and  sin    and  woe  shall  cease,  Nations  shall  dwell  in    god-  ly  peace. 


Chorus. 

N— ! 


=f^ 


::1=:1^4 


-I N-J 1- 


Ringout,    ye  bells,  this  liap-py    morn  !  Christ,  the  Saviour,  now 


born 


j--al — -f^ 1 p- — 1^ — 1^ — i-+ti|— -« P^ 1 P^- — I — I — FH— I— t— I 
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RING  THE  BELLS.— Concluded. 

-\ 1 1 ^^ — , =-i]^: 


Ring,  ye     cho-  rus  of  bells,  to     tell      Of    Christ  the  Lord  Ini-  man-u  -  el. 

-tt . ,--. , ^^J!^    4 — I — \-t 

-^^ 1 \- 1 — I i ^-1— — i— T^~t-d-«h«-F«— ai— '^-t 
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No.  175. 
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AWAKE,  0  ZION. 

(CHRISTMAS  SONG.) 

Eev.  W.  C.  Martin. 

„  A  A  AAA  AiAAi  I 

^_1_: ^-*— *-" w « 


F.  J.  Howard. 


1.  A  -  wake,     awake,  put       on    thymight,0        Zi  -  on,  bare  thine  arm 

2.  O         Zi  -    on,  wear  thy     fair-  est  dress,   A      robe  with-out     a       stain 

3.  Je  -   ru    -    sa-lem,  thou     cit  -  y     fair,  Thou  art   the  King' sde- light 

I  I  ».AA  M  ^  m  I  »  m        "^       "^  -t^^ 

rl-Bitz  =t=f=t=fL-  =t=»z=t^t=  =t=ziEz=t; 


-i — — ©>--- 


O  slum-  ber  not,  as  in  the  night  The  watchman  sounds  a  -  larm. 
Ar  -  ray  thy- self  in  ho  -  li- ness.  On  thee  the  Christ  shall  reign. 
He     gave  thee  treasures     rich  and  rare,  And    built  thy  mansions     bright. 

-*--•-  ^        I         a  m    .       M       m  m  mm      S#-      -•■ 

H 1 1 • — ^ • 1 — F—i m F-  -  -      -. 
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Chorus. 
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A  -  rise,     O   Zi  -  on,  stand  in  might,  A  -  rise    for  ho  -  li  -  ness  and  right; 

-0-         m        m  m  m  •-       -•"       "•-       "^        "^       "*-     -^-       "•-       "•-         m  m 


s; 


t=f=:t:: 


i 


I 1 — I 1 ■ 


-h— I [- 


itl 


^  -J 
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And  wear  thy  robes  of      stainless  white,  Thy  glorious  King  shall  reign. 

-•-       -#-       -•-  _  -0-      _ 
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No.  176. 


LEAD,  GUIDING  STAR! 


Mrs.  J.  H.  EnTWISLE.      (CHRISTMAS  SONG.)      J.  HOWARD  EnTWISLE. 


'm^- 


:^-^=^: 


-^-^ 


q=^: 
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-\ — I- 


-9-9- 


iHiii 


■^^-gj— q-l 


1.  Lo!theshepherds,abidingin thefieldsbynight,  Many     years    a-  go, 

2.  '  T  was  a  beautiful  vision  that  to  man  was  giv'n,    Many     years    a  -  go, 


Heard  the  voic-es  of    angels,  saw  a  wondrous  light,  Many      years  a-  go; 
And  a  wonderful  message  that  was  sent  from  heav'n,  Many      years  a-  go; 


1£ 


W-^'- 


— I — ^—^- 
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v-ti=±: 
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The  wise  men  of  old  saw  the  guid  -  ing  star,  Whose  beams  from  the  heavenly 
O  beau- ti-ful  vis- ion  in    low  -   ly  stall!      O     life  -  giv  -  ing  message  to 


.(2 • fS J- 


:t: 


-P?- 


:t=:ti 


:t=t=t 


i 


gates       a  -  jar      Did  lead   to     the  Christ  Child  in  Bethlehem  a  -  far, 
great  and  small, — The  "peace  and  goodwill,"  bringing  gladness  to      all, 


■F — 5 — ir^i 
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tizizt: 
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Ma-ny  years 
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Chorus. 
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a  -  go. 


Inst.     Lead,  guid-ing   Star, 


!•  I*      II 
Lead,  guid-ing 
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LEAD,  GUIDING  STAR!— Concluded. 
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Star, 
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Lead     Thou   me     on 
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in     dear     Beth  -   le 
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hem; 


Lead,      guid  -  ing    Star, 


Lead      Thou       me 


-J- 


j__J ^_._ 


^r-r^-r- 
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s       in     the  days   of  old,  bright  Star  of  Beth-  le-    hem ! 


:^-!z: 
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No.  177. 

E.   H.   BiCKERSTETH. 
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PEACE. 

(PAX  TECUM.    10s.) 


-«(-*: 


^ 

--J— * 


-25(— g-h' 


G.  T.  Caldbeck. 

■-4- 


1.  Peace!  perfect  peace!  in  this  dark  world  of  sin?    The  blood  of   Je-suswhiscers  peace  with  in. 

^  I  I 

_» 1 . 1 1 I 1 —I ^ — ff^t«5_ai^_,_l^     m    .  y^ 
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±:zit: 
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2  Peace!  perfect  peace!  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace!  perfect  peace!  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace!  perfect  peace!  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace!  perfect  peace!  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  tlirone. 

6  Peace!  perfect  peace!  death  sliadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enoiigli:  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 


No.  178. 


WONDERFUL  STORY! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


(CHRISTMAS  SONG.)       J.  HOWARD   EntWISLE. 
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D.C.-Cav  -  ol  -  ing  gen  -  tly,    car  -  ol  -  ing  sweet  -  ly,    Faith  in    her  gran  -  deur 
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is    hail-ing 

the 

morn;     An- gels  from  glo  - 

rv 

her 

aid 

the    sto  - 
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re  -  ecli-  oes 
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strain  ;    He  that  was  prom 

ised. 

He 
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with  banners 
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-  furled,   Fold-ing  their  pin  - 
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now 

are 

pro-claim  - 
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hear,       Sing-ing     of  Christ 
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is    liail-ing  the      morn;     An- gels  from  glo  -  ry      her -aid  the    sto  -  ry, 


Won- 
0- 
Peace 
Day 


der-ful     sto  -  ry,  "A     Sav-iour    is  born!",^ 

ver  His    peo-  pie    for  -  ev  -  er  shall  reign.     I  oi    •  ^         i    n    <■ 

from  our  Fa-ther.  good-will    to    the  world.      Christmas  bells.from  yc 

that    is  bright-est    of      all    the  glad  year!     ^ 


siippiliid^^^ 
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Won-der-ful    sto  -  ry,  "A    Sav-iour    is      born!' 
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tow-ers    on  high,  Chiming    a  -  loud  Ihro' the    ra  -  di  -  ant  sky,  Mer-ri-ly, 
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cheer  -  1  -  ly,  joy- ful- ly    ring.  Her- aid   the  birth  of    the   new-born    King! 
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ALLELUIA!  PRAISE  THE  LORD! 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


(EASTER  SONG.) 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


Joyfully. 


Ill  'I 

1.  Hark,  we  hear  the     ti-diugs  ring  !   Al-le-lu-ia!  Al-le- lu- ia  !  Sons    of 

2.  Thro'  the  courts  of  Heav'nou  high,    Al-le-lu-ia!  Al-le-  lu  -  ia  !  Rings  the 

3.  Vainvvereall  the  pow'rsof  death,    Al-le-lu-ia!  Al-le- lu- ia  INoughta- 

4.  As      a  man  He    laid  Hitn  down,  Al  -  le-lu-ia!  Al-le- lu  -  ia  !  But     as 


— t^ 
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Female  Voices. 
Not  too  fast. 


s^=s^^il3i^Epi=l=^S 


earth,  a-  rise  and  sing!   Al  -  le-lu -ia!  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

au-thera   of    the    sky,     Al  -  le-lu- ia!  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

vailed  to    stay  His  breath,  Al  -  le-lu -ia!  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

God  He  claim'd  His  crown,  Al  -  le-lu  -  ia!  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

I 


Lo!  what  means  the 
Let     its  glo-  rious 
Like     a   mor-tal 
Sons     of  men,  a  - 


^ 


^-^-^g--g-      -       J S-r-'g'-^-T-n— ^ 1 \ 1-3 


glorious  strain, Ringingclearits  loud   re-  frain?  Sons   of  earth,  awake!  a  -  wake! 

ech-  oes  sound  Thro'  the  whole  glad  earth  around,  For  the  Lord  whose  praise  we  sing 

man  He    lay,      In  thetombatclo.se   of   day,    But  He  burst  at  last  the     chain 

wake  and  sing  !  Glo  -  ry   to   theconqneringKing!Ev- er-last-ing  praise  be    given 
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Full  Chokus. 
a  tempo. 

--1 1^ 


Inst. 

An  -  gel  hosts  the  ti-dings  break  ! 
Is    our  own   e-ter-nal  King! 
And  came  forth  to  life    a  -  gain  ! 
To  the  Lord  of  earth  and  Heav'n  ! 


Glo-ry  be  to  Christ  the  King!  Al- le-lu -ia! 


=«*= 
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poco  a  poco  rit. 
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Al-Je-  lu-la!    He  hath  ris'n,  a  -  wake  and  sing!  Al-le-lu-ia!  Praise  the  Lord! 
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COMING,  WE  ARE  COMING. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.      (PRIMARY  song.)        Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.     Com  -  ing — we 
2     ~" 


r — e-T S g  ^ -^- 
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are  com  -  ing!  see  our  glad  ban  -  ners  wave! 
Fling  on  high  our  ban  -  ner!  keep  its  folds  wide  un- furled! 
Mer   -    ry,    mer  -    ry     sol  -  diers,  sing       a     joy    -    ful       re  -  frain 

i ^ 1^— -J 
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AVe    are  lit  -  tie  soldiers,  strong  and  trneand  ev  -  er  brave,  ]\Iarching  sure  and 
Let    us  with  re  -  joicing,  sing     a     song  to   all  the  world.  Sing  in  hap  -  py 
Of    the  bless-ed  sunshine  af  -  ter   long  and  dreary  rain;    Nature,  too,  re- 


--Srf--'^^^-g.-=3r^-i^ 
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stead  -  y,  with  a  strong, righteous  hand,  Ev  -  er  Ave  o-bey  our  Saviour's 
cho-rus!  make  the  loud  ech-  oes  ring!  Sing  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,  oiu-  lie  - 
joic  -  es  while  the  glad  an -gels  hear,  Join-ing    in     the  anthem,  bringing 
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Chorus. 
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bless  -  ed  command. 

deem-er  and  King.  [-We    are  com -ing,  com -ing!    safe  -  ly    we    are  led! 
glo  -  ry     so  near. 
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Je  -  SUS  leads  the  way!  marching  day  by  day.  We  will    fol-low,  fol  -  low, 


in    His  footsteps  tread!  We  Avill  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  and  His  word  o  -  bey  I 
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GLORIOUS  VICTORY. 


W.  C.  Martin.     Chorus  by  P.  G.  F. 


Powell  G.  Fithiaw. 
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1.  We     are    pil-grims  bound  for   Ca- naan,  Where  the  milk  and  bon- ey  flow  ; 

2.  God  Him- self     is    lead  -  ing    on -ward  To    that  bright  and  hap-py  laud  ; 

3.  Praise  the  Lord,  the  shout    of    tri-  umph  Now    is  sounding  o'er  the  land, 


Where  are  corn  and  wine  a-bound-ing,  And  the  rose  and  lil  -  y  grow. 
And  a  fire  a-wakes  with-  in  us  At  the  sound  of  His  command. 
For     the  Lord      is    giv  -  ing    vie  -  tory  Un  -  to     His  chos  -  en  band. 


U« (-= 1^ 1 1 trf 1 fcrf- 
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Oh,    our  hearts  are  filled  with  glad-uess  For     we  leave    be- hind  our  woe; 
With     a   shout   for  God    and  glo  -  ry   Let     uscharge  the  might -y    foe; 
Yet     we  must  complete   the  con-quest,  Leav- ing  not      a     sin  -  gle  foe — 
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And 
And 
Not 


with  hearts  that  thrill  with  cour-age  We  will  on 
as  God  shall  give  us  pow  -  er,  Let  us  on 
a     foe        to   mar      its    glo  -  ry,     Let        us     on 


-  ward    go. 

-  ward    go. 

-  ward    go. 


(Then 
I  Then 


on 
on 


to   vie  -   to-ry, 
to   vie  -   to-ry, 
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On 

Glo    - 


to    vie 
rious  vie 
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to  -  ry, 
to  -  ry, 
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On 


to  vie-  to-ry  we'll  onward  go. 


to  vic-to-ry  we'll  onward  go. 


On,  oa 
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IN  GOLDEN  SUMMERTIME. 


Jennie  Wilson. 

Female  Voices  alone,  or  Dtjet. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


1.  The    face     of  earth  is     smil  -  ing,    The    bells   of  glad-ness     chime, 

2.  The   sing  -  iug  birds  are     gai  -  ly      Now    flit  -  ting    to    and     fro, 

3.  The     wel-come  fruits  and  flow  -  ers,  Which  summer's  sweet  days  bring, 

4.  While  sun  -  ny  hours  their  boun  -  ty       Of      joy     and  cheer  im  -  part, 


I 
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For     life      is    full     of   beau    -    ty        In    gold  -  en   sum-  mer  -  time. 
Their  notes  bright  summer's  pres-  ence     Pro-claim  where'er  they     go. 
Ful  -  fill      iu    rich    pro  -  fa   -   sion     The  prom  -  is  -  es      of      spring. 
Let  God's   un- fail -ing    good  -  ness   Bring  sum -mer   to     each    heart. 


Chorus.  In  Unison. 
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In   gold    -     en  summertime,    In  gold    -    en  summertime,     To 
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sounds    of  June  your  voice    at-tnne,     In  gold  -  en  sum  -  mer  -  time, 


In 
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a  tempo 


t  wouLuw,         ill  I 


en  sum  -  mer-time.     In    gold    -    en  sum-  mer-time,    To 
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IN  GOLDEN  SUMMERTIME.— Concluded. 

Hit.  I 
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sounds    of  June  your  voice     at-tuue 
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No.  183. 


LITTLE  BLOSSOMS. 


Hakeiet  E.  Jones. 
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J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  "We   are 

2.  We  are 

3.  We   are 


lit  -  tie  blos-soms  in  our  Father's  gar  -  den,  Breathing  words  of 
lit  -  tie  blos-soms  shin-  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Like  a  gleaming 
lit  -  tie  blos-soms  ;  may  "we  shine  for  -  ev  -    er    With  our  lov  -  ing 

m-      -^      -m-         m^  1  I  N         ^         ^         > 
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sweet-ness  wea  -  ry 
cit  -    y      on     the 
Sav  -  iour    in     His 

m   J--  /     .'    (^ 

hearts     to      cheer; 
loft   -    y    heights; 
gar  -  den       fair  ; 

1 
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Blos-soms     of     the 

While  -we  shine   for 

By     the     liv  -  ing 

-•-     -r     -r-     -er 
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morn  -  ing 
Je    -    sua, 
■wa  -   tera 

■r-       -r 
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in  our  bright  appar  -  el,  We  will  prove  a  bless- ing  while  we  tar  -  ry  here, 
we  are  helping  oth  -  ers,  Un  -  to  all  a-round  us  cheer- ful  lit  -  tie  lights, 
we  shall  wither  uev  -  er,    But  shall  shine  in  bean-ty      ev  -  er       o-  ver  there. 
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Dear  lit  -  tie  blos-soms  fair    are     we,   Shin-ing    as  bright  as  bright  can     be; 
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Earn-est  our    en-deav  -  or  saddened  hearts  to  cheer.  While  we  tar  -  ry    here. 
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No.  181     NOW  THE  FAIRY  QUEEN  OF  SUMMER. 


Miss.  F.  E.  Pettingell, 
Moderato,  Maestoso. 


35=t 


iS=^= 


Powell  G.  Fithlak. 
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1.  Now  the    fai  -   ry  queenof  sum-mer   Rul  -  eth    o  -  ver    land  and  main, 

2.  List!  the  mer  -  ry  brook  goes  laughingDownthemeadow,  thro'    the  glen. 

3.  O        the  sum- mer  days    of  child-hood,  Brightest  sea- son    in     life's  year! 

I          N       I N  !          S     !          N        !          .1^       !          s       ]          N       ! 
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And  her  mag  -  ic    seep  -  ire  bring-eth  Wondrous  beau-  ty    in      its  train  ! 
See,    the   riv  -  er'a  roll  -  ing  wa  -  ters  Heav-en's  blue  give  back    a-  gain. 
La  -  den  -with  the  buds    of  prom-  ise,  Full    of  beau  -  ty,  hope.and  cheer ! 
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Female  Voices. 
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On    the  high-land. 
And  the  hum    of 
Je  -  sus  loves  the 


Male  Voices, 
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in    the  low-  lands.  Flowers  fra- grant,  flow-  ers  Mr, 
bee,  of    in  -  sect.  On    the    sum-mer     e  -  ther  floats, 
life    of  child -hood,  Lived  the  Bum-mer    days   of  youth. 
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Catch- ing  sunbeams,  catching  dew-drops,  Lilt  their  grace-ful    forms  in  air. 
While  a- bove,     a  -  round,be-side    us,   Lit  -  tie  song-sters  trill  their  notes! 
May     we  live   with  -  in     His  sun -shine,  Grow  in  -  to    His     life.  His  truth. 
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Chobus. 
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Now    the  fai  -    ry 
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queen  of  sum  -  mer 
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Rul  -  eth    o  -  ver 
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land    and  main, 
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And  her  mag  -  ic 
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seep  -  tre  bring-eth 
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Wondrous  beau-  ty 
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its  train ! 
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NOW  THE  FAIRY  QUEEN  OF  SUMMER.— Concluded. 


poco  a  poco  rail. 
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pp  very  slowly. 


>— -^1^ 


And     her  mag  -  ic    seep  -  tre  bring-  eth  Wondrous  beau  -  ty      in      its  train  ! 
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No.  185. 


WHO  WILL  FOLLOW  ? 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner 
Spiritedly. 
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F.  J.  HOWAED. 
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1.  Who  will  jom     the    no-  ble    ar  -  my       Of  the  might- y   King   of  kings, 

2.  Onward,  Christians,  strong  and  earnest,     Bear  the  sword   of   truth  and  right  1 

3.  In    His  Name,  for    right  and  jus  -  ticc,    Now   ad-vance,  ye      sol-diers  true  1 

4.  All    for  Christ  and   His  sweet  service.  Young  and  old,    wc      en  -  ter  in  I 


When  the  bat  -tie  -  cry  is   sounding   And      the    song  of        tri-umph rings? 
Come,  while  fires   of    youth  are  burning.  Come,  while  shines  the  morn-ing  light  I 

In  His  Name,  and     for  Hisglo-ry   Wake    the     bat  -  tie  -  song   a-  new! 

In  His  Name,  so  strong  and  ho  -  ly.      All     who    brave-ly      fight  will  win  I 
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STEADILY  MARCHING  ON. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


3  '     r 

1,  Praise  ye  tlie  Lord,  joyfully  shout  lio  -  san-  na, Praise  the  Lord  with  glad  acclaim ! 

2.  Praise  we  the  Lord,  He  is  the  King  e  -  ter  nal,    Glo-rybe   to  God  on  high! 
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Lift  up  your  hearts  unto  His  throne  with  gladness,  Mag-ni-fy  His  ho  -  ly  name 
Praise  we  the  Lord,  tell  of  His  loving  kindness.  Join  the  chorus  of    tlie   sky. 
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Marching  along  under  His  banner  bright,  Trusting  in  His  mercy  as  we  go(  trusting  we  go), 
Still  marching  on,  clieerily  marchiuL^  on.  In  th  e  ranks  of  Jesus  shall  we  go  (ever  we'  11  go), 


-J 


His  light  di-vine   ten-der-ly  o'er    us  will  shine,  AVe shall  be  gnid-ed   by   His 
Home   to   our  i-est,   joy-fully  home  where  tlie  blest,Gatherandpraiset])eSaviour's 
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Refrain. 
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hand  now  and  forev  -  er 
name,  praise  Him  forever 

IS      N      N 


>  Steadily  marching  on,  witli  our  banners  waving  o'er  us; 
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Steadily  marcliing  on,  while  we  sing  the  joy  ful  chorus.  Steadily  march  ing  on,  i)illar  and 
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STEADILY  MARCHING  ON.— Concluded. 
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cloud  go- ing  be-fore    us,       To    the  realms  of  glo- ry,   to    our  home  on  high. 
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MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

S— i.= — -*^Sr 

Wlien  my  life-work  is  end  -  ed,  and  I  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 
Oh,  the  soul-thrill-ing  rap-ture  when  I  view  His  bless- ed  face,  And  tlie 
Oh,  the  dear  ones    in    glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck-on   me      to  come,  And  our 

Thro' the  gates   to    the    cit  -y      in      a    robe    of   .'jpot-less  white.  He  will 

— i- — 1^ — l**~i-# 1* • (• (• 1^ (^ 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see ;      I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  wlien  I 
lustre    of  His  kindly  beaming  eye ;  How  my  full  heart  will  jiraise  Him  for  the 
parting    at  the  riv- er     I     re  -  call ;      To    the  sweet  vales  of  E-den  the\' will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall ;      In    the  glad  song  of    a-ges     I  shall 
*    -^    --    --    -^       h    -     .  ^     Jl-s^      -.    -«.    n?:    IT: 


5-^l=s=*     _      -      _ 

reach  the  oth-er  side,  And  His  smile  will  be    the  first     to    wel-come 
mer-cy,  love,  and  grace.  That  prepares  for  me  a    man-sion   in    the 
sing  my  welcome  home;  ButI  long  to  meet  my  Sav-iour  first    of 
mingle  with  delight;  But  [      long  to  meet  my  Sav-iour  first    of 


I  shall  know  Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  Andredeem'dby  His  side  I  shall  stand, 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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I  shall   know       Him,  Ishall  know  Him  By  theprintofthenailsin  His  hand. 
I  sliall  know  Him, 
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BLESSED  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


" — went  into  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer." — Acts  3  :  1. 

Fanny  J.  Ckosby.  W. 
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H.  DOANE. 


z:S=--i- 


1.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray 'r,  when  our  hearts  low-ly  bend,    And  we 

2.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,  when  the  Sav-iour  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,  when  the  tempted  and  tried      To  the 

4.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r ;  trusting  Him,  we    be  -  lieve    Thattbe 


5'=t=g=, 
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gath-er      to     Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  iour  and  friend  ;  If    we  come  to  Him   in 
ten-der  com -pas-sion  His   chil-dren   to    hear;  When  He  tells  us    we  may 
Sav-iour  who  loves  them  their  sor-row  con-fide;    With    a    syni -iia-thiz- ing 

bless-ing  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly    re-ceive;     In    the  full-ness   of   this 


^^ — I — r-i: 


^=t: 


;ff=:S- 


±:i 
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_1. 


— I- 


'•3 


faith,  His  pro- tec- tion  to 
cast  at  His  feet  ev  -  'ry 
lieart  He  re-raoves  ev  -  'ry 
trust    we  shall  lose   ev  - 'ry 


-r 


share,  What  a 
care,  What  a 
care;  What  a 
care ;  What  a 


iiii 


balm  for 
balm  for 
balm  for 
balm  for 


the   wea  -  ry  !  0  how 

the  wea  -  ry  !  O  how 

the    wea  -  ry  !  0  how 

the   wea  -  ry  !  0  how 


=l=t= 


Fine. 


D.  S. — What  a    balm  for    the  wea  -  ry 


m 


sweet  to 

No.  189. 


jf  pray 


--j- 


0  how 
D.S. 


=S= 


sweet  to     be  there!     Bless-ed    hour    of  pray'r,  Bless-ed 


i^l 


be   there ! 

Copyright,  MDCCCLXXX.  bi/  n'.  IT.  Doane. 
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hour 


of    pray'r; 
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Used  hy  per. 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 


Fanny  J.  Ceosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 

g— 8— * »i— J-l 

Res  -  cue  the  j)er-ish-ing,  Care    for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 
2.    Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait- ing,  Wait-ing,  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 
3-  Down    in  the  human  heart,  Crush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 
4.     Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,    Du  -  ty  demands    it ;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 
~0 • — • — «— ,_• m — m — m •— ,— • » — :ff-_I:f- » — «_, 

-• '•—*—*—*— jg-b:|*z ti'^=U=jg^=|g-l=tz: »■— t"— b=gr=gEl 


:=R==!- 


--i- 


Es=S^f3 


sin     and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er   the  err -ing  one.    Lift     up   the    fall  -  en, 
child    to      re-ceive;    Plead  with  them  earnest  -  ly.    Plead  with  them  gen -tly  : 
grace  can    re- store:  Touched  by    a     lov -ing heart,  Wakened   by  kind- ness. 
Lord  will   pro-vide:    Back     to    the  nar-row  way      Pa-tient-ly   win  them; 


i^l 


:±zb== 


iti 


~1?      s      -»      i* 
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RESCUE  THE  PERISHING.— Concluded. 


— I— I— ^ •— — ^- 


Chorus,    h.      ^       i».     , 


Tell  them  of    Je  -   sua    the  might-  y      to    save.    , 

He     will    for-give     if    they    on   -  ly      be- lieve.    (  Rp„  p„e  the  ner-ish- in- 
Chords  that  were  bro-  ken  will     vi  -  brate  once  more,  f  ^^^  ^^^®  ^"^  P^^  '^'^   ^""' 
Tell     the  poor  wan-d  rer    a      Sav-  iour   has  died.    -' 

^         .m.      .^      4=i-  N 


care    for    the    dy  -  ing;    Je 


mer-ci-ful,      Je  -  sus   will  save. 


- — 1«- 


EE: 
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No.  190. 


SHALL  WE  MEET? 


Hastings, 


Elisha  S.  Rice. 


-I s — f^ 


=^q=^" 


^^^=2=^5!=?^^^ 


-5—^ :i--T--S-- 

1.  Shall   we   meet    be- yond  the    riv- er,  Where  the  surg- es  cease  to  roll? 

2.  Shall   we   meet    in     that  blest  har-bor.  When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall   we   meet    in     yon  -  der    cit  -  y,  Where  the  tow'rs  of  crys-tal  shine? 

4.  Where  the  mu  -  sic     of      the    ransom'd  Rolls  its  har  -  mo-  ny    a    -  round, 


=lz4:zSE 


=^=Bii 


H — h-Hs=H^ — \ 


Fine. 


Where 
Shall 

Where 
And 


in      all      the  bright  for 
we   meet  and  cast    the 
the  walls   are  all      of 
ere  -  a-  tion  swells   the 


-sAz 


e V  -  er,     Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 
an-chor    By    the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore? 
jas-per,  Built   by  workmanship  di  -  vine? 
cho-rus  With    its  sweet  me-lo-dious  sound? 


beyond    the 


Where  the  surg- es  cease  to 


D.S. — Shall  we  meet 
Chorus. 


Shall     we    meet,  shall   we   meet,  Shall    we   meet    be-  vond 

I  ^_        ft 


.D.S. 


the    riv-er? 


5  Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one, 
Who  were  torn  from  our  embrace? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 


6  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 


No.  191. 


TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 


J.  E.  Kankix,  D.  D. 

-W-, 1 1 ! 1-, N 


E.  S.  LOBENZ. 


9=^ 


--1 — h- 


-J ^1_^^ 

-• •-= — ■! — 


1.  Are    you  wea  -  ry,    are  you  heavy-heart- cd?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus,  Tell  it  to 

2.  Do  the  tears  flow  down  yourcheeksunbiddeu?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus,  Tell  it  to 

3.  Do  you  fear  the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sorrow?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus,  Tell  it  to 

4.  Are  you  troubled  with  the  thought  of  dy-ing?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus,  Tell  it  to 


^m 


:t: 


:li=d=|Kiz:Jiiz:z^=hi=C:n=?i 
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-Ar-I- 
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s^t 


Are  you  grieving  o- ver  joys  departed?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  a- lone. 
Have  you  sins  that  to  man's  eye  are  hidden?  Tell  it    to  Je-sus  a-lone. 

Are  you  anxious  what  shall  be  to-morrow?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus  a-lone. 
For  Christ's  coming  kingdom  are  you  sighing?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  a-lone. 


Chorus 


:.3=.-_^=^ 


-m 1— =• — & 


-W^=-m- 
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Tell     it      to   Je-sus,  Tell     it      to   Je-sus,    He   is  a  friend  that's  well  known: 

— F 1>> g— I 1 — I l-l ba g* -^ — t^-l-i ^H 


You  have  no    oth  -  er  such   a  friend  or  brother,    Tell    it    to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 

-0 •_«_,_»-^_-t=_tr_«_* ^_,_,_g-^^_^^g_ 
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Used  by  permiation  of  E.  S.  Lorenz,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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COME  TO  JESUS. 


-M-rr—z:^       Ujii 
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S        J        ^ 
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1.  Come     to 

2.  He    will 

Je  - 
save 

f 
sus, 
you 

Come    to 
He    will 
■0--     qt 

Je  - 

save 

-•- 

sus, 

you. 

Come    to 
He    will 

Je  -   sus    just 
save    you    j  ust 

?        li        l» 

now; 
now; 

-1= 

^=3=^-=-^ 
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t*-i- 
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Just 
Just 

now 
now 

come      to 
He       will 

■m-       -m- 

8 

Je  - 
save 

-0- 

— m — 
0 

sus, 

you, 

0   • 

Come 
He 

— *- 

to     Je    -    sus 
will  save      you 

-t- 

just 
just 

■  ff 

now. 
now. 
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H 

3  Oh,  believe  him. 

4  He  is  able. 

5  He  is  willing. 

6  He'll  receive  you. 


7  Call  upon  Him. 

8  He  will  hear  you. 

9  He'll  forgive  you. 
10  Only  trust  Him. 


11  Jesus  loves  you. 

12  Don't  reject  Him. 

13  I  believe  Him. 

14  He  will  bless  you. 


No.  193.    WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS. 


Joseph  Scrivex. 


Charles  C.  Converse. 


1.  M^hat     a  friend  we  have  in      Je  -   sus, 

2.  Have    we    tri  -  als  and  temp- ta  -  tions? 

3.  Are     we  weali  and  lieav-y  -   la  -    den, 


ESE*: 


All     our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
Is    there  trouble    an  -  y- where? 
Cumbered  with  a    load  of    care  ? 


S--S 


-J^- 


FlNE. 


;*=^ 


:=1= 


:=?= 


:i=^--?--=^=i 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis  -  couraged, 
Pre-  cious  Saviour,  still  our   Ref  -  uge, 

_. — m — . — .-(•- — «_,_i= — , — - 


Ev  -  'rything  to  God  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Take     it     to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 


-^ — ^ — S*-!- 


.<S.— All    because  we    do   not     car  -    ry  Ev  -  'rything    to  God    in  prayer. 

(S.— Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev- 'ry    weakness,       Take    it      to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 
S. — In    His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,   Thou  wilt  find   a     sol  -  ace  there. 


D.S. 


Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so 
Do     thy  friends  despise,  for 


for  -  feit, 
faith  -  ful, 
■  sake  thee? 


Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear— 
Who    will    all  our  sor-rows  share? 


Take 


=t= 


to   the  Lord  in  prayer; 

-■S-— -r— -r— -^--g: 


-m ^ m- 


=&-^: 


No.  194. 


ONLY  TRUST  HIM. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 

-I- 


1.  Come,    ev  -   'ry   soul  by     sin    oppress'd,  There's  mer-cy    with  the  Lord, 

2.  For       Je  -   sus  shed  His    pre-cious  blood.  Rich  bless  -  ings     to  be- stow; 

3.  Yes,      Je  -  sus      is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you      in  -  to    rest; 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this     ho  -    ly  band.  And     on       to     glo  -  ry     go, 

I         I        ^      I  ^     A-     Ji-    -•-      ^       ^       ^      jt  j»-    -1=-. 


And     He     will  sure  -  ly      give    you  rest.    By     trust  -  ing    in      His  word. 

Plunge  now     in  -   to      the     crini  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white    as    snow. 

Be  -  lieve     in    Him  with  -  out      de  -  lay,    And    you     are    ful    -   ly    blest. 

To    dwell     in    that     ce   -    les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im- mor- tal    flow. 


r- 


-t— 


^ 


Chortts. 


*  -•-  -•-   -s-    r  f 


m^m 


ly  trust  Him,  on  -    ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now ; 
will  save  you.  He    will  save  you.  He  will  save  {Omit )   you  now. 


BE 


-J5:-_ 


-ff-— : : 


3^: 
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No.  195. 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 


"  Grace  be  to  you  and  peace  from  God  otir  Father,  and  from  tlie  Lord  Jesiis  Christ." — 2  Cor.  1  :  2. 

Kev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.  W.  G.  Tomer. 


be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain;    By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
be  with  j'ou  till  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you; 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you. 


With  His  sheep  secure-ly    fold  you,       God  be  with  you  Till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Dai  -  ly  man-ua  still  di-  vide  you,       God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you,       God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 


Till  we  meet, till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je-s'us'  feet; 

Till  we  meet,till  we  meet  again,  i^  till  we  meet; 

M-  -m--  -•-  -m.  .m-  -m.  ■*-•  -m.  -m..  .m-  m.\   n 


i  -      -  u«     u* 

Till  we   meet, till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  a- gain, 

-^-    -*-     -  .  -*- 
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e=ff=t:: 
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Copyright  of  J*  E.  Eaiikin,  D.  D.      Used  hy  per. 


No.  196. 


BLESSED  BE  THE  NAME. 


— I 1 — 


zm=j. 


=3=^, 


:=1^=fs: 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded 

3.  It  soothes  the  troub-led 

4.  Then  will     I      tell      to 

5.  There's  mu-sic     in     the 


p=izg:^=l=j=g 


_j». ^-J- 


Arranged 


=*=*; 


=£1; 


^-^l 


je  -  sus  sounds.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  ; 

spir  -  it    whole,   Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  ; 

sin-ner's  breast.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

sin- ners  round.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

Saviour's  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 


t==N= 


iiiiB 


It  soothes  my  sorrows,heals  my  wounds,  Blessed  be  the  name  of 

'Tis  man  -  na      to      the    hun  -  gry  soul.    Blessed  be  the  name  of 

It  gives  the  wea  -  ry  sweet -est   rest.    Blessed  be  the  name  of 

What    a    dear  Sav  -  iour     I     have  found.  Blessed  be  the  name  of 

Let    ev  -  'ry  heart  His  love   pro -claim,  Blessed  be  the  name  of 

arr.-i:— *— 1-* *-^ — ^ * • P * — • — m-^—m-m-       -  " 


the 
the 
the 
the 
the 


Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
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BLESSED  BE  THE  NAME.— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


4^-1^^- 


h—. ^ — 1<-^— I — ^d    rr— zs— r 


Blessed  be  the  name, blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord,  the  Lord. 


ii?-4=ff=t== 
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No.  197. 


THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN. 


William  Hunter. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

Fine. 


IS,  I 

IS.; 


cian  now      is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz-ing    Je  -  sus. 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart   to  cheer,   O    hear  tlie  voice  of     Je  -  sus. 
/Your  ma  -   ny  sins    are     all     for-giv'n,  O    hear  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus,) 
't   Go     on    your  way    in    i>eace  to  heav'n.  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus.  j 


,    f  The  great  Phy-si 


tibd 
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J).  C— •/    Sweet-  est  car  -   ol      ev  -  er  sung,    •^       Je  -  sus,  bless-ed     Je 


Es=gE 
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fe 
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Sweet -est  note 


in       ser  -  aph  song,    Sweet-est  name  on     mor  -  tal  tongue, 


=t= 


jf — .-w- 


-1= n 
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3  His  name  dispells  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus : 
O  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 


4  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 
Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 
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I  DO  BELIEVE. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Unknown. 
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m^i 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,    I    stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,    No 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -   ly       Son     en-dure     Be  - 

3.  O         Je  -  sus,  could    I       this     be-lieve;     I 


4.    Au  -  thor    of    faith,    to     Thee 


oth  -  er  help  I  know; 
fore  I  drew  my  breath; 
now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r; 


My     wea  -  ry,    long  -  ing    eyes ; 


Cho.— I 


be-lieve,    I         now   be-lieve  That     Je-sus   died     for      me; 


1 — i_j_ — j 1 «-^ — I ^ — 1_» — « — ^ 1. — 

If      Thou  withdraw    Thy  -  self  from  me.     Ah,     whither  shall      I 


go? 
What    pain,  what  la  -    bor      to      se  -  cure     My      soul  from  end- less    death! 
And       all    my  wants  Thou  would'st  relieve,  In       this    ac  -  cept  -  ed       hour. 
Oh,       let    me  now       re-   ceive  that  gift;    My     soul  with -out      it       dies. 


-m-    M.    -(=- 
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And      thro'  His  blood,  His     precious  blood,    I       shall  from  sin      be        free. 


No.  199. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 


(REFUGE.    7s.  D.) 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Joseph  P.  Holbeook. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er      of     my      soul,       Let  me      to       Thj'  bos-  om     fly, 

2.  0th  -  er     ref  -  uge  have     I        none;     Hangs m\' help-less  soul    on  Thee: 


E^ 


l==S=::3s:  z=!r^^z^rg»-_jv: 


"While  the      near  -    er     wa- ters      roll,  While  the     tern  -    pest   still  is    liigh ! 
Leave,  ah !     leave       me  not    a    -    lone,  Still    sup  -  port      and   comfort   me ! 


ha »• — ' 


ip 


3ar:^=--=H 


Hide     me,     O        my     Sav-iovir,    hide,     Till     the  storm     of    life       is    past; 
All      my  trust     on     Thee  is       staj-ed.  All    my    help  from  Thee    I    bring: 


Safe     in  -  to        the    lia  -  ven     guide,    0       re-ceive    my   soul    at      last! 
Gov  -  er    my        de  -  fenseless    head  With   the  shad  -  ow     of      thj'  wing. 


3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrigliteousness: 
False,  and  full  of  sin,  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity  ! 


No.  200. 


MARTYN.     7s.  D. 


S.  B.  Maesh. 


D.C. 


WEBB.  7s,  6s.  D. 


G.  J.  Webb. 
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No.  201. 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus ! 

1  St.aml  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  .soldiers  of  the  c-i'oss; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  sutfer  loss  : 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanqul.shed, 

And  Christ  i.s  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watcliing  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noi.se  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

George  Duffield,  Jr. 


No.  202.      The  Morning  Light, 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears: 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afai". 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come  ! " 

Samuel  F.  Smith. 


No.  203.      BREATHE  ON  ME,  BREATH  OF  GOD. 

Edwin  Hatch,  D.D.       (greenwood,   s.  m.)    Joseph  E.  Sweetser. 


1.  Breathe  on  me,  breath 

2.  Breathe  on  me,  breath 

3.  Breathe  on  me,  breath 

4.  Breathe  on  me,  breath 
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of  God, 

of  God, 

of  God, 

of  God, 


Fill     me    with     life 
Un  -   til      my    heart 
Till       I       am    whol 


So    shall 


a  -  new, 
is  pure ; 
ly    Thine; 
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die. 
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That    I    may  love  what  Thou  dost  love,  And    do     what  Thou  wouldst  do. 
Un  -  til  with  Thee      I       will    one    will      To      do,  or      to        en-  dure. 

Till    all    this  earth-  ly      part     of       me    Glows  with    Thy    flre       di  -  vine. 
But  live  with  Thee    the     per- feet     life       Of     Thine     e   -   ter  -   ni   -   ty. 


No.  204. 


ARLINGTON.     CM. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Thomas  A.  Aene. 
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1.  O  for  a  heart     to    praise  my  God,       A    heart  from  sin      set  free, 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  sub  -  mis  -  sive.meek,  My  great  Re-  deem  -  er's  throne, 

3.  O  for  a    low-   ly,     con  -  trite  heart.  Be  -  liev-ing,  true,    and  clean, 

4.  A  heart  in    ev   -  'ry  thought  renewed,  And  full    of     love      di    -  vine ; 
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A     heart  that  al  -ways  feels  Thy  blood     So       free  -  ly    spilt      for       me! 
Where    on  -   ly  Christ    is     heard    to  speak,  Where  Je  -  sus  reigns     a   -    lone. 
Which  nei  -  ther  life      nor    death  can  part    From  Him  that  dwells  with  -  in! 
Per  -  feet,  and  right,  and    pure,  and  good—    A       cop  -  y.    Lord,     of     Thine. 
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No.  205.       Ofor  a  Faith.    CM. 

1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  ev'ry  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  : 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt: 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this; 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

William  IIilky  Bathurst, 


No.  206. 


Jesus,  Thine  All-Victorious  Love. 

1  Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

2  O  that  in  \\\q  the  sacred  Are 

Might  now  begin  to  glow. 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 

3  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall. 

And  all  my  sins  consume ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call ; 
Spirit  of  burning,  coine  ! 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart ; 

Illuminate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  Thy  life  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

Charles  Wesley. 


AZMON.     C. 


C.  G.  Glaser. 


J_j_,-_1_4. 


J-,-IJ-J-l-,-- 


il^ii^iiiiSiiipfs 


No.  207.    Forever  Here  My  Kest,    CM. 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
"  For  me  the  Saviour  died." 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood. 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone,— 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply. 

Till  faith  to  sight  iinprove ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

Charles  Wesley, 


No.  208.    The  Dearest  Name.    0.  M. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build,. 

My  shield  and  hiding  place ; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  I'ricst,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  my  Lite,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the'  praise  I  bring  ! 

John  Newtow, 


No.  209. 

E.  Perronet. 


CORONATION.    C.  M. 


Oliver  Holden. 
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hail    the    pow'r    of       Je  -   sus' name  !  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate    fall; 

ev   -  'ry     kin-dred,    ev   -  'ry    tribe,    On  this    ter  -  res- trial    ball, 

that   with    yon  -  der     sa  -  cred  throng,  We  at    His    feet   may   fall ! 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 

To     Him  all    maj-es 

We'll    join  the    ev  -  er 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
ty  as  -  cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord      of 


all 
all 
all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
To    Him    all  maj  -  es  - 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  - 
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a  -  dem.  And  crown  Hiin 
as-  cribe,  And  crown  Him 
ing  song.  And  crown  Him 
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Lord 
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Lord 


of  all. 
of  all. 
of      all. 
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JNO.  ZlU.     0  for  a  Thousand  Tongues.    (Tune,  Azmon.) 


1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 


3  Jesus !  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

Charles  Wesley. 


No.  211. 


RATHBUN.    8s,  7s. 


J.   Bo  WRING. 


Ithamar  Conkey. 


1.  In     the    cross  of 

2.  When  the  woes  of 
.S.  When  the  sun  of 
4.  Bane  and  bless-ing. 


Christ  I       glo-  ry, 
life    o'er-  take  me, 
bliss   is    beaming 
pain  and  pleasure. 


Tow'r-lng    o'er    the    wrecks  of  time; 
Hopes  de-ceive    and    fears  an-  noy. 
Light  and    love  up  -  on      my  way, 
By       the    cross  are    sane-  ti  -  fled  ; 
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All  the  light  of 
Nev  -  er  shall  the 
From  the  cross  the 
Peace  is     there,that 
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sa    -     cred  sto- ry       Gath-ers  round  its   head  sub  -  lime, 
cross    for  -  sake  me ;    Lo !     it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
ra    -    diance  streaming.  Adds  more  luster    to     the    day. 
knows  no  meas-ure,    Joys  that  through  all  time  a  -  bide. 
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No.  212. 

Robert  Grant. 
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LYONS.     10s,  Us. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O     woi'-ship  the  King,    All    glorious    a-bove;    And  grateful- ly       sing 
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vilioned  in   splendor, 
DS. 
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His       won  -  der  -  ful  love.  Our  Shield  and  De-fen-der,  The  An-cient  of  days, 
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gird  -  ed  with  praise. 


2  O  tell  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whoso  robe  is  the  light, 

Wliose  canopy  space ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

Tlic  (lii'p  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  (lark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 


3  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills. 

It  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distills 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


No.  213. 

Charles  Wesley, 
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LENOX.     H.  M. 


Lewis  Edson. 


1.  A-  rise,  my  soul,  a-  rise.  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears;  The  bleeding  Sac -ri- flee 
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Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands.   My  name  is  writ-ten    on 


is    hands. 
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2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race^ 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers. 

They  strongly  plead  for  me  : 
"  Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sin  ner  die ! " 
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4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  Anointed  One  ; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear ; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child, 

I  can"no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry 


VARINA.    C.  M.  D. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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No.  214.  How  Happy. 


1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 

Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven  ; 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight;— 

Yet,  O  !  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  A  stranger  in  the  world  below, 

I  calmly  sojourn  here; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  woe 

Provoke  my  hope  or  fear: 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end. 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past ; 
But  O  !  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last. 

3  To  that  Jerusalem  above 

With  singing  I  repair  ; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love. 
My  heart  and  soul,  are  there  : 


^  I 

There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest, 
And  still  extends  His  wounded  hands, 
To  take  nie  to  His  breast. 

Charles  Wesley. 

No.  215.  There  is  a  Land  of  Pure  Delight. 
i  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-fading  flowers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  lieavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,      [flood. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  sliore. 

Isaac  Watts. 


ANTIOCH.    C. 


Handel. 
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No.  216.      Joy  to  the  World! 

1  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Saviour  reigns; 

IjCt  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  flelds  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains, 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground. 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  gloi'ies  of  His  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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No.  217.      Father  of  Mercies, 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  be  Thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find. 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light! 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Tliou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Anne  Steele, 


No.  218. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Chaelotte  Elliott.     (WOODWORTH.   l.  m.) 
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Wm.  B.  Bkadbuey, 


I  am,  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
I  am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
I  am,  tho'  toss'd  a-  bout  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
I  am— poor,wretched, blind;  Sight,  rich- es,  heal- ing    of    the  mind. 


I 

And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,    O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 
ToThee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 
P^ightings  within,  and  fears  without,     ()  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 
Yea,  all     1    need,  in  Thee  to  And,       O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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come! 
come ! 
come ! 
come ! 
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5  Just  as  I  am  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  ! 


6  Just  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  ev'ry  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  ! 


No.  219. 


THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 


W.  COWPER. 
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Fr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  There    is 
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fountain    flll'd  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Im-  man-  uel's  veins ; 
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And    sin  -  ners  plunged  be-ueath  that  flood 
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their  guilt  -  y     stains. 
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Lose     all     their  guilt 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
JJe  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save,     [tongue 
When  this  poor   lisping,    stamm'riug 
Lies  §ilent  in  the  grave. 
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No.  220.    Jesus  Shall  Reign.    L,  M. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'ei-  the  sun 
Does  His  successive  journeys  run; 

His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  soutli  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name,  lilie  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacriflce. 

4  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song. 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

Isaac  Watts. 


No.  221.     From  All  That  Dwell.    L. 


M. 


1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies.  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Tliy  woi'd  ; 

■   Tliy  praise  shall  sound  from    shore   to 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more,  [shore, 

3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring ; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing; 
The  great  salvation  loud  pi'oclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong ; 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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Arr.  by  LowKLL  Mason. 
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222. 


Lord,  I  Am  Thine.    L,  M. 


1  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine, 
Purcliased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  Tliine  would  I  be. 
And  own  Thy  sovereign  right  to  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live,  Thine  would  I  die. 
Be  Thine  tlirough  all  eternity: 

The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 

And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 

4  Do  Thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform  ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

Samuel  Davjes. 
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JNO.  Z2d.    Not  Ashamed  of  Jesus.    L.  M. 

1  Jesus !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blusli  to  own  a  star: 
He  slieds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon: 
'Tis  midniglit  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No:  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

Joseph  Grigs. 


No.  224.  LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 

John  H.  Newman. 

, — i_^_i — ^_ 


John  B.  Dykes. 


■*■  I       *      ^^  I  O*  I 

1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  th' encircling  gloom,  Lead, Thou  me  on;  The  night  is 

2.  1  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou  Bhouldst  lead  me  on;      I  lov'd  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sureit  still    Will  lead  me    on;  O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and    I   am  far  from  home.  Lead  Thou  me   on ;    Keep  Thou  my  feet ;    I 
choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now  Ijead  Thou  mo    on;        I    lov'd   the    gar-ish 
fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till       The  night  is    gone.  And  with  the  morn  those 
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do  not  ask     to 

day;  and,  spite  of 

an  -  gel  fac  -  cs 
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see 
fears, 
smile, 
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The   dis-  tant  scene ;  one  step  e  -  nough  for    me. 
Pride  ruled  my  will;    remem-ber    not    past  years. 
Which    I    have  lov'd  long  since,  and  lost   a  -  while. 
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No.  225. 

Joseph  Hakt. 

-J-.- 


TURN  TO  THE  LORD. 


Anon. 


^^=1^^ 


Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore;) 
stands  to    save  you.    Full     of       pit  -  y,    love  and  pow'r.  I 


rCome,  ye    sin-uers,  poor  and  need  -  y, 

Je  -  sus  read  -  y 
^  Now,  ye    ueed-y,    come  and  wel-cbme,  God's  free  boun-ty 
True    be  -  lief  and    true     re-pentance,    Ev  - 'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nig 


glo  -  ri  -    fy ;    1 


D.C— Glo-ry,    hon-or,    and   sal 
Chorus.  i 
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va-tion,  Christ  the  Lord,  has  come  to     reign. 


UHOBUS.  I  ..^  I  r»  I  ^  ,  ^ 


Turn    to    the  Lord  and  seek    sal  -  va-tion,  Sound  the  praise    of    His  dear  name; 
m        m  '    ■'-     m  •     ^       »       ^       ■*-      *-  m  •       »         m  .         '^  J 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  di'eam  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

No.  226. 

Isaac  "Watts. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarrj'  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 


WHEN  I  SURVEY. 

(EUCHARIST.)    Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


L  When  I  sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince   of     glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast.  Save  in      the  death    of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See, from  His  head, His  hands, His  feet,  Sor-row   and  love    flow  mingled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine.  That  were  a     pres  -  ent    far    too  small; 
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WHEN  I  SURVEY.— Concluded. 


—J— I- 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  con- tempt  on  all  my  pride. 
AH  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac-  ri  -  tice  them  to  Hi's  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor- row  meet.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love   BO     a-maz-ing,    so     di  -  vine,  Demands  mj^  soul,    my    life,  my   all. 
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No.  227.  NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 

Sarah  F.  Abams.  Lowell  Mason. 


ill 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-  er     to     Thee ; 

2.  Tho'   like  a    wan-der-er.    The  sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  lot  the  way  appear.  Steps  un  -  to  lieav'n; 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or,     if,    on   joy-ful  wing.  Cleaving  the     sky, 


=*  •   -^-    -^  -•-  -^  • 

E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  nae, 
Out  of  niy  stony  griefs. 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot. 


That    rais  etli 
My     rest    a 
In      mer-cy 

Beth  -  el    I'll 
Up  -  ward  I 


me, 
stone ; 
giv'n ; 
raise ; 

fly, 


Still 
Yet 
An- 
So 
Still 


all  my  song  shall  be  — Nearer, 
in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Nearer, 
gels  to  beck -on  me  Nearer, 
by  my  woes  to  be  Nearer, 
all  my  song  shall  be,   Nearer, 


my  God, 
my  God, 
my  God, 
my  God, 
my  God, 


to  Thee ! 
to  Thee! 
to  Thee ! 
to  Thee ! 
to  Thee ! 
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Near  -  er     to    Thee  ! 


BOYLSTON. 


S. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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N 0 .  2  2  8 .    And  Oau  I  Tet  Delay.    S.  M. 

1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield  ! 

I  can  hold  out  no  more  : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  Thee  conqueror ! 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

My  friends,  my  all  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  Thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole; 

Nor  hence  again  remove : 
Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  Thy  weight  of  love. 

Charles  Wesley. 


No.  229.    A  Charge  to  Keep.    S.  M. 


1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  .soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulflU, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Ann  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O,  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  ! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  Iniy  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

Charles  Wesley. 


No.  230. 


THE  SON  OF  GOD  GOES  FORTH. 


Reginald  Heber. 


(EMULATION.    CM.   D.) 


Dr.  H.  S.  CUTLEE. 


of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  king  -  ly  crown  to  gain: 
'2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  wliose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
3.    A      no   -   ble   ar-  my,  men  and  boys.  The     ma-tron  and  the     maid. 


'^      I 

His    blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams    a  -  far.  Who     fol  -  lows     In  His  train? 

Who    saw      his  Mas-  ter        in       the  sky.  And  called   on    Him  to    save: 

A  -  round    the  Sav-iour's  throne    re-joice,    In      robes    of     light  ar- rayed: 
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They 
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best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe,  Trl  -  umphant  o  -  ver 
Him, with  par- don  on  His  tongue.  In  midst  of  mor- tal 
climb'd  the  steep  as- cent    of  heav'n  Thro' per  -  il,   toil   and 
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pa  -  tient  bears  his    cross      be  -  low,    He      fol  -  lows   In     His 

pray'd  for  them  that     did    the  wrong;  Who  fol  -  lows   in     His 

God,     to     us     may   grace    be  giv'n     To      fol  -   low    in    their 
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train, 
train? 
train  I 
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No.  231.     GUIDE  ME,  0  THOU  GREAT  JEHOVAH. 


William  Williams. 


(ZION.    8s,  7s,  4.) 
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Thomas  Hastings. 

I       I 


,   (■Guideme,OThougreat  Jehovah, Pilgrim  thro' this  barren  land;)  T,_._  J  ^f  v.oo-.Tor, 
^- 1 1  am  weak,but  Thou  art  mighty;  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  liand;  /  ^reaa  oi  neaven, 
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Feed  me  till  I  want   no  more;  Bread  of  heaven,    Feed  nie  till  I  want  no  more. 


-I — 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  flery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 
Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


No.  232. 


JESUS  CALLS  US. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 


W.  H.  JUDE. 
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o'er  the      tu  -  mult     Of    our  life's  wild,  restless    sea, 

from  the   wor  -  ship      Of    the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

in    our    sor  -  rows.  Days  of     toil      and  hours  of  ease, 

by    Thy  mer-  cies,     Saviour,  malse    us  hear  Thy  call, 
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Day   by    day    His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Say-ing,  "  Christian,     fol 
From  each    i-    dol    that  would  keep  us,      Say-ing,  "Christian,    lov( 


fol -low   me." 
/e  me  more." 
Still    He  calls,    in    cares  and  pleasures,  "  That  we    love  Him  niore  than  these.' 
Give  our  hearts  to   Thine    o-    be -dience.  Serve  and  love  Thee    best    of     all. 
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No.  233. 


GLORIA  PATRL 
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Charles  Meijteke 
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Glo  -  ry  be  to  the  Father,     and   to  the  Son,  and  to  the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  As  it 


was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be.  World  without  end.  Amen,  amen. 
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No.  234. 


OLD  HUNDRED.     L. 
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Louis  Bourgeois. 
-I 1 — '- 
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Praise  God,  fi'om  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-  low ; 
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Praise  Him   a  -  bove,  ye   heav'nly  host ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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No.  235.    FROM  GREENLAND'S  ICY  MOUNTAINS. 

Reginald  Heber.  (missionary  hymn.  7s,  6s.  d.)  Lowell  Mason. 


-1 — I — I- 


-I— I- 


Er 


i=t 


— ( 1 m j«- 


zai=m=* 


'  I  -m-     -m-    -^  ^1 

1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,Froin  India's  coral  strand,  Where  Afric's  sunny 

2.  What  tho' the  spi- cy    breez- es  Blow  soft  on  Ceylon's  isle;  The'  ev-'ry  prospect 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  With  wisdom  from  on  high,— Shall  we,  to  men  be- 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story,  And  you,  ye  wa-ters,    roll.    Till,  like  a    sea  of 
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fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  an  an-cient  riv  -  er,  From 
pleas  -  es.  And  on-  ly  man  is  vile;  In  vain  with  lav  -  ish  kindness  The 
night- ed.  The  lamp   of     life    de  -   ny?     Sal  -  va- tion!  oh,  sal  -  va- tion!  The 

glo  -  ry,    It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ;   Till    o'er   our  ransomed  na  -  ture   The 
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many  a  palm-y  plain.  They  call  us  to  de-liv-  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain, 
gifts  of  God  are  strown  ;  The  heathen,  in  his  blindness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone! 
joyful  sound  pro-  claim.  Till  earth's  remotest  nation  Has  learned  Messiah's  name, 
liamb  for  sinners  slain,   Re-  deemer, King, Cre-a  -  tor,  In  bliss  returns  to  reign! 


NETTLETON.     8s,  7s.  D.      john  wyeth.' 
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No.  236.       Come,  Thou  Fount, 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace. 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it. 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise,  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  b.v  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  liome. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  : 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood  ! 

3  O !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  Thee  ! 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it. 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 


Here's  mj'  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it! 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

R.  Robinson. 

No.  237.    Behold  the  Saviour.    CM, 
Tune.— "Communion."    Opposite  page. 

1  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  ! 

2  Hark!  how  He  groans,  while  nature  sliakes. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend : 
The  temple's  veil  in  .sunder  breaks. 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done  !  the  precious  ransom's  paid  ! 

"  Receive  my  soul !"  He  cries. 
See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head  ; 
He  bows  His  head,  and  dies  ! 

4  But  soon  He'll  break  death's  envious  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine  : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love,  like  Thine? 

S.  Wesley. 


No.  238. 


SA5IUEL  Medley. 


OH,  COULD  I  SPEAK. 

(ARIEL.    C.  P.  M.) 


i^=q=:- 


sEgE 


Ad.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,  Oh.could  I  sound  the  glories  forth,Which 

2.  I'd    sing  the    precious  blood    He    spilt,  Myransomfromthedreadful guilt  Of 

3.  I'd    sing  the  char-ac-ters     He  bears.  And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears,  Ex- 

4.  Well— the  delightful  day  will  come, When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home.  And 


^E*£15^E^SEb=E«Eg^S^FE 


I 


in  my  Saviour  shine  !  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heav'nly  strings.  And  vie  with  Gabriel 
sin  and  wrath  divine  !    I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness,  In  which  all-perfect 
alt  -  ed   on  His  throne:  In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise,  I  would  to  ev  -  er- 
1  shall  see  His  face :  Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend,  A  blest  eter-  ni  - 
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while  he  sings      In 
heav'nly  dress    My 
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notes  al-  most  di  -  vine.  In  notes  al  -  most 
soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine.  My  soul  shall  ev  - 
last-ing  days  Make  all  His  glories  known,  Make  all  His  glo  - 
ty  I'll  spend,  Tri  -   umphant    in  His  grace,    Tri-uniphant  in 


I 

di  -  vine, 
er  shine, 
ries  known. 
His  grace. 


No.  239.    ALAS!  AND  DID  MY  SAVIOUR  BLEED? 


Isaac  Watts. 


(COMMUNION.     CM) 


Stephen  Jenks. 


r     r    "  ^ 

1.  A  -   las!    and    did      my  Sav- lour  bleed?  And  did      my   Sov'reign  die? 

2.  Was     it       for  crimes  that    I     have  done,    He  groaned  up  -  on      the   tree  ? 
H.  But  drops     of    grief   can  ne'er    re  -  pay     The  debt      of   love       I     owe: 
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Would  He      de  -  vote    that    sa  -    cred  head    For    such     a    worm    as       I  ? 

A  -  maz  -  ing    pit    -    y!  grace  unknown!  And  love    be  -  yond   de  -  gree  ! 
Here,  Lord,    I     give     my  -  self       a  -  way,— 'Tis     all    that     I       can     do. 
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No.  240.        MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Eay  Palmee. 


(OLIVET.    6s,  4s.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


L  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Saviour  di-vine ;  Now  liear  me 
2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faiuting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire !  As  Thou  hast 


while  I  pray.  Take  all  my  guilt  away,  O    let  me  from  this  day  Be  wholly  Thine ! 
died  for  me,    O  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  ami  changeless  be,  A  living  fire ! 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream. 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
P^ear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


No.  241. 


MY  COUNTRY  I  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


(AMERICA.    6s,  4s.) 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


Heney  Caeey, 

t 
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1.  My  country  !  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-  ty,     Of  thee  I  sing :  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country, thee.  Land  of  the  no-ble, free, Thy  name  I  love;     I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  tlie  trees,  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  Father's  God,  to  Thee,  Author  of  lib  -  er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing ;  Long  may  our 


fathers  died  !  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride!  Fromev'ry  mountainside.  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  ;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills.  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  tlieir  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light ;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King. 
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No.  242.         COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 


C.  Wesley.  (  Italian  hymn.  6s,  4s.) 


Felice  Giaedinl 


1.  Come,  Thou  almighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing.  Help  us  to  praise ;  Father  all- 

2.  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword.  Our  pr.ay'r  attend;  Come  and  Thy 

3.  Come,ho-ly  Com-fort-er,  Thy  sacred  witness  bear  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  a\- 

4.  To     the  great  One  in  Three  E-  ter-nal  praises  be  Hence— evermore  !  His  sov'reign 


COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING.— Concluded. 
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glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie- to  -  ri-ous, Come  and  reign  over  us,     Ancient  of  Days, 
people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success:  Spirit  of  ho-  liness,  On    us    de-scend  ! 
might-  y  art.  Now  rule  in    ev-'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,Spirit     of  pow'r! 
maj-es-ty    May  we   in   glo -ry  see,  And  to     e  -ter-ni-ly  Love  and  a-dore. 
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No.  243. 

P.  Doddridge. 


HAPPY  DAY. 


E.  F.  RiMBAULT. 


f     O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,my  Saviour  and  my  God  lljj^--,^ 
•  (Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice.  And  tell  its  raptures  all    abroad,      j     ^^vvy 
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day,  happy  day,When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins' away.  { "j^S^i^^Z^^^'i^:  } 


2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


3  'Tis  done  :  the  great  transaction's  done ! 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


No.  244.  REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 

Wm.  p.  Mackay.  J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 
:^=3S=rT:«=*=*r|=^==^=S5:*-S=$zr*=S=^it=t=t=i|it=n 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glory,  Hal-  le-  lu-jah!  A-men.       Re-vive  us 


a- gain. 
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2  "We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light. 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  i^amb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  way. 

5  Revive  us  again  ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love  ; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 


No.  245. 

Eev.  A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 

(TOPLADY.    7s.    6  linos.) 


Dr.  Thos.  Hasttncjs. 


1.  Eock   of     A  -   ges,    cleft  for     me,       Let    me   hide    my-self    in    Thee ; 

2.  Not   the     la  -   bor      of    my  hands    Can   fill-  fill   Thy  law's  de-mands ; 

3.  Noth-ing     in      my   hand    I     bring,     Sim-ply      to     Thy  cross   I      cling; 

4.  While    I    draw    this    fleet-ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in    death, 
-^j—»  •   0  .  (s .-ti      1=2- —     m  •   *  I  f=?.: — -I — -I 1- 
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Let   the  wa  -  ter  and   the  blood.    From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed, 

Could  my  zeal     no    res  -  pite  know.    Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er      flow, 

Nak-ed,  come  to  Thee   for    dress,     Ilelp-less   look     to  Thee  for     grace; 

When    I  soar     to  worlds  un-known,      See  Thee   on     Thy  judgment  throne, 
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Be     of      sin      the  doub  -  le     cure. 
All    for     sin    could    not     a  -  tone; 
Foul,    I       to      the    fount-ain     fly, 
Kock   of      A  -  ges,  cleft  for     me, 

— *  •    ^-  .   <= = .    0 


Save  me  from     its  guilt  and  power. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 
Wash  me,    Sav  -  iour,  or      I       die. 
Let  me    hide    my  -  self  in    Thee. 


No.  246.       BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 

Rev.  John  Fawcett.  (DENNIS.   s.  m.)  h.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest    be        the  tie      that  binds   Our  hearts  in  Chris-tian     love ; 

2.  Be  -  fore      our  Fa  -  ther'  s  throne,  We  pour    our  ar  -   dent  prayers 

3.  We      share   our  mu  -  tual_woes;  Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens    bear; 

4.  When   we         a   -  sun  -  der     part.     It  gives    us  in  -  ward    pain; 
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The  fel  -  low  -  ship   of       kindred  minds   Is  like    to      that 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,our     aims  are  one,    Our  comforts    and 

And  oft  -   en      for  each      oth  -  er  flows  The  sym-  pa  -  thiz- 

But  we    shall    still   be     join'd  in  heart.  And  hope  to      meet 
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No.  247. 


THE  APOSTLES'  CREED. 


I  BELiEVK  in  God  the  Father  Ahnighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth  :  and  in  Jesus 
Christ  His  only  Son  our  Lord ;  who  was 
conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the 
Virgin  Mary  :  suffered  under  Pontius  Pi- 
late, was  crucified,  dead,  and  buried:  He 
descended  into  hell ;  the  third  day  he  rose 
again  from  the  dead :   He  ascended  into 


heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of 
God  the  Father  Almighty:  from  thence 
He  shall  come  to  judge  tlie  quick  and  the 
dead.  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost:  the 
holy  Catholic  Church;  the  communion 
of  saints:  the  forgiveness  of  sins:  the  res- 
urrection of  the  body :  and  the  life  ever- 
lasting.    Amen. 


No.  248. 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 


Exodus  xx.  3-17. 


1.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before 
Me. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any  thing 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  tliat  is  in  tlie 
earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth  :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thj'- 
self  to  them,  nor  serve  them:  for  I  the 
Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting 
the  iniquity  of  tlie  fathers  upon  the  chil- 
dren unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation 
of  them  that  hate  Me;  and  showing  mercy 
unto  tliousands  of  them  that  love  Me, 
and  keep  My  commandments. 

3.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain:  for  the  Lord  will 
not  liold  him  guiltles.s  that  taketh  His 
name  in  vain. 

4.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep 
it  lioly.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and 
do  all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is 
the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it 


thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy 
son,  nor  thy  daughter,  th\'  manservant, 
nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor 
thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates: 
for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  Sabbatii  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

5.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother: 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land 
which  the  Lord  thv  God  giveth  thee. 

6.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

10.  Thou  shall  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his  maid- 
servant, nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anj'- 
thing  that  is  tliy  neighbor's. 


No.  249. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name.  j|  Thy  kingdom  come, 

Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  [  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread,  i|  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  | 

those  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil :  ||  For  Thine  is  the 

kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ev-er.  |  A-  |  men. 


No.  250„ 


GLORIA  PATRL 


(  No.  2.) 


RiCHAED  FaRRANT. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son :  ||  And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ;  || 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  [  shall  be,  ||  World  |  without  I  end. 


©rbet  of  Service^ 


Service  IHo.  1. 
Silence. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Scripture  Lesson — Pro  v.  iii,  9-26  : 

SuPT. — Honor  the  LORD  with  thy  substance, 

School. — And  with  the  first  fruits  of  all 
thine  increase : 

SuPT. — So  shall  thy  barns  be  filled  with 
plenty, 

School. — And  thy  presses  shall  burst  out 
with  new  wine. 

SUPT,— My  son,  despise  not  the  chastening 
of  the  Lord; 

School. — Neither  be  weary  of  His  correc- 
tion : 

Supr. — For  whom  the  Lord  loveth  Hecor- 
recteth  : 

School.— Even  as  a  father  the  son  in  whom 
he  delighteth. 

SuPT. — Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wis- 
dom, 

School. — And  the  man  that  getteth  under- 
standing. 

SUPT. — For  the  merchandise  of  it  is  better 
than  the  merchandise  of  silver. 

School. — And  the  gain  thereof  than  fine 
gold. 

Sup  r. — She  is  more  precious  than  rubies. 

School. — And  all  the  things  thou  canst  de- 
sire are  not  to  be  compared  unto  her. 

SuPT. — Length  of  days  is  in  her  right  hand  ; 

School. — And  in  her  left  hand  riches  and 
honor. 

SUPT. — Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 

School. — And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

SUPT. — She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that  lay 
hold  upon  her  : 

School. — And  happy  is  every  one  that  re- 
taineth  her. 

SUPT. — The  Lord  by  wisdom  hath  founded 
the  earth  ; 

School. — By  understanding  hath  He  estab- 
lished the  heavens. 

SuPT. — By  His  knowledge  the  depths  are 
broken  up. 

School. — And  the  clouds  drop  down  the 
dew. 

SuPT. — My  son,  let  not  them  depart  from 
thine  eyes : 

School. — Keep  sound  wisdom  and  discre- 
tion : 

SUPT. — So  shall  they  be  life  unto  thy  soul. 

School. — And  grace  to  thy  neck. 

SuPT. — Then  shalt  thou  walk  in  thy  way 
safely. 

School. — And  thy  foot  shall  not  stumble. 

SUPT. — When  thou  liest  down,  thou  shalt 
not  be  afraid  :  Yea,  thou  shalt  lie  down. 

School. — And  thy  sleep  shall  be  sweet. 

SUPT. — Be  not  afraid  of  sudden  fear, 


School. — Neither  of  the  desolation  of  the 
wicked,  when  it  cometh. 

SuPT. — For  the  Lord  shall  be  thy  confi- 
dence. 

School. — And  shall  keep  thy  foot  from 
being  taken. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 
Ten   Commandments  or  Apostles' 

Creed.     (Standing.)  ^i 

Reading  the  Lesson  for  the  Day.  ^ll 

When  the  last  verse  is  read,  close 

the  Bible  quietly,  rise  and  sing 

(No.  50): 

I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way. 
New  heights  I'm  gaining  every  day  ; 
Still  praying  as  I  onward  bound. 
Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 

Chorus. 
Lord,  lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand 
By  faith,  on  Heaven's  tableland; 
A  higher  plane  than  I  have  found. 
Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 

Prayer. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

STUDY    OF   LESSON    IN    THE    CLASSES. 

Singing. 

Notices   and  Librarian's   Distribu- 
tion. 
Desk  Review. 
Singing.     (Standing.) 
Lord's  Prayer. 
A  Moment  of  Silent  Prayer. 
Organ. 

Papers,  books,  etc. ,  given  to  scholars  as  they 
leave  the  classes. 


Service  Bo.  2. 

Singing.     (Standing.) 
Prayer,     (Standing.) 

SuPT. — O  come  let  us  sing  unto  the  LORD : 
let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  Rock  of 
our  salvation.  Let  us  come  before  His 
presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a 
joyful  noise  unto  Him  with  Psalms.  For 
the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great  King 
above  all  gods. — Psalm  xcv,  1-3. 

School. — Enter  into  His  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  His  courts  with  praise; 
be  thankful  unto  Him,  and  bless  His 
Name.  For  the  LoRD  is  good.  His 
mercy  is  everlasting;  and  His  truth  en- 
dureth  to  all  generations. — Psalm  c,  4,  5, 


Singing  (No.  i)  : 

Exalted  praises  let  us  sing, 
Exalted  praises  to  our  King; 
Exalted  praises  raise  in  songs  of  love, 
Exalted  praises  soar  above. 

Chorus. 
Praise  we  our  God  who  loves  us, 

Sing  praises,  sing  praises  ; 
Praise  we  our  God  who  saves  us, 

Exalted  praise  ; 
Praise  we  our  God  who  keeps  us, 

Sing  praises,  sing  praises  ; 
Join  all  ye  earth  in  the  chorus. 
Exalted  praise. 

All  Repeat. — For  God  so  loved  the  world, 
that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. — John 
iii,  i6. 

Reading  of  Lesson. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

STUDY   OF   LESSON    IN    THE    CLASSES. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

All  Repeat. — Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that 
labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give 
you  rest. — Matt,  xi,  28. 

Jesus  says  unto  him,  I  am  the  way,  and 
the  truth,  and  the  life:  no  man  cometh 
unto  the  Father  but  by  Me. — John  xiv,  6. 

All  Repeat. — And  I  will  pray  the  Father, 
and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter, 
that  He  may  abide  with  you  forever  ;  even 
the  Spirit  of  Truth  ;  whom  the  world  can- 
not receive,  because  it  seeth  Him  not, 
neither  knoweth  Him  ;  but  ye  know  Him  ; 
for  He  dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in 
you. — John  xiv,  16,  17. 

Desk  Review. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

All  Repeat. — Therefore  being  justified  by 
faith ,  we  have  peace  with  God  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ;  by  whom  also  we 
have  access  by  faith  into  this  grace  wherein 
we  stand,  and  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory 
of  God. — Rom.v,  i.  2. 

All  Repeat. — And  He  said  unto  them.  Go 
ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  Gos- 
pel to  every  creature. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Notices  and  Distribution. 

Closing  Hymn.     (Standing.)     No. 

195- 
The  Lord's  Prayer.     (Standing.) 

Papers,  books,  etc.,  given  to  scholars  as  they 
leave  the  classes. 


Service  Ho.  3. 
Hymn.     No.  185. 
Silent  Prayer. 


SuPT. — Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling- 
place  in  all  generations. — Psalm  xc,  i. 

School. — Before  the  mountains  were 
brought  forth,  or  ever  Thou  hadst  formed 
the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from  ever- 
lasting to  everlasting.  Thou  art  God. — 
Psalm  xc,  2. 

Associate  Supt. — For  I  know  the  thoughts 
that  I  think  toward  you,  saith  the  Lord, 
thoughts  of  peace,  and  not  of  evil,  to 
give  you  an  expected  end. — Jer.  xxix,  ii. 

Secretary. — Then  shall  ye  call  upon  Me, 
and  ye  shall  go  and  pray  unto  Me,  and  I 
will  hearken  unto  you. —  Jer.  xxix,  12. 

SuPT. — And  ye  shall  seek  Me,  and  find  Me, 
when  ye  shall  search  for  Me  with  all  your 
heart. — Jer.  xxix,  13. 

Librarians. — Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  He 
may  be  found,  call  ye  upon  Him  while  He 
is  near. — Isaiah  Iv,  6 

School. — Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts ; 
and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and 
He  will  have  mercy  upon  him ;  and  to 
our  God,  for  He  will  abundantly  pardon. 
— Isaiah  Iv,  7. 

Supt. —  For  thus  saith  the  Lord  God,  the 
Holy  One  of  Israel ;  in  returning  and  rest 
shall  ye  be  saved  ;  in  quietness  and  in  con- 
fidence shall  be  your  strength  :  and  ye 
would  not. — Isaiah  xxx,  15. 

All. — Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  us 
from  falling,  and  to  present  us  faultless  be- 
fore the  presence  of  His  glory  with  ex- 
ceeding joy,  to  the  only  wise  God  our 
Saviour,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion 
and  power,  both  now  and  ever.  Amen. — 
Jude  24,  25. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 
Ten  Commandments    or  Apostles' 
Creed.      (Standing.) 

Supt. — What  is  the  sum  of  the  Ten  Com- 
mandments ? 

School. — The  sum  of  the  Ten  Command- 
ments is  to  love  the  Lord  our  God  with 
all  our  heart,  with  all  our  soul,  with  all 
our  strength,  and  with  all  our  mind;  and 
our  neighbor  as  ourselves. 

Singing  (No.  109): 

Blessed  are  they  who  do  His  commandments, 
They  shall  claim  the  Tree  of  Life  ; 

Into  the  City  they  shall  enter. 
They  are  victors  in  the  strife.    . 

Chorus. 

Blessed,  blessed. 

Blessed  are  they ! 
Into  the  City  they  shall  enter, 

Blessed,  blessed,  blessed  are  they  ! 

Supt. — What  is  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  ? 

School. — Faith  in  Jesus  Christ  is  a  saving 
grace,  whereby  we  receive  and  rest  upon 
Him  alone  for  salvation,  as  He  is  offered 
to  us  in  the  Gospel. 


215 


Reading     of    the    Lesson    in    our 

Bibles. 
When  the  last  verse  is  read,  close 

the  Bible  quietly,  rise  and  sing  : 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  thro'  this  barren  land, 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty. 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand. 
I  :Bread  of  Heaven,  feed  me  till  I  want  no 
more. :  | 

Prayer. 
Singing. 


(Hymn  announced.) 


STUDY    OF    LESSON    IN   THE   CLASSES. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Notices. 

Desk  Review, 

Hymn. 

Secretary's  Distribution. 

Prayer,   followed    by   the    Lord's 

Prayer.     (Standing.) 
Closing  Sentence. 

All  Repeat. — Let  your  light  so  shine  be- 
fore men,  that  they  may  see  your  good 
works,  and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in 
Heaven. — Matt,  v,  i6. 

Papers,  books,  etc.,  given  to  scholars  as  they 
leave  the  classes. 


Service  IWo.  4. 

Organ  Voluntary. 

Perfect  Silence. 

Rise  and  sing  Doxology,  and  stand 

during   Prayer.     School  joining 

in  the  Lord's  Prayer. 
Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 
(Forms  Nos.  i,  2  or  3  to  be  used 

as  announced.) 

No.  1. 

The  Ten  Commandments  repeated 
alternately  by  the  Boys  and  Girls. 
The  whole  School  repeating  the 
Tenth  Commandment. 

No.  2. 

SUPT. — Come  now,  and  let  us  reason  to- 
gether, saith  the  Lord  ;  though  your  sins 
be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as 
snow ;  though  they  be  red  like  crimson, 
they  shall  be  as  wool. — Isaiah  i,  i8. 

School. —L  even  Lam  He  that  blotted  out 
thy  transgressions  for  Mine  own  sake, 
and  will  not  remember  thy  sins. — Isaiah 
xliii. 

SuPT.— God  is  h'ght,  and  in  Him  is  no 
darkness  at  all. 


School. — If  we  say  we  have  fellowship  with 
Him,  and  walk  in  darkness,  we  lie,  and 
do  not  the  truth  :  But  if  we  walk  in  the 
light,  as  He  is  in  the  light,  we  have  fel- 
lowship one  with  another,  and  the  blood 
of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son  cleanseth  us 
from  all  sin. 

SuPT. — If  we  say  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive 
ourselves,  and  the  truth  is  not  in  us. 

School. — If  we  confess  our  sins.  He  is  faith- 
ful and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to 
cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteousness. 

SuPT. — If  we  say  we  have  not  sinned,  we 
make  Him  a  liar,  and  His  Word  is  not  in 
us. 

School. — Unto  Him  that  hath  loved  us, 
and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  His  own 
blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests 
unto  God  and  His  Father:  to  Him  be 
glory  and  dominion  forever  and  ever. 
Amen. — Rev.  i,  5,6. 

No.  3. 

SUPT. — There  is  one  body,  and  ONE  SPIRIT, 
even  as  ye  are  called  in  one  hope  of  your 
calling. — Eph.  iv,  4. 

Female  Voices. — And  I  will  pray  the 
Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another 
Comforter,  that  He  may  abide  with  you 
forever. — -John  xiv,  16. 

Male  Voices. — But  the  Comforter,  which 
is  the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will 
send  in  My  name.  He  shall  teach  you  all 
things,  and  bring  all  things  to  your  re- 
membrance, whatsoever  I  have  said  unto 
you. — John  xiv,  26. 

Whole  School. — Likewise  the  Spirit  also 
helpeth  our  infirmities :  for  we  know  not 
what  we  should  pray  for  as  we  ought ;  but 
the  Spirit  maketh  intercession  for  us  with 
groanings  which  cannot  be  uttered. — 
Rom.  viii,  26. 

SUPT. — And  the  Lord  said.  My  Spirit  shall 
not  always  strive  with  man. 

Whole  School. — Quench  not  the  Spirit. 
— I  Thess.  V,  19. 

Female  Voices. — Grieve  not  the  Holy 
Spirit  of  God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed  unto 
the  day  of  redemption. — Eph.  iv,  30. 

Male  Voices. — The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is 
love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffering,  gentle- 
ness, goodness,  faith. — Gal.  v,  22. 

Whole  School. — And  whosoever  speaketh 
a  word  against  the  Son  of  Man,  it  shall 
be  forgiven  him  ;  but  whosoever  speaketh 
against  the  Holy  Ghost,  it  shall  not  be 
forgiven  him,  neither  in  this  world,  neither 
in  the  world  to  come. — Matt,  xii,  32. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 
Reading  the  Lesson. 

study  of  lesson  in  the  classes. 
Singing,     (Standing.) 
Desk  Review, 
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Ten  Minutes  for  Singing  and  Dis- 
tribution of  Library  Books  and 
Notices. 

Singing.     (Standing.)     No.  233. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and 

to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever 

shall  be,  World   without   end.      Amen, 

Amen. 

Prayer. 

Dismission  (during  Organ  Volun- 
tary). 

Papers,  books,  etc.,  given  to  scholars  as  they 
leave  the  classes. 


Service  IRo.  5. 

First  Bell. — Signal  for  order.   Doors 

closed. 
Second  Bell. — Silent  Prayer. 

SUPT. — Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  ;  come 
before  His  presence  with  singing. — Psalm 
c,  2. 

School. — Enter  into  His  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  His  courts  with  praise : 
be  thankful  unto  Him,  and  bless  His 
name. — Psalm  c,  4. 

Singing.     No.  3. 

Prayer.     Closing  with  the  Lord's 

Prayer. 
Scripture.     Psalm  xxxiii,  i  to  12: 

SUPT. — Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  Oh  ye  right- 
eous :  for  praise  is  comely  for  the  upright. 

Female  Classes. — Praise  the  Lord  with 
harp;  sing  unto  Him  with  the  psaltery 
and  an  instrument  of  ten  strings. 

Male  Classes. — Sing  unto  Him  a  new 
song;  play  skillfully  with  a  loud  noise. 

SuPT. — For  the  Word  of  the  Lord  is  right ; 
and  all  His  works  are  done  in  truth. 

School. — He  loveth  righteousness  and 
judgment;  the  earth  is  full  of  the  good- 
ness of  the  Lord. 

SuPT. — By  the  Word  of  the  Lord  were  the 
heavens  made  ;  and  all  the  host  of  them 
by  the  breath  of  His  mouth. 

School. — He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the 
sea  together  as  an  heap ;  He  layeth  up 
the  depth  in  storehouses. 

SUPT. — Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lord  ;  let 
all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  stand  in 
awe  of  Him. 

School. — For  He  spake,  and  it  was  done  ; 
He  commanded,  and  it  stood  fast. 

Male  Classes. — The  Lord  bringeth  the 
counsel  of  the  heathen  to  nought;  He 
maketh  the  devices  of  the  people  of  none 
effect. 

Female  Classes. — The  counsel  of  the 
Lord  standeth  forever,  the  thoughts  of 
His  heart  to  all  generations. 


All. — Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is 
the  Lord  ;  and  the  people  whom  He 
hath  chosen  for  His  own  inheritance. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Recitation  of  the  Apostles'  Creed. 

Marking  Attendance  and  Collect- 
ing Offerings.     (Three  minutes. ) 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Reading  of  the  Lesson.  (Stand- 
ing-) 

Lesson  Study. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Superintendent's  Review. 

Prayer-Hymn.     No.  75. 

Prayer. 

Secretary's  Report  and  Notices. 

Distribution  of  Books  and  Papers. 

Singing.      (Hymn  announced.) 

Closing  Words. — Jude  xxiv,  25  : 

All. — Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep 
you  from  falling,  and  to  present  you  fault- 
less before  the  presence  of  His  glory  with 
exceeding  joy,  to  the  only  wise  God  our 
Saviour,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion 
and  power,  both  now  and  ever.     Amen. 

Closing  Hymn.     No.  145. 
Dismissal. 

Service  IH0.  6. 

First  Bell. — Call  to  order.  Doors 
Closed. 

Second  Bell. — Silent  Prayer. 

Responsive  Service.  (School  Stand- 
ing-) 

SUPT. — Holy,  holy,  holy,  is   the    Lord  of 
hosts ;    the  whole  earth   is   full    of  His 
glory. 
School  Sing. — (No.  21.) 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty! 
Early  in   the  morning  our  songs  shall 
rise  to  Thee ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Merciful  and  Mighty! 
God  in  three  persons  blessed  Trinity. 
SUPT.— For  Thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath 
pleasure  in  wickedness,  neither  shall  evil 
dwell  with  Thee.     But  Thou  art  holy,  O 
Thou  that  inhabitest  the  praises  of  Israel. 
School  Sing. — 

Holy,  holy,  holy,   all  Thy  saints   adore 
Thee, 
Casting    down    their    golden     crowns 
around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim    and    Seraphim    falling  down 
before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shall 
be. 
SuPT. — Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God,  and 
worship  at  His  footstool,  for  He  is  holy. 
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School  Sing.— 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  1  hy  name 
in  earth  and  sky  and  sea  ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Merciful  and  Mighty  ! 
God  in  three  persons  blessed  Trinity. 

Prayer. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

The  Ten  Commandments  (in  con- 
cert). 

Marking  Attendance  and  Collect- 
ing Offering.     (Three  minutes.) 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Reading  of  the  Lesson. 

Lesson  Study. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Superintendent's  Review. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Notices  and  Secretary's  Report. 

Distribution  of  Books  and  Papers. 

Closing  Hymn.  (To  be  announced.) 

Prayer.  Closing  with  the  Lord's 
Prayer. 

Service  IFlo.  7. 

First  Bell. — Signal  for  order. 
Second  Bell. — Silent  Prayer. 
Singing.     No.  20. 
Prayer.     Closing  with  the  Lord's 

Prayer. 
Scripture  Reading. 

SUPT. — Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not 

in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly. 
School. — Blessed  are  they  that   dwell    in 

Thy  house :    they  will   still   be   praising 

Thee. 
SuPT. — Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is 

in  Thee  :  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of 

them. 
Primary  Class. — O  Lord,  God  of  hosts, 

blessed  is  the  man  that  frusteth  in  Thee. 
SuPT. — Blessed  are  they  that  keepjudgment, 

and  he   that   doeth   righteousness  at  all 

times. 
School. — Blessed  are  they  that  keep  His 

testimonies,  and  that  seek  Him  with  their 

whole  heart. 
SuPT. — Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression  is 

forgiven,  whose  sin  is  covered. 
School. —  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou 

choosest  and  causest   to  approach  unto 

thee. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 
Recitation  of  the  Beatitudes. 

SUPT. — And  He  opened  His  mouth,  and 
taught  them,  saying.  Blessed  are  the  poor 
in  spirit : 


School. — For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  : 

School. — For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  the  meek  : 

School. — For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness: 

School.— For  they  shall  be  filled. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  the  merciful : 

School. — ^For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart : 

School.— For  they  shall  see  God. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  : 

School.— For  they  shall  be  called  the  chil- 
dren of  God. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  they  which  are  perse- 
cuted for  righteousness'  sake : 

School. — For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

SuPT. — Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  re- 
vile you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say 
all  manner  of  evil  against  you,  falsely,  for 
my  sake. 

All. — Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad  :  for 
great  is  your  reward  in  heaven :  for  so 
persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were 
before  you. 

Marking  Attendance  and  Collect- 
ing Offering.     (Three  minutes.) 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Reading  Lesson. 

Lesson  Study. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Superintendent's  Review. 

Prayer-Hymn.     No.  35. 

Prayer. 

Secretary's  Report  and  Reading 
Notices. 

Distribution  of  Books  and  Papers. 

Singing.     (Hymn  announced.) 

Closing  Sentences. 

SUPT. — Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy 
house,  they  will  be  still  praising  Thee. 

School. — Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength 
is  in  Thee  ;  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways 
of  them. 

SuPT. — Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in 
the  Lord,  and  whose  hope  the  Lord  is. 

School. — Blessed  be  God,  who  hath  not 
turned  away  my  prayer,  nor  His  mercy 
from  me. 

SUPT. — Blessed  are  they  that  hear  the  Word 
of  God,  and  keep  it. 

School. — Blessed  are  ye  that  sow  beside  all 
waters. 

SUPT. — Blessed  are  they  which  are  called 
unto  the  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

School. — Blessed  are  they  that  do  His  com- 
mandments, that  they  may  have  right  to 
the  Tree  of  Life,  and  may  enter  in  through 
the  gates  into  the  City. 

Short  Prayer. 
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TOPICAL  INDEX. 


Assurance. 

The  anchor  that  will  hold  .  85 
Leaning  on  the  everlasting  124 
Walking  in  the  way  with.  .  131 

Atonement. 

When  the  summons  shall  .  64 
There  is  pardon  with  the.  .  83 
List,  'tis  Jesus'  voice  ....  132 
The  crimson  wave  is  flowing  137 
Forever  here  my  rest.  .  .  .  207 
Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ....  213 

Just  as  1  am 218 

There  is  a  fountain 219 

Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  .  239 

Bible. 

God's  eye  is  over  all  ...  .   24 

Blood. 

Saved  for  a  purpose 97 

There  is  power  in  the  blood  130 
The  crimson  wave  is  flowing  137 

Forever  here  my  rest 207 

There  is  a  fountain 219 

Children's  Day  (see  also 
"  Young  People"). 

The  children  are  marching.  40 

Go  forward 168 

Hark,  the  gladness  ringing  170 
Coming,  we  are  coming  .  .  180 
In  golden  summertime  .  .  .  182 
Now  the  fairy  queen  of.  .   .  184 

Children's  Songs  (see  "  Young 
People"  and  "Primary"). jf 

Christmas. 

Ring  the  Bells 174 

Awake,  O  Zion 175 

Lead,  guiding  star 176 

Wonderful  story 178 

Joy  to  the  world 216 

Closing. 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day .  57 

Evening  blessing 81 

Now  the  day  is  over  ....    95 

Parting  Hymn 145 

Father,  as  the  day  is  closing  161 

Shall  we  meet 190 

God  be  with  you  ...       .195 

Old  Hundred 234 

Blest  be  the  tie 246 

Consecration. 

The  blessed  life 7 

Speak  to  me,  Lord 13 


Saved  for  a  purpose 97 

Use  me Ill 

I  surrender  all 155 

Breathe  on  me,  breath  of.  .  203 
Jesus,  thine  all  victorious  .  206 
Lord,  I  am  Thine 222 

Courage. 

Dare  to  be  true  .  ...    28 

Cross. 

Sufficient  for  thee 74 

The  cross  is  not  greater.  .  .  148 
III  the  Cross  of  Christ.  .  .  .211 
When  I  survey  the 226 

Devotional. 

Twilight 11 

Speak  to  me.  Lord 13 

Higher  Ground 50 

Evening  Prayer 113 

Abide  with  me 165 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide.  169 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul .  .  .  199 
Breathe  on  me,  breath  of.  .  203 
Lord,  I  am  thine  .  .   .  222 

Nearer,  mv  God,  to  Thee. .  .  227 

0  could  I  speak 238 

Rock  of  Ages 245 

Duets. 

By  grace  alone 6 

There's  no  love  like  his  love  12 
If  the  Saviour  journey  with.  22 
The  Master  is  asking  .  .   .   .    26 

Wondrous  love 39 

Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  .  .  44 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  Thee  .  63 
There  is  joy  in  Him  we  love  66 

Even  you 67 

Keep  thy  heart 79 

Come  close  to  the  Saviour  .  80 
List,  'tis  Jesus'  voice  ....  132 
Crossing  one  by  one  ....  138 
Insummerland 139 

1  surrender  all 155 

Cease  thy  weeping 172 

Easter. 

Life  and  light  forever  ...  58 
Jesus  lives 154 

0  tidings  glad 171 

Cease  thy  weeping 172 

Joyfully  swell  the  strain  .  .  73 
Alleluia,  praise  the  Lord..  .  179 

Experience. 

There's  no  love  like  his.  .  .  12 
The  hidden  treasure  ....    25 

1  could  not  do  without ...    55 

219 


Tell  it 82 

Happy  day 243 

Faith. 

Look  forward  to  victory  .  .    30 

O  for  a  faith 205 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  .  240 

Fellowship. 

One  with  Christ 51 

Leaning  on  the  everlasting  124 

Blest  be  the  tie 246 

Walking  in  the  way  with.  .  181 

Guidance. 

Guard  me,  guide  me  ....  48 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  Thee  .    63 

Lamp  of  my  feet 110 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  .  .  163 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 224 

Guide  me,'0  thou  great  .  .  231 

^Grace. 

By  grace  alone 6 

King  of  grace  and  love ...  69 
Sufiicient  for  thee  ...  74 
"The  cross  is  not  greater .  .  .  148 

Heaven. 

We  shall  see  the  king  in  .  .  29 
Will  there  be  any  stars ...  35 
The  Heavenly  summerland  37 
The  streets  of  gold  .  .    84 

The  Homeland 87 

No  tears  in  yonder  home  .  .  89 
The  beautiful  city  of  God  .   98 

Beautiful  robes 112 

The  other  shore 114 

Jerusalem,  the  golden  .  .  .  115 
'Twill  matter  but  little  .  .  .  122 
The  land  of  light  and  song  126 
Crossing  one  by  one  .   .   .  .  138 

In  summerland 139 

We'll  all  meet  at  home  .  .   .  151 

The  palace  of  song 162 

My  Saviour  first  of  all  .  .  .  187 

Shall  we  meet 190 

There  is  a  land  of  pure . .  .  215 

Holy  Spirit. 

The  Comforter  has  come  .  .  l-'i8 
Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide  .  169 

invitation. 

The  waiting  guest 18 

The  Master  is  asking  ....    26 

Come  unto  me 27 

Who  will  come 54 

O  come  unto  Jesus 62 


Invitation  (Continued), 

The  knocking  Saviour  ...    65 

Even  you 67 

One  who  hath  come  to  save  77 
Come  close  to  the  Saviour  .  80 
There  is  pardon  with  the.  .    83 

Confess  the  Christ 94 

Art  thou  weary 103 

God  calling  yet 107 

Let  Jesus  come  into  your  .  .  128 
There  is  power  in  the  blood  130 
List,  'tis  Jesus'  voice  ....  132 
The  crimson  wave  is  .  .  .  .  137 
I  will  say  yes  to  Jesus  ...  146 

No,  not  one 149 

When  the  bridegroom  ...  150 

Pass  me  not 153 

Just  one  touch .  159 

Rescue  the  perishiug  ....  189 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 191 

Come  to  Jesus 192 

Only  trust  him 194 

The  great  Physician  ....  197 
Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ....  213 

Just  as  I  am 218 

There  is  a  fountain 219 

Come,  ye  sinners 225 

And  can  I  yet  delay  ....  228 

Jesus  calls  "us 232 

Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  .  239 

Jesus  Christ. 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle.  .  .  5 
If  the  Saviour  journey  with  22 
Jesus  speaks  peace  to  my.  .    46 

One  with  Christ 51 

I  could  not  do  without  ...  65 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  thee.  .    63 

Jesus  is  His  name 70 

I  tell  it  all  to  Jesus 73 

I  must  tell  Jesus 75 

Sweeter  than  all 125 

Let  Jesus  come  into  your  .  .  128 
Walking  in  the  way  with.  .  131 

Christ  in  the  heart 140 

At  Jesus'  feet 142 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  .  .  147 

No,  uot  cue ...  149 

Jesus  lives 154 

Jesus  near 167 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 191 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  .  193 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  .  .  .  199 

The  dearest  name 208 

Not  ashamed  of  Jesus  .  .  .223 

Journey. 

The  sea  of  life 10 

If  theSaviour  journey  with  22 

The  good  old  way 49 

The  land  of  light  and  song.  126 
The  march  of  the  ransomed  160 
Glorious  victory 181 

Life  and  Service. 

I  love  to  scatter  sunshine.  .     4 

The  blessed  life 7 

The  world  must  be  taken  .  9 
Let  the  gospel  light  shine  .  19 
Working,  watching,  praying  20 

Dare  to  be  true 28 

Your  Saviour  counts  on  you  43 
Helped  by  helping  others  .  47 
Carry  the  sunlight  with  you  56 
Be  a  witness  for  the  Master.  76 
While  we  are  living  here .  .    78 

Live  for  Jesus 90 

As  we  go  .      92 

On,  Christian  soldier.  ...  93 
Confess  the  Christ 94 


I  Roll  back  the  shadows  .  .  .  104 
I  To  your  trust  be  true  ....  108 

Blessed  are  they 109 

Starry  crowns lis 

Go  forward,  Christian  .  .  .121 
Thought  for  one  another  .  .  134 
Christ  in  the  heart .  .  .  140 
Take  the  world  for  Jesus  .  .  156 

On  to  victory 164 

Who  will  follow 185 

Steadily  marching  on  .  .   .  186 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 201 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have  .  .  229 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  .  230 
Jesus  calls  us 232 

Love  of  God.  j 

There's  no  love  like  His  .  .  12 
God's  eye  is  over  all ....   24 

Wondrous  love  . 39 

Love,  love,  O  how  sweet .  .  60 
King  of  grace  and  love  ...    69 

What  message 88 

Sweet  love  of  Christ  ....  100 
Let  us  sing  the  blessed .  ,   .101 

Loyalty. 

Your  Saviour  counts  on  .   .    43 

Confess  the  Christ 94 

To  your  trust  be  true.  .  .  108 
Not  ashamed  of  Jesus  .  .  .223 
A  charge  to  keep  I  have  .  .  229 
Jesus  calls  us 232 

riarching. 

Onward  go 2 

The  children  are  marching.  40 

The  army  of  Jesus 42 

The  gospel  banner 52 

Like  an  army  we  are  ....  105 
Go  forward.  Christian  ...  121 

On  to  victory 164 

Our  song  of  victory 166 

Steadily  marching  on.  .  .  .186 

riercy. 

There's  awideness  in  God's  59 
Father  of  mercies 217 

nissionary. 

I  love  to  scatter  sunshine.  .  4 
The  world  must  be  taken  .  9 
Sound  the  rally  call  ....  38 
To  your  trust  be  true  ....  108 
Take  the  world  for  Jesus .  .  156 

The  morning  light 202 

Jesus  shall  reign 220 

From  Greenland's  icy  .  .  .  235 


National. 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee  .  .  241 
Opening. 

Exalted  praise l 

Holy,  holy,  holy 21 

All  hail  the  power 209 

Gloria  Fatri 233 

Old  Hundred 234 

Come,  thou  almighty  King.  242 

Revive  us  again 244 

Gloria  Patri 250 

Peace, 

Like  a  river  glorious  ....    15 

Jesus  speaks  peace  to  my  .   46 

220 


The  pathway  of  peace  ...  68 
Peace 177 

Praise. 

Exalted  praise l 

Holy,  holy,  holy 21 

Fair  Zion's  light 23 

Praise  the  great  Jehovah's  .  36 
The  glad  sweet  song  .  ...    91 

God  is  good  to  me 99 

All  hail  his  name 102 

Come  before  the  Lord  with  141 
Holy  Father,  we  adore  .  .  .  143 
Blessed  be  the  name  .  .  .  .196 

The  dearest  name 208 

Coronation 209 

0  worship  the  King  ....  212 
From  all  that  dwell  .   .   .   .  221 

Come,  thou  fount 236 

Oh,  could  I  speak 238 

Revive  us  again 214 

Prayer. 

Speak  to  me.  Lord 13 

Higher  ground 50 

1  tell  it  all  to  Jesus 73 

I  must  tell  Jesus 75 

m  the  throne  room 119 

Blessed  hour  of  prayer  ...  188 
Tell  it  to  Jesus 191 

Primary  (see    "Young  Peo- 
ple"). 

The  children  are  marching  40 

I'll  do  what  I  can 41 

Jesus  bids  us  shine 53 

Sunshine  minutes 61 

Like  an  army  we  are  ....  105 
The  Shepherds'  care.  .  .  .  117 
Little  hands  are  useful,  too  135 
Coming,  we  are  coming  .  .  180 
Little  Blossoms 183 

Promises. 

God's  eye  is  over  all  ...  .  24 
Never  alone 152 

Quartets. 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle  .   .     5 

The  sea  of  life 10 

The  Heavenly  summerland  37 
The  knocking  Saviour  .  .  .    65 

The  Homeland 87 

What  message 88 

No  Tears  in  yonder  Home  .  89 

Beautiful   robes 112 

'Twill  matter  but  little.  .  .  122 
'Neath  the  shadow  of  thy  .  127 

At  Jesus'  feet 142 

Holy  Father,  we  adore  .  .  .  143 
We'll  all  meet  at  home  .  .  .  151 
Father,  as  the  day  is  .  .   .   .161 

Rally  Day. 

Onward  go 2 

Working,  watching,prayiug  20 
Sound  the  rally  call  .  ." .  .  38 
The  children  are  marching.  40 
Soldiers  of  the  Cross  ....  71 
Go  forward,  Christian  .  .  .  121 
On  to  victory 164 

Refuge. 

'Neath  the  shadow  of  thy  .  127 
At  Jesus'  feet 142 


Rejoicing. 

Keep  on  the  sunny  side  of.  8 
There  is  joy  iu  Him  we  .   .    66 

Henveiily  sunlight 123 

Sunlight 129 

Summer  in  the  heart. ...  144 

Repentance. 

I  must  tell  Jesus 75 

Art  thou  weary 103 

God  calling  yet lOV 

I  will  say  yes  to  Jesus  ...  146 

Pass  me  not 153 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 191 

I  do  believe 198 

Just  as  I  am 218 

When  I  survey 226 

Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  .  239 

Rescue  Work. 

Let  the  gospel  light  shine  .  19 
Helped  by  helping  others  .  47 
Rescue  the  perishing  . .  .   .189 

Rest 

Beside  the  j-till  waters  ...    32 

Perfect  rest 33 

At  Jesus'  feet 142 

Reward  and  Triumph. 

We  shall  see  the  King  in  .  .  29 
The  waters  of  Jordan  may.  72 

Keep  thy  heart 79 

Blessed  are  they 109 

Beautiful  robes 112 

Starry  crowns lis 

'Twill  matter  but  little  .  .  .122 
Our  song  of  victory 106 

Sabbath. 

This  is  the  day  of  light   .   .  157 


Salvation. 

Let  the  gospel  light  shine  .  .  19 
One  who  hath  come  to  save  77 
Saved  for  a  purpose  ...  97 
Let  us  sing  the  blessed  101 

O  tell  the  sweet  old  story  .  .  136 

Turn  to  the  Lord 225 

Happy  Day 243 

Solos. 

By  grace  alone 6 

There's  no  love  like  His  .  .  12 
Altogether  .  ...    16 

Beside  the  still  waters  ...   32 

Jesus  is  His  name 70 

The  streets  of  gold 84 

When  the  tide  is  low  ....  96 
Hark,  hark,  my  soul  ....  106 
Lamp  of  my  feet  .  .   .110 

Thought  for  one  another  .  .  134 
Crossing  one  by  one  ....  138 
In  summerland    .  .  .-.  .   .139 

Just  one  touch 159 

Father,  as  the  day  is  closing  161 
My  Saviour  first  of  all  .  .     187 


Sowing  and  Reaping. 

The  harvest  will  come  by  . 
Will  you  not  be  a  reaper  .  . 

Sunlight. 

Keep  on  the  sunny  side.  .  . 
Carry  the  sunlight  with 

Heavenly  sunlight 

Sunlight 


Temperance. 

Let  us  arise  .        ... 


Trust. 

Trust  in  Jesus  evermore  . 
Look  forward  to  victory  . 


17 
120 


,     8 

56 

123 

129 


133 


Sweeter  than  all 125 

Walking  iu  the  way  with.  .  131 

Warfare. 

Look  forward  to  victory  .   .   30 
Have  ye  on  the  holy  armor.  31 

The  armv  of  Jesus 42 

.  52 
.  71 
.  93 
.116 
.  121 
.133 
.  166 
186 
230 


The  gospel  banner 
Soldiers  of  the  cross  . 
On,  Christian  soldiers 
Fighting  self  and  sin  . 
Go  forward.  Christian 

Let  us  arise 

Our  song  of  victory  . 
Steadily  marching  on. 
Ihe  Son  of  God  goes  forth 


Warning  (see  also  "  Invita- 
tion "). 

Anchor  your  bark 34 

When  the  bridegroom  ...  150 

Work. 

Working,  watching,  praying  20 
Helped  by  helping  others  .   47 

Young  People. 

Onward  go  .  .  2 

Soldiers  of  the  King  ....     3 
Keep  on  the  sunny  side  .  .     8 

Dare  to  be  true 28 

The  army  of  Jesus 42 

Even  you 55 

Be  a  witness  for  the  Master.  76 

As  we  go 92 

Like  an  army  we  are ....  K  5 
Jesus  lives  .   .  ....  154 

The  palace  of  song 162 

On  to  victory 164 

Go  forward 168 

Coming,  we  are  coming  .  .  180 
Who  will  follow 185 


221 


INDEX. 


Titles  are  set  in  Roman,  first  lines  in  Raliet. 


A. 

Abide  with  me 165 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 229 

A  happu  sound  is  floating      40 

Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour 239 

AUelulia,  praise  the  Lord 179 

All  hail  his  name 102 

All  hail  thepoicer  of 209 

Altogether  ...          16 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender  .      155 

A  message  sweet  is  borne 6 

Anchor  your  bark 34 

And  can  I  yet  delay 228 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise     213 

Are  you  iveary,  are  you 191 

Arlington,  CM 204 

Art  heavy  laden 74 

Art  thou  weary 103 

As  the  days  arepassing  by 61 

As  we  go 92 

At  Jesus'  feet     142 

Awake,  aivake,  put  on 175 

Awake,  O  Zion 175 

Azmon,  C.  M 207 

B. 

Beautiful  robes 112 

Be  a  witness  for  the  Master 76 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 237 

Beside  the  still  waters 32 

Better  far  than  any  pleasure 25 

Beyond  the  sunset  gates  of 37 

Blessed  are  they 109 

Blessed  be  the  name 196 

Blessed  hour  of  prayer 1S8 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 246 

Boylston,  S.  M 228 

Breathe  on  me,  breath  of  God 203 

By  grace  alone 6 

C. 

Caroling  gently,  caroling 178  ■ 

Carry  the  sunlight  with  you 56 

Cease  thy  weeping 172 

Christ  in  the  heart 140 

Christ  is  saying  ^^ follow  me" 54 

Christ  will  me  His  aid 125 

Come  before  the  Lord  with     141 

Come  close  to  the  Saviour       80 

Come  every  soul  by  sin 194 

Come  thou  fount 236 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King 242 

Come  to  Jesus 192 

Come  unto  Me 27 

Coming,  we  are  coming 180 

Come,  ye  sinners 225 

Confess  the  Christ 94 

Coronation 209 

Crossing  one  by  one 138 


D. 


Dare  to  be  true 

Bark  and  gloomy  were  the  shadows 
Day  is  dying  in  the  west 


172 
11 


Dear  to  the  heart  of  the 44 

Do  not  draw  the  curtains 104 

Do  you  hear  the  invitation 90 

Do  you  shtmber  in  your 133 

Duke  St.,  L.  M 220 

Evening  Blessing 81 

Evening  Prayer 113 

Even  you 67 

Exalted  Praise 1 

F. 

Fair  Zion's  light  ....       23 

Father,  as  the  day  is  closing 161 

Father,  stretch  my' hands 198 

Father  of  mercies 217 

Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee          152 

Fighting  self  and  sin 116 

Forever  here  mv  rest     207 

From  all  that  dwell 221 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 235 

G. 

Gloria  Patri 233 

Gloria  Patri  No.  2 ....  250 

Glorious  victory 181 

God  be  with  you 195 

God  calling  yet 107 

God  is  good  to  me 99 

God's  eye  is  over  all 24 

God's  word  is  a  bright       24 

Go  forth,  go  forth  for  Jesus 20 

Go  forward 168 

Go  forward,  Christian  Soldiers 121 

Guard  me,  guide  me 48 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great 231 

Greenwood,  S.  M 203 

H. 

Hamburg,  L.  M 222 

Happy  day 243 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul 106 

Hark,  hark,  the  trumpet 164 

Hark,  the  gladness  ringing 170 

Hark,  we  hear  the  tidings 179 

Has  Jesus  saved  your  guilty 82 

Have  ye  on  the  holy  armor 31 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly 113 

Hear  the  gentle  voice  of  Jesus 7 

Heavenly  sunlight      123 

Helped  by  helping  others 47 

Higher  ground SO 

Holy  Father,  we  adore  thee 143 

Holv,  holy,  holy 21 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide 169 

Holy  Spirit,  jjow'r  divine Ill 

How  happy  every  child  of 214 

How  many  sad  partings 151 

How  sweet  the  name 208 


222 


/ 


I. 

/  am  thinking  to-day 35 

/  can  hear  the  knocking  Saviour 65 

I  could  not  do  without  Jesus 55 

I  do  believe 198 

I  entered  the  Throne  Room 119 

If  the  Saviour  journey  with  me 22 

If  you  are  tired  of  the  load 128 

/  hai-e  found  a  rest  complete 142 

I'll  do  what  I  can 41 

I  love  to  reflect  on  God's 60 

I  love  to  scatter  sunshine 4 

I'm  pressing  on  the  upward 50 

I  must  tell  Jesus . 75 

In  golden  summertime 182 

In  Summerland 139 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 211 

In  the  Throne  Room      119 

In  the  vineyard  of  the  Master 135 

I  surrender  all 155 

I  tell  it  all  to  Jesus 73 

I've  been  a  ivanS  rer  far  from 146 

I  wandered  in  the  shades  uf 129 

I  will  say  yes  to  Jesus 146 


J. 

Jerusalem,  the  golden 115 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 223 

Jesus  bids  us  shine 53 

Jesus  calls  us 232 

Jesus  calls  you  to  His 67 

Jesus  Is  His  name 70 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  Thee 63 

Jesus  lives 151 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 199 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 5 

Jesus  near 167 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 163 

Jesus  shall  reign 220 

Jesus  speaks  peace  to  my  soul 46 

Jesu«,  the  very  thought 147 

Jesus,  thine  aU  victorious  love 206 

Joyfully  swell  the  strain  .........  173 

Joy  to  the  world 216 

Just  as  lam 218 

Just  one  touch  .,...••• 159 

E. 

Keep  on  the  sunny  side  of  life  ......  8 

Keep  thy  heart 79 

Kiug  of  grace  and  love 69 


Lamp  of  my  feet 110 

Lead,  guiding  star  . 176 

Lead,  kindly  light 224 

Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms 124 

Lenox,  H.  M .  .  213 

Let  Jesus  come  into  your 128 

Let  the  gospel  light  shine  out 19 

Let  us  arise 133 

let  us  render  loving  deeds       92 

Let  us  sing  the  blessed  story lOl 

Life  and  light  forever 58 

Like  an  army  we  are  marching 105 

Like  a  river  glorious 15 

Like  a  strong  and  mighty  army 166 

List,  'tis  Jesus'  voice 132 

Little  blossoms 183 

Little  hands  are  useful,  too 135 

Live  for  Jesus 90 

Look  forward  to  victory.            30 

Look  wpU  to  your  cables 34 

Lord,  I  am  thine 222 

Loud  let  our  praises  ring 69 

Love,  love,  C  how  sweet 60 

Lyons,  10s,  Us 212 


M. 

Martyn,  7s,  D 200 

Mighty  army  of  th'.  young 154 

My  country, 'tis  of  Thee 241 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 240 

My  Saviour  first  of  all 187 

N. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 227 

Neath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing 127 

Nettleton,  8s,  7s,  D 236 

Never  alone 152 

No,  not  one 149 

Not  ashamed  of  Jesus 223 

No  tears  in  yonder  home 89 

Now  the  day  is  over 95 

Now  the  fairy  queen  of 184 

O. 

O  come  unto  Jesus 62 

O  condescension  wond'rfal 39 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not 205 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my 204 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues 210 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my 243 

Oh,  could  I  speak 238 

O  how  bright  luill  the  light 162 

0  spread  tlie  tidings  'round 158 

Oh,  this  world  has  much  of 134 

Old  Hundred 234 

On,  Christian  Soldiers 93 

One  who  hath  come  to  save 77 

One  with  Christ 51 

Only  a  little  word 78 

Only  trust  him 194 

Ou  to  victory 164 

Onward  comes  a  legion 3 

Omuard.  ever  onward 52 

Onward  go 2 

0  tell  me  o'er  and  o'er  again      136 

O  tell  the  sweet  old  story 136 

O  the  crimson  waveis flowing 137 

O  tidings  glad 171 

Our  song  of  victory 166 

O  weary  of  heart,  heavy  laden 58 

O  worship  the  king 212 

P. 

Parting  Hymn 145 

Pass  me  not 153 

Peace 177 

Perfect  rest 33 

Praise  the  great  Jehovah's 86 

Praise  ye  the  Lord 186 

R. 

Rain  and  sunshine,  night 66 

Raise  your  hosannas  to  Jesus 102 

Rathbun,  8s,  7s 211 

Rescue  the  perishing 189 

Revive  us  again 244 

Ring  the  bells 174 

Rock  of  Ages 245 

Roll  back  the  shadows 104 

S. 

Saved  for  a  purpose 97 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name 145 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 81 

Saviour,  pilot  me  o'er  life's 48 

Shall  we  meet 190 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 57 

Soldiers  of  the  cross 71 

Soldiers  of  the  king 3 

Sometime  at  eve  when  the 96 

Soul,  a  stranger  stands  at 18 
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Sound  the  rally  call 38 

Speak  to  me,  Lord 13 

Standing  like  a  lighthouse 19 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 201 

Starry  crowns 118 

Steadily  marching  on 186 

Sufficient  for  thee 74 

Summer  iu  the  heart 144 

Sunlight 129 

Sunshine  falls  about  me 99 

Sunshine  minutes 61 

Sweeter  than  all 125 

Sweet  love  of  Christ 100 

'  T. 

Take  the  world  for  Jesus 156 

Tell  it 82 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 191 

Thai  morning  gray  of  Buster 171 

The  anchor  that  will  hold 85 

The  Apostles'  Creed 247 

The  army  of  Jesus 42 

The  beautiful  city  of  God 98 

The  blessed  life 7 

The  cares  of  my  life  are 84 

The  children  are  marching 40 

The  Comforter  has  come 158 

The  crimson  wave  is  flowing 137 

The  cross  is  not  greater 148 

The  dearest  name 208 

The  face  of  earth  is  smiling 182 

The  glad  sweet  song ,  .  91 

The  good  old  way 49 

The  gospel  banner 52 

The  great  physician 197 

The  hiirvest  will  come  by  and  by  .  .   .       .  17 

The  Heavenly  Suramerland 37 

The  hidden  treasure 25 

The  Homeland 87 

The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is  .   ...  45 

The  knocking  Saviour G5 

The  land  of  light  and  song 126 

The  Lord's  prayer.      .  .          249 

37(6  love  of  Christ,  so  xconderful 100 

The  march  of  the  ransomed 160 

The  IMaster  is  asking 26 

The  morning  light 202 

Theothershore     114 

The  palace  of  song 162 

The  pathway  of  peace 68 

The  redeemed  of  the  Lord 160 

There  is  a  friend  whose  love 70 

There  is  a  fouutaiu 219 

There  is  a  land  of  pure 215 

There  is  a  place  for  every 51 

There  is  a  song,  a  glad  ....       91 

Thereis  joy  in  Him  we 66 

There  is  nothing  too  hard 86 

There  is  only  one  anchor 85 

There  is  pardon  with  the 83 

There  is  power  in  the  blood 130 

There's  a  dark  and  a  troubled 8 

There' s  a  pathioay  that 68 

There's  a  soft  pleading  voice 62 

There' s  a  vessel  that  saileth  ever 16 

There's  a  wideness 59 

There  shineth  a  gleam  of_ 77 

There's  no  love  like  His  love 12 

There's  no  love  to  me  like 12 

There's  not  a  friend  like 149 

The  Saviour  is  my  guide  and 55 

The  sea  of  life 10 

The  Shepherd's  care 117 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth 230 

The  streets  of  gold 84 

The  Sunday-school  army  is 42 

The  Teu  Commandments 248 


The  -waiting  guest 18 

The  waters  of  Jordan  may 72 

The  world  is  full  of  sin 56 

The  world  must  be  taken 9 

This  is  the  day  of  light 157 

Tho'  often  our  feet  may  be 122 

Thought  for  one  another 134 

Tho' iveary  and  discouraged.      43 

'  lis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer 188 

To  your  trust  be  true      108 

Trust  in  Jesus  evermore 14 

Turn  to  the  Lord " 225 

Twilight 11 

'Twill  matter  but  little 122 

U. 

Use  me 1 11 

V. 
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W. 

Walking  in  the  way  with  Jesus 131 

Watchers  on  the  toiv'rs  of  Zion 38 

We  are  faithful  soldiers  of  the 116 

We  are  going  forth  on  a  journey 49 

We  are  little  blossoms 183 

We  are  marching  on 118 

We  are  pressing  onward 126 

We  are  pilgrims  bound  for  Canaan 181 

We  are  the  lambs 117 

Weary  souls  in  darkness 33 

Webb,  7s,  6s,  D 201 

We'll  all  meet  at  home 151 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 244 

We  shall  cross  the  mystic  river 138 

We  shall  see  the  King  in 29 

We  shall  walk  with  Him 112 

What  a  fellowship 124 

What  a  friend  we  have  in 193 

What  message.      .          88 

What  seed  are  you,  solving 17 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous 226 

When  Jesus  lives  within 144 

^Vhen  my  life  work  is  ended 187 

When  night  settles  down  o'er  the 72 

When  out  on  the  waters     46 

When  the  bridegroom  comes 150 

When  the  everlasting 29 

When  the  shadows  darkly  gather 127 

When  the  summons  sliall  come 64 

When  the  tide  is  low 96 

When  the  troubles  of  life 27 

When  troubles  grieve  my  weary 73 

When  we  have  reached  the 114 

While  birds  their  sweet  carols 168 

While  we  are  living  here 78 

Who  will  come 64 

Who  will  follow 185 

Who  will  join  the  7ioble  army 185 

Will  there  be  any  stars 35 

Will  you  not  be  a  reaper 120 

With  mansions  of  fairness 98 

Wonderful  story 178 

Wondrous  love 39 
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Would  you  be  free  from  your 130 

Would  you  haste  to-day 108 

Working,  watching,  "praying 20 

T. 

1  e  children  of  the  heavenly 2 

Your  Saviour  counts  on  you 43 

Z. 

Zion  8s,  7s,  4s 231 
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